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INTRODUCTION. 



The Hudson River gathers its waters from the central heights 
of the Adirondacks, and these unite into a stream which at Fort 
Edward, 180 miles from its mouth, becomes well defined. The 
river is narrow, tortuous, jmd rock-obstructed, however, as far 
as Troy, thirty miles below and 150 from New York, where it 
reaches the level ground at the foot of the mountains, and begins 
the stately career of usefulness and beauty which has given it 
a world-wide renown. 

"Rivers are ns various in their forms as forest trees. The 
Mississippi is l|ke an oak with enormous branches. What a 
brancli is the Red River, the Arkansas, the Ohio, tlie Missouri I 
The Hudson is like the pine or poplar — ^mainly trunk. From 
New York to Albany there is only an inconsiderable limb or two, 
and but few gnarls and excrescences. Cut off the Roiidout, the 
Esopus, the Catskill, and two or three similar tributaries on the 
east side, and only some twigs remain. There are some crooked 
places, it is true, but on the whole the Hudson presents a fine 
symmetrical shaft that would be hard to match in any river of 
the world.'* So wrote John Burroughs {Scribner^s MontTUpy 
August, 1880), after living many years upon its bank; and he 
adds: 

" Of the Hudson it may be said that it is a very large river for 
its size; that is, tor the quantity of water it discharires into the 
sea. Its water-shed is comparatively small — less, I think, than 
that of the Connecticut. It is a huge trough with a very slight 
incline, through which the current moves very slowly, and which 
would fill from the sea were its supplies from tlie mountains cut 
off. Its fall fiom Albany to the bay is only about five feet. 
Any object upon it, drifting with the current, progresses south- 
ward no more than eight miles in twenty-four hours. The ebb 
tide will carry it about twelve miles, and the flood set it back 
from seven to nine. A drop of water at Albany, therefore, will 
be nearly three weeks in reaching New York, though it will get 
pretty well pickled some days earlier. 

(11) 



12 INTRODUCTION. 

** Some rivers by their volume and impetuosity penetrate the 
sea, but here the sea is the aggressor, aud sometime*? meets the 
mountain water nearly half-way. . . . 

" It is this character of the Hudson, this encroachment of the 
sea upon it, that led Prof. Newberry to speak of it as a 
drowned river. We have heard of drowned lands, but here is a 
river overflowed and submerged in the same manner. It is quite 
certain, however, that this has not always been the character of 
the Hudson. Its great trough bears evidence of having been 
worn to its present dimensions by much swifter and stronger 
currents than those that course through it now. Hence, Pxof. 
Newberry has recently adviiBced the bold and striking theory 
that in pre-glacial times this part of the continent was several 
hundred feet higiier than at present, and that the Hudson was 
then a very large and rapid stream, and drew its main supplies from 
the basin of the Great Lakes through an ancient river-bed that 
followed pretty nearly the line of the present Mohawk ; in other 
words, that the waters of the St. Lawrence once found an (>utlet 
through this channel, debouching into the ocean from a broad, 
littoral plain, at a point eighty miles soutlicast of New York, 
where the sea now rolls 500 feet deep. According to the sound- 
ings of the coast survey, this ancient bed of the Hudson is 
distinctly marked upon the ocean floor to the point indicated. 

**To the gradual subsidence of this part of the continent, in 
connection with the great changes wrought by the huge glacier 
that crept down from the north during what is called the 
ice periOKd, is owing the character and aspects of the Hudson 
as we see and know them. The Mohawk VuUey was filled up by 
the drift, the Great Lakes scooped out, and an opening for their 
pent-up waters found through what is now the St. Lawrence. 
The trough of the Hud-on was also partially filled, and has 
remained so t > the present d«y. There is, perhaps, no point in 
the river where the mud and c'ay are not from two to three times 
as deep as the water. 

** That ancient and grander Hudson lies back of us several hun- 
dred thousand y^^ars — perhaps more, for a million years are but as 
one tick of the time-piece <>f the Lord; yet even it was a juvenile 
compared with some of the rocks and mountains the Hudson of 
to-day mirrors. The Highlands date from the earliest geological 
age — the primary; the river — the old river — from the latest, the 
tertiary; and what that difference means in terrestrial years hath 
not entered into the mind of man to conceive. Yet how the ven- 
erable mountains open their ranks for the stripling to pass 
through! Of course, the river did not force its way through this 
barrier, but has doubtless found an opening there of which it has 
availed itself, aud which it has enlarged." 

The Hudson is now navigable to Troy for large steamers and 
shipping; but this, of course, is due to the artificial deepening of 
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INTRODUCTION. 13 

the channel, which naturally is unnavigable for ships of even 
moderate size north of the city of Hudson. Opposite the city 
of New York, the whole river is from fifty to seventy-five feet 
deep, and a good depth is maintained as far as Hastings by 
the scouring force of the tides along the comparatively narrow 
channel at the foot of the Palisades. Above that point, however, 
a far less depth of channel actually exists wherever the river is 
broad, and extensive shallows stretch between it and the shore, so 
that long wharves, or else dredged approaches to the landing 
stages, are almost everywhere necessary. The Federal Govern- 
ment has spent large amounts of money in making and maintain- 
ing the ship-chiinnel through the grassy shallows north of Catskill, 
and such harbors as those at Rondout and Sanger ties. Moreover, 
\ it appears sadly true that the channel of the lower river is 

constantly growing shallower — dangerously so in the Tappan 
Sea; and this is due, it is said, to the reckless scattering there of 
vast quantities of refuse from barges and canalboats as well as 
of ashes from many steamboats. The principal offenders are the 
men who carry bricks, and who dump overboard, wherever con- 
venient, on their return trip, the broken bricks and dust rejected 
from the cargoes they carry to New York. '* As there are forty 
to eighty canalboats in each tow, and from six to ten tows pass 
up the Hudson every twenty four hours, it is easy to realize what 
avast quantity of these broken bricks must be thrown into the 
Hudson each year to the detriment of the channel. And not only 
are the bricks an evil in themselves, but they arrest mud and the 
natural silt which would otherwise be carried out to sea." These 
facts are mentioned here in the hope of calling public attention 
to the evil. A Federal commission has been appointed to exam- 
ine into the question of deepening and preserving the river chan- 
nel, but thus far it has done little or nothing. 

The river is closed by ice in winter throughout nearly its whole 
extent. North of the Highlands the closure is usually permanent 
during January and February, at least, and sometimes longer. 
Navigation ceases about the end of November, but the winter is 
by no means a period of idleness upon the Hudson. In its 
uppermost reaches, the lumbermen are busy, and the owners of 
water-power. Between Albany and the Highlands there is the 
vast ice industry (see Chap. IV), and the sports of racing, skating, 
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and ice-boating on the ice; the steam ferryboats continue to run, 
keeping their paths open. t 

Below the Highlands the ice is a less certain quantity, not 
growing solidly from shore to shore, as a rule, and rarely available , 

for cutting and saving, but drifting about in more or less compact 
floes, that lodge here and there for limited periods, and below { 

Dobbs Ferry the river is entirely open more winters than it is : 

closed. The ice-carriers travel all the year round between the i 

city and Rock' and Lake, and lightering and other business on the I 

river near the city proceeds all winter with only rare and brief 
interruptions. This condition varies with seasons and periods, * 

however; and not only the lower river, but the whole harbor, has i 

been frozen solid for weeks together, as happened during the 
Revolution ry War. i 

' The river breaks up in March, usually. Burroughs tells us, ' 

though in some seasons not till April. 

r 

"It is no sudden and tumultuous breaking of the fetters, as \ 

in more rapid and fluctuating streams, but a slow and deliberate 
movement of the whole body of the ice, like an enormous raft 
■quietly untied. You are looking out upon the usually rigid and ^ 

motionless surface, when presently you are conscious that some 
* point, perhaps a cedar bough used by the ice men, or the large ^ 

black square of open water which they recently uncovered, has 
cHanged its place; you take steadier aim with your eye, and with 
a thrill of pleasure discover that the great ice-fields are slowly 
drifting southward. . . . 

** After the ice is once in motion, a few hours suffice to break 
it up pretty thoroughly. Then what a wild, chaotic scene the 
river presents— in one part of the day the great masses hurrying 
down stream, crowding and jostling each other, and struggling 
for the right of way; in the other, all running up stream again, as 
if sure of escape in that direction. Thus they race up and down, 
the sport of the ebb and flow, but the flow wins each time by 
some distance. Large fields from above, where the men were at 
work but a day or two since, come down; there is their pond 
yet clearly defined and full of marked ice ; yonder is a section of 
their canal partly filled with the square blocks on their way to 
the elevators; a piece of a race-course, or a pait of a road where 
teams crossed, comes drifting by. The people uj) above have 
written their winter pleasure and occupations upon this page, and 
we read the signs as the tide bears it slowly past. Some calm, 
bright days the scattered and diminished masses flash by. like 
white clouds across an April sky. 

" Ducks now begin to appear upon the river, and the sports- 
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man, with his white canvas cap and cape, crouched in his low 
white skiff, simulates as far as possible a shapeless mass of snow- 
ice, and thus seeks to drift upon them. . . . 

'* When the chill of the ice is out of the river, and of the snow 
and frost out of the air, the fishermen along shore are on the look- 
out for the first arrival of shad. A few days of warm south 
wind, the latter part of April, will soon blow them up; it is true, 
also, that a cold north wind will as quickly blow them back. 
Preparations have been making for them all winter. In many a 
farm house or other humble dwelling along the river, the ancient 
occupation of knitting of fishnets has been plied through the 
long winter evenings, perhaps every grown member of the house- 
hold, the mother and her daughters, as well as the father and his 
sons, lending a hand. 

**The ordinary gill or drift net used for shad-fishing in the 
Hudson is from a half to three quarters of a mile long, and thirty 
feet wide, containing about fifty or sixty pounds ofxifine linen 
twine, and it is a labor of manjr months to knit one. • Formerly 
the fish were taken mainly by immense seines, hauled by a large 
number of men; but now all the deeper part of the river is fished 
with the long, delicate gill-nets, that drift to and fro with the tide, 
and are managed by two men in a boat. The net is of fine linen 
thread, and is practically invisible to the shad in the obscure river 
current; it hangs suspended perpendicularly in the water, kept in 
position by buoys at the top and by weights at the bottom; the 
buoys are attached by cords twelve or fifteen feet long, which 
allow the nets to sink out of the reach of the keels of passing 
vessels. The net is thrown out on ihe ebb tide, stretching nearly 
across the river, and drifts down and then back on the flood, the 
fish being snared behind the gills in their efforts to pass through 
the meshes. . . . 

"The shad campaign is one that requires pluck and endur- 
ance; no regular sleep, no regular meals, wet and cold, heat and 
wind and tempest, and no great gains at last. But the sturgeon 
fishers, who come later, and are seen the whole summer through, 
have an indolent, lazy time of it. They fish around the * slack- 
water,' catching the last of the ebb and the first of the flow, and 
hence drift but little either way. To a casual observer they 
appear as if anchored and asleep. But they wake up when they 
have a 'strike,' which may be every day, or not once a week. 
The fisherman keeps his eye on his line of buoys, and when two or 
more of them arc hauled under, he knows his game has run foul of 
the net, and he hastens to the point. The sturgeon is a pig, with- 
out a pig*8 obstinacy. He spends much of the time rooting and 
feeding m the mud at the bottom, and encounters the net, which 
is also a gill-net, coarse and strong, when he goes abroad. He 
strikes and is presently hopelessly entangled, when he comes to 
the top, and is pulled into the boat, like a great sleepy sucker." 
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The Discovery of the Hudson is popularly attributed to that 
old sea-dog, Henry Hudson, whose name it bears. He was not 
its discoverer, but he became its exponent and exploiter; and is r 

entitled to all the distinction the attachment of his name to this 
most important and beautiful river is able to confer upon him. 

As early as 1524, the Florentine navigator, Verrazano, an 
officer of the French king, Francis I., while coasting the shore of 
the lately discovered continent, entered the present bay of New 
York, and ascended it for some distance. How far is not known; | 

but he must have gone at least to the Palisades, for he described ; 

the stream as **The River of the Steep Hills." This was the 
first sight of it by a European of which we have any certain ' 

record; and on a map issued in 1629, compiled partly from Verra- ^ 

zano's charts, the name ** San Germano " is written at the mouth 
of the Hudson. 

In 1525, the next year after Verrazano's visit, came Oomez, a 
Portuguese, sailing under the Spanish flag along the American 
continent, in search of that great desideratum of all the early voy- 
agera, a short- cut to the East Indies. He knew nothing about Ver- 
razano, but this opening in the coast attracted his attention, and 
he entered it— probably on St. Anthony's Day (January 17th), for 
he gave the river, which he explored for some distance, the name 
** Rio San Antonio." In Ribero's chart, which was partly drawn 
from an outline map by Gomez, the country from Maryland to 
Rhode Island is named the *' Land of Estevan Gomez"; and it 
has even been suggested that the Spaniards who put the whole 
river under holy St. Anthony's care were the first to notice that 
grand old cliff in the Highlands which quizzingly symbolizes the 
saint's nose. **It is true that Dutch Anthonys innumerable 
have claimed the honor, but until they settle the disputes among 
themselves, who shall say that Gk)mez never saw San Antonio's 
Nose?" 

The Dutch, who were the most energetic and intelligent sea 
rovers and traders of that time, were quick to profit by these and 
other discoveries. The archives of The Netherlands show that 
Dutch captains explored all this part of the American coast in 
1598, and that they frequented the territory, though without 
making any fixed settlements, except a shelter in the winter; 
**for which purpose they erected on the North (Hudson) and 
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South (Delaware) rivers there, two little forts against the incur- 
sions of the Indians "(iV: T. Col, Doc,, Vol, I,p, 149). Tliis is 
not at all unlikely, considering the fact that prior to 1598 three 
Dutch voyages had been made to within 9° of the pole. 

Thus Henry Hudson had several predecessors, and his mission 
was not to discover but to examine the river, of which he knew 
as much as the rest of the world of geographers and naval 
officers, and more than most of Ihcm, for he had had translated for 
his own use the ancient sailing directions of the Icelanders who 
were accustomed to visit the northern part of the western conti- 
nent; and Capt. John Smith had supplied him with notes derived 
from the voyages of bimself, Gosnold, and other ** adventurers 
into Virginia." 

Twice this man had tried to reach China by way of ihe arctic 
seas north of Europe, and each time had failed, to penetrate the 
ice fields beyond North Cape. A third time he tried it, sailing 
from Amsterdam under the Dutch flag, and in the "yacht" 
Half Moon {Haalve Maan)^ on March 25, 1609. Again meeting a 
solid barrier of ice, however, he turned his prow westward and 
held that course until the cliffs of Greenland arose over the tip of 
his bowsprit. Then he coasted southward, and in September 
(1609) entered what is now New York Bay, and sailed up our 
great river, landing now and then, until he reached the head of 
ship navigation somewhere near the present city of Hudson. 
Then he sent a boatload of his men still farther, and they 
examined the river to beyond the mouth of the Mohawk, and 
came to the conclusion that this was not a channel through to 
the East Indies. The mind likes to dwell upon this voyage, 
whose incidents would be retold here were space available. 

•' I think," exclaims N. P. Willis, "of all excitements in the 
world, that of the first discovery and exploration of a noble river 
must be the most eager and enjoyable. Fancy * the bold 
Englishman,' as the Dutch called ilendrich Hudson, steering 
his little yacht, the Haalve Maan, for the first time through the 
Highlands. Imagine his anxiety for the channel, forgotten as he 
gazed up at the towering rocks, and round the green shores, and 
onward, past point and opening bend, miles away into tbe heart 
of the country; yet with no lessening of the glorious stream 
beneath him, and no decrease of promise in the bold and luxu- 
riant shores 1 Picture him lying at anchor below Newburgh, 
with the dark pass of the * wey-Gat ' frowning behind him, the 
2 
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lofty and blue Catskills beyond, and the hillsides around covered 
with the red lords of the soil, exhibiting only less wonder than 
friendliness. And how beautifully was the jissurance of welcome 
expressed, when the * very kind old man ' brought a bunch of 
arrows, and broke them before the stranger, to induce him to 
partake fearlessly of his hospitality ! " 

On the 4th of Octc ber, the Half Moon came out of the ** great 
mouth of the great river," and "steered off into the main sea," 
on a direct course toward Holland, where its commander made 
haste to report the goodly land and opportunity for trade which 
he had found and aptly appraised. Commerce at once followed 
in his track. The Half Moon never returned, but was wrecked 
at the Island of Mauritius; and a few years later Hudson himself 
— of whom we know almost nothing outside of the eventful years 
between 1607 and 1611 — was set adrift in an open boat by a 
mutinous crew, and left to perish in the arctic expanse of Hudson 
Bay. 

An interesting article by Miss Susan Fenimore Cooper, in 
Vol. IV of the Magazine of American History ^ upon the names 
which the Hudson has borne, sketches the early history of the 
river thus: 

" When Hudson returned to Amsterdam with tbe report of his 
voyage, he spoke of the tine river he had explored as the 
'Manhattes,' from the name of the people who dwelt at its 
mouth. ... In 1610, a Dutch ship, freighted with goods to 
suit the savages, anchored in the bay, at the mouth of the * river 
of the Manhattes,* and from that date a succession of the small, 
uncouth, but serviceable craft in favor among the early explorers 
and commercial adventurers of the period, showed themselveg in 
the waters of the * Great River of the Manhattans'; the Little 
Fox, the Nightingale, the Little Crane, the Tiger, the Fortune, 
passed the Narrows. In 1613, Adrian Block and his comrades 
wintered in the country, building themselves rude huts, probably 
of bark, for shelter. It was in consequence of the discoveries 
made by Block and his companions, in 1614, that the new country 
first received a civilized name in the charter granted the * New 
Netherland Company' in 1616, and at the same period the * Man- 
hattans River,' having been fully explored, leceived the legal 
name of ' De Riviere van den Vorst Mauritius/ That great mili- 
tary genius. Prince Moritz, was then stadtholder, and the idol of 
his countrymen, his whole life having been a series of battles, 
sieges, and victories. He was in the full vigor of life and talent 
when Hudson, with the * Haalve Maan,' entered the grand stream. 
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The English, only a few years earlier, had given the name of 
King James I. to a fine stream hi Virginia. It was very natural 
tliat the New Netherlands Company should give the name of their 
stadtholder, Prince Maurice of Orange, to the river whose banks 
they were about to colonize. The same stream, however, was 
often spoken of as the * Groote Riviere,' the * Noordt Riviere,' the 
* River of the Manhattans, ' an d the ' Rio de Montague. ' The name 
of Hudson was never, at any time, connected with its waters by 
the Dutch. In 1624 De Laet wrote his Ifew WmM; or. Descrip- 
tion of tJie West Indies, and at that date he distinctly says 
that * the Great North River of the New Netherlands' was by some 
called the Manhattes River, from the people who dwelt near its 
mouth; by others, also, Rio de Montague, or River of the Mount- 
ain; by some, also, Nassau, but by our own countrymen it was 
generally called the 'Great River.' 

•* By this time the river had been thoroughly explored as far as 
the mouth of the Mohawk. A regular traffic with the different 
tribes on its banks had begun; Mohegan and Mohawk, Tappaen 
and Munsee, brought their peltries to tbe pale-faces. The rude 
trading boats, passing to and fro, had already noted and named 
the different reaches, or raeJies, in the stream, its islands, and 
some of the hills on its banks, from Manhattasto Beverwyck." 

Only one remark needs to be added, a word of explanation of 
the term North Biver, which is still used commonly in New York 
City. The "North River" (Noordt Eimere)was originally and 
naturally so called by the Dutch colonists to distinguish it from 
the " South " (Zuydt Rimere), which was the Delaware, and not at 
all with reference to the '* East River," which was on the eastern 
side of the island. At present the term North Eiver is coming to be 
restricted to the harbor part of it between New York and Jersey 
City; but half a century ago it was still the designation most com- 
monly applied to the whole stream. The English, indeed, had 
always spoken of it as Hudson's River, but the Dutch never did 
so; and the use of the name Hudson Eiver by the railway com- 
pany along its eastern bank has probably done more than any 
other agency to displace the old term and fasten Hudson's name 
in popular speech. 

From the time of the beginning of English rule in New York 
until the revolt of the colonists against the Crown, the history of 
the Hudson is simply that of the development of local trade and 
sea-going commerce in the eastern colonies. At the beginning of 
the Revolution, New York was already among the foremost sea- 
ports, and the Hudson Valley was the most populous and impor- 
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tant highway to the interior, north of the Delaware, and had an 
especial strategic value from the fact that it furnished a direct 
water route between the southern seacoast and the English strong- 
holds in Canada. Its possession was therefore of vital importance 
to the American patriots, since, if they lost it, New England would 
be separated by the enemy from the southern colonies. During the 
whole war, therefore, a struggle for the possession of the Hud- 
son went on, and many of the most thrilling and consequential 
operations of both armies were conducted in this valley, begin- 
ning with the capture of Ports Ticonderoga and Crown Point, 
May 10, 1775, held by the British as the key to the gateway of 
Canada. Many of these are particularly spoken of in the follow- 
ing pages in connection with the places where they occurred; and 
here it is intended only to give an outline connecting them chron- 
ologically. 

After the evacuation of Boston (March 17, 1776), Washington 
gathered the main body of the army at New York, which was 
threatened by the British forces, and assembled it upon fortified 
hills, now included in the city of Brooklyn. After these were 
captured by tlie British (August 27, 1776), the American army 
escaped to fortified camps at White Plains, in Westchester County, 
where, on July 9, 1776, a provincial assembly had proclaimed 
New York's adhesion to the Declaration of Independence. 
Driven from there after the battle of White Plains (October 28, 
1776), and the fall of Fort Washington and the neighboring 
redoubts (November 16, 1776), the remnant of the army was with- 
drawn to New Jersey, and a line of defense was made east of the 
Hackensack, leavini; the British in possession of the western 
shore from the Palisades down to Jersey City. Then followed 
the retreat southward of the American army, and the campaign 
in the Delaware Valley, marked by the battles of Trenton and 
Princeton, and succeeded by the terrible winter at Valley Forge 
(1777-78). 

Meanwhile, at the end of 1775, a fruitless expedition invaded 
Canada, but was repulsed, and, in July, 1777, Burgoyne attempted 
to descend by the Hudson River route from Canada, and forced 
his way as far as Saratoga. Sir Henry Clinton prepared to meet 
him by sending an army northward, which captured the forts guard- 
ing the Highlands, enabling a squadron of British war vessels to 
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ascend the river, plundering the villages along the shores, and 
finally destroying Kingston, where, In the preceding April, the first 
State Legislature had assembled and adopted the constitution. 
Nevertheless, Clinton failed to succor Burgoyne, who surrendered 
his army to Gates at Saratoga on October 17, 1777. 

Thus far the operations had been principally in New Jersey 
and Pennsylvania, but the concentration of the British forces in 
New York, early in 1778, caused Washington to take the army 
northward, where the battle of Monmouth was fought on June 
29, 1778. The winter was passed in the vicinity of Morristown. 
In the following summer, in 1779, Stony Point was captured by 
the Americans, and Washington regained complete possession of 
the Highlands and the river, which were then scientifically 
fortified. 

From this time on, the Highlands of the Hudson were con- 
stantly garrisoned, and, after September, 1778, the main anny 
was quartered in the neighborhood of Newburgh, except when it 
moved to Virginia for the Yorktown campaign, which resulted in 
the capture of Comwallis; after which the army returned to the 
Highlands to be disbanded, at the close of the war, in 1783. 

The principal incident of this period, which saw no local 
battles after the recovery of Stony Point, was the treason of 
Arnold, and the arrest and execution of Andr6, in September, 
1780. 

After the close of the war, business revived more quickly and 
vigorously, perhaps, along the Hudson Valley than anywhere 
else. Each of the existing large towns — Newburgh, Poughkeep- 
sie, Rondout, Albany — considered itself a seaport, and strove to 
bring to itself not only the country trade but foreign commerce. 
Hudson was called into existence, with a rush, by a company of 
speculative whaling masters and marine merchants. Turnpikes 
were built inland from each town. Whaling and fishing craft 
were built and manned and sent out from the up-river towns. 
Albany and Troy secured improvements of the upper channel to 
give them an equal chance. Lines of fast and regular passenger 
sloops, as well as freight vessels, were organized, and the river 
towns throve and made good headway, even against New York. 
But prosperity in this line was brief. In 1807 the first steamboats 
were introduced, and they ran for years on the Hudson before 
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they were established elsewbere. The tendency of the new con- 
veyance — by cheapening and quickening the carriage of both 
goods and passengers — to minister to the supremacy of the great 
town nearest the mouth of the river, was at once foreseen; and 
when tljc Erie Canal and the Delaware & Hudson Canal were 
opened, between 1830 and 1840, and tugs were ready to haul the 
canalboats and barges straight on to New York, the end of the 
up-river towns as seaports and rivals of New York City was at 
hand. It was fully accomplished a few years later by the build- 
ing of the railway. 

Meanwhile, however, the country along both sides of the 
river had developed, and the townsmen, adapting themselves to 
new condii ions, had built up local trade and manufactures, which 
have rendered them newly prosperous, and are year by year- 
adding to their numbers and possessions. 

These things are highly interesting to the historian, the philos- 
opher, and the man-of affairs, whose desire for information of this 
kind has not been neglected in the following pages; but to the 
ordinary tourist the river remains chiefly interesting for the beauty 
of its scenery, for the romantic associations that cluster about its 
past and its present, and for the magnificent homes along its 
banks, and the conspicuous people who dwell in them. 

•*I thank God," exclaims Washington Irving, **I was born on 
the banks of the Hudson . . . and I fancy I can trace much 
of what is good and pleasant in my own heterogeneous compound 
to my early companionship with this glorious river. In the 
warmth of my youthful enthusiasm, I used to clothe it with 
moral attributes, and almost to give it a soul. I admired its 
frank, bold, honest character; its noble sincerity and perfect I ruth. 
Here was no specious, smiling surface, covering the dangerous 
sand-bar or perfidious rock; but a stream deep as it was broad, 
and bearing with honorable faith the bark that trusted to its 
waves. I gloried in its simple, quiet, majestic, epic flow; ever 
straight forward. Once, indeed, it turns aside for a moment, 
forced from its course by opposing mountains, but it struggles 
bravely through them, and immediately resumes its straight- 
forward march. Behold, thought I, an emblem of a good man's 
course through life; ever simple, open, and direct; or if, over- 
powered by adverse circumstances, he deviate into error, it is but 
momentary; he soon recovers his onward and honorable career, 
and continues it to the end of his pilgrimage. . . . 

**The Hudson is, in a manner, my first and last love; and 
after all my wanderings and seeming infidelities, I return to it 
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with a heart-felt preference over all the other rivers in the world. 
I seem to catch new life as I bathe in its ample billows and inhale 
the pure breezes of its hills. It is true, the romance of youth is 
past, that once spread illusions over every scene. I can no longer 
picture an Arcadia in every green valley; nor a fairy land among 
the distant mountains; nor a peerless beauty in every villa gleam- 
ing among the trees; but though the illusions of youth have 
faded from the landscape, the recollections of departed years and 
departed pleasures shed over it the mellow charm of evening 
sunshine.'' 



HUDSON RIVER STEAMBOATS AND RAILWAYS. 

Steamboats — All the lines of steamboats plying upon the 
Hudson River between New York and up-river landings have 
their wharves in New York upon the western, or North River, 
side of the city. They are as follows: 

Albany Day Line; Albany, People's Line (night); Albany & 
Troy, Citizens* Line; Catskill (Catskill Railroad); Kingston (Ulster 
& Delaware Railroad); Newburgh (two lines); **Mary Powell." 

Railways— Six railways extend into the Hudson Valley from 
New York, as follows: 

New York Central cfc Hudson River Railroad, — Station, Grand 
Central Depot, Fourth Avenue and 42d Street. This road 
passes up the valley of the Harlem to the mouth of the 
Spuyten Duy vil, and then closely skirts the eastern margin of the 
river all the way to Albany and Troy. Its service is frequent 
and rapid, its equipment of the very best character, and a seat 
upon the river side of its train affords the passenger an admirable 
view of nearly all the scenery. 

West SJiore Railroad — This railroad has its terminus in Wee 
haw ken, N. J., which is reached from New York by ferries from 
tlie foot of Franklin and W. 42d streets. It passes through 
and along the rear of the Palisades to Haverstraw, and thence 
along the edge of the river through the Highlands, of which 
it gives a good view, as far as a few miles above Pougli- 
keepsie, when it turns inland and continues to Albany out of 
sight of the river. 

Tlie New York, Lake Erie & Western Railway (the Erie) runs 
by branches from Jersey City to Piermont, Cornwall, and New- 
burgh. It is reached from New York by ferries from the foot 
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of Chambers and W. 28d streets. It proceeds, by a beautiful 
route, along the Ramapo Hills, and across the historic camping- 
ground of the Revolutionary army in the valley of the Moodna. 
Ferry from Newburgh to Fishkill. 

TTie Northern RaUroad of New Jersey runs from the Erie 
stations along the rear of the Palisades through a historic and 
beautiful country to Nyack, and by ferry to Tarry town. 

The New York, Onta/rio & Western Bailroad runs from the 
West Shore stations, and over the West Shore tracks as far as 
Cornwall, where it turns inland. 

T?ie New York & Northern BaUroad is a suburban line, running 
northward into Westchester County from the terminus of the 
Sixth Avenue Elevated Railroad, at 155th Street and Eighth 
Avenue. It nowhere touches the river, but reaches Yonkers and 
the eastern part of several other river-towns as far north as Sing- 
Sing, and furnishes a pleasant alternative route for up-river 
excursions. 



HUDSON EIVEE GUIDE-BOOK 



NEW YORK TO TARRYTOWN. 

Let us begin our Descriptive Tour of the River at the New 
York wharf of some up-river steamer, say an Albany or 
Troy day -line boat, and stand as observers upon its deck while 
the voyage proceeds. Thus both shores of the noble water-way 
will be under our eyes at once, and we can proceed compre- 
hensively. 

Immediately opposite us, as the steamer leaves her wharf, 
stretching downward along the western shore of the harbor, are 
the wharves, warehouses, sugar-refineries, and railway stations of 
Jersey City. Of the last, tbe most prominent is the huge arched 
station and train-house of the Pennsylvania BaUroad, the great 
central line East and South. Just above it the tall Lorillard 
tobacco- works are seen; and a mile farther the elevators, stations, 
and ferry -landings of the Erie Bailway (New York, Lake Erie & 
Western), the terminus of the main line not only, but of the branch 
to Newburgh and Piermont, and of the New Jersey Northern Bail- 
road to Nyack. Still farther on is the river-side terminus of the 
Delaware, Lackawanna & Western Railroad. 

The expanded channel here is crowded with ocean steamships 
and the white hulls of the boats that run up the river to ports on 
Long Island Sound and to the ocean beaches. A score of ferry- 
boats at once are crossing from shore to shore, and three times 
as many more may be counted in their slips. Great steamers, 
European * * liners," coasters to the Gulf of Mexico, the West Indies, 
and South America; men-of-war, at anchor; numberless tugs, 
racing about alone, proudly towing some noble ship to sea, or 
laboriously dragging a long line of picturesque barges; and 
innumerable sailing-craft, large and small, foreign and domestic, 
dignified and ridiculous — all these meet and pass and cross one 
another's bows with little hindrance, for there is room enough for 
each. 

The New York shore shows simply a straight array of wharves 
and warehouses, crowded with ocean steamships, the names of 
whose lines may be read in large letters, but these thin out 
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above 23d Street, where most or the Hudson River boats 
stop (actually at the foot of W. 22d Street) for uptown pas- 
sengers. The city's available water-front on North River is 
said to be no less than thirteen miles in extent, but only the 
lower part of this is devoted to commerce as yet, fortunately for 
the sight-seeing traveler. 

Meanwhile a busby headland has attracted attention on the 
New Jersey shore, where Hoboken has succeeded Jersey City, 
north of an invisible boundary line, just above the Erie terminus, 
ai:d about at the place where the half-dug tunnel underlies 
the river. This is Stevens' Pointy opposite 14th Street, New 
York, the site of ** Stevens' Castle," the homestead of the late 
Commodore Stevens, who formerly owned a large tract of land 
near it, and founded the Stevens* Institute of Technology, whose 
buildings now occupy the Point. The man and the place became 
famous during the Civil War in connection with the huge float- 
ing fortress called the Stevens' Battery, which was constructed 
there, at the commodore's expense, for the defense of the harbor, 
but was never used. 

The lowlands north of this Point are called The Elysian Fields 
— a resort for Sunday afternoon strolling, of which our grand- 
fathers and grandmothers in their younij days were very fond, 
but which has now lost its beauty and good repute together. 

Close behind it is seen the rocky front of Bergen Hill, a long 
ridge of trap rock which forms the backbone of the peninsula 
between the valleys of the Hudson and those of the Hackensack 
River and Newark Bay, which are two miles west, and parallel 
with our river. This ridge steadily increases in height and bold- 
ness forward ; and is occupied north of Hoboken by Hudson City, 
covering West Hoboken and Union Hill in one municipality. 
Nearer the water, and next north of the Elysian Fields, comes 
Weehawken a name, like "Hoboken.'' which is a corruption of 
an Indian term learned by the earliest colonists. None of these 
tow^s, upon close acquaintance, gain much over the unprepossess- 
ing appearance they have from the water, and they are inhabited 
mainly by foreigners, principally Germans. 

THE BURR-HA.MILTON DUEL. 

The Weehawken shore has a melancholy interest as the scene 
of that sad duel between Hamilton and Burr which ended the 
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careers of two exceedingly talented men. It took place upon a 
grassy plateau at the foot of the cliff just south of the present 
West Shore Railroad ferry-houses, in the early morning of July 
11, 1804. 

Alexander Hamilton was one of the most culiivated, most tal- 
ented, honorable, and patriotic men of his time. He had been of 
distinguished service during the years of the Revolution, and to 
his genius the financial recovery of the United States at the 
close of that war was mainly due. Among the men whose 
public course he combatted was the Vice-President, Aaron Burr, 
a man of brilliant talents, but of erratic and vindictive character. 
Burr seized upon the pretext of some idle gossip to make a 
quarrel with Hamilton, and sent a challenge of such a nature as, 
according to the social rule of the time, Hamilton felt bound to 
accept, though well aware that he had been innocent of any real 
offense. They met at Weehawken, and Hamilton was mortally 
wounded at the first fire, he making no attempt to reply with his 
own pistol. His death, the next day, was mourned as a public 
calamity, and Burr was treated with almost universal execration 
until he sank into a bitter and miserable obscurity. 

On the hill-top above the place where this duel was fought 
lay the large estate and stone house of the King family. The 
mansion still stands, but it and the grounds (to which Col. King 
carried the bowlder against which Hamilton fell, and inscribed it 
with the initials A. H.) are now occupied by an immense summer 
garden and amusement place named El Dorado, where outdoor 
spectacular exhibitions are given every evening, with music, and 
refreshments, and decorous merry-making of all sorts in the open 
air. 

**What a change is here!" exclaims a recent newspaper 
observer. ** The qumtessence of paradox is reached when in this 
old King house which, after the battle of Brandywine, was the 
headquarters of Gen. Lafayette, are now quartered 150 chorus 
girls, who nightly flit across the El Dorado stage. In the great 
high-studded rooms with fluted cornices, where Lafayette and 
his staff lived, are now placed little cot beds, five or six in a room; 
and round the old table which has many a time shaken with the 
pounding of fists as General and afterward President Washing- 
ton was toasted in sound old Madeira, now sit a dozen or more 
Spanish coryphees, who chatter Spanish and eat roast chicken 
and drink fresh milk every morning. 

" It is the same red sun that sinks down behind the blue hills 
of New Jersey now that sank down a hundred years ago, but 
what a different scene it said good-evening to then. There was- 
no teeming city across the river, no huge white steamers making 
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up and down, no El Dorado, with its dancing lighfs and moving 
crowds, no yellow-liaired coryphees. All was different, except 
the old square stone house. Doubtless before the door stood a 
gentleman in a cocked hat and buckled shoes and plum-colored 
small-clothes, and by his side, mayhap, was a lady in a fine hat, 
wiih waving ostrich feathers, and a King Charles Spaniel chased 
across the lawn where now chases the white and woolly trick 
poodle." 

The lofty iron structure iii front of the El Dorado grounds is 
a frame-work in which two big elevators travel up and down. 
Along its top runs a railioad which leads to the gate of the 
gardens and on over into Union Hill and to the race-track of 
Guttenberg. The square tower of the Union Hill water- works is 
seen beyond. The large wharves and ferry-landings just above 
it belong to the terminal station of the New York^ West Shore <fc 
Buffalo BaClroady familiarly called ** West Shore," which passes 
through Bergen Ridge by a tunnel immediately in the rear of 
the station. Its ferryboats run thence to Franklin Street, down- 
town, and to the foot of W. 42d Street, nearly opposite. 

Above this point the shore becomes a series of bold rocks, 
crowned by the straggling houses and breweries of Union Hill 
and Guttenberg, wilh the Moorish towers of the distant monas- 
tery and church of the Passionist fathers as the only building 
worth mention. The cliffs gradually increase in height and 
abruptness, become more wooded, and are sparsely inhabited. 

Meanwhile, on the right the densely populous, busy part of 
the metropolis is rapidly gliding astern, and the best residential 
part, which succeeds it on this northerly high ground along the 
river, is now hidden by the verdant margin of 

Riverside Park and Drive. — This beautiful littoral park, 
says Ingersoirs Week in New York* lies along the high verge of 
the Hudson between 71st and 127th streets, and is reached by the 
Boulevard horse-cars, or, at the upper end, by the cable-cars 
along 125th Street to Fort Lee Ferry. It was the subject of an 
appreciative and artistically illustrated article by Wm. A Stiles, 
editor of the popular horticultural journal, Oa/rden and Forest y in 

*A Week in New York, By Ernest Ingbbsoll. Rand, McNally & Co. 
Annual revision, 1892, p. 116. 
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The Century for Octoberj 1885, from which the following remarks 
are condensed: 

From 72d Street to the hollow known in the old maps as 
** Marritje Davids' Fly" (valley), at what is now 127th Street, the 
river banks are bold, rising steeply at one point lo the height of 
150 feet. **Down at the river level lies Twelfth Atenue, "while 
upon the high ground, 800 feet inland, and parallel with the pier 
line. Eleventh Avenue cuts its way square across the long series of 
side streets. . . . Between these two avenues, now approach- 
ing one and now the other, winds Riverside Drive, following 
mainly the brow of the bluff, but rising and falling in easy grades, 
curving about the bolder projections, and everywhere adapting 
its course so graciously to the contour of the land that it does not 
look to have been laboriously laid out, but to have developed 
rather as a part of the natural order of things. The broad shelf 
against the sloping bank, formed by the associated ways, is sup- 
ported on the lower side by a massive retaining wall, at some 
points nearly forty feet in height, and this rises above the drive 
in a low, heavy parapet which extends throughout its entire length, 
fitly crowning and completing the dignified structure." 

Below this wall the land falls away to the river — a mass of 
woods and rocks, pretty to look at and pleasant to ramble through. 
The presence of the city branch of the Hudson River Railroad, 
which runs along the edge of the river here, to its freight yards 
down-town, detract somewhat from Ihe natural beauty of the 
shore; but the scar of the tracks is not obtrusive. 

From this drive the views of the river and the wood-crowned 
heights above are most characteristic. The eye has free range 
to the north or south along the bright water-way, and covers 
prospects of great extent and the most varied interest. The 
crowning view of the whole series is that from Claremont 
Heights looking up the river. This is at the northern end of the 
park, where the grounds reach their greatest elevation. Here, 
overlooking a commanding prospect, and surrounded by quiet 
lawns, which keep at a reverential distance the "equipage and 
bravery of fashion," has been placed the Tomb of Gen. U. S. 
Grant, the first soldier of the restored Union. Here his body 
was interred after the impressive ceremonies of August 8, 
1885, and a massive memorial mausoleum is now approaching 
completion. 

This part of New York, just north of Claremont Heights^ used 
to be MarihattanmUey and the name is still heard in the neighbor- 
hood. The great buiUlings embowered in trees, upon the emi- 
nence behind it, are those of the Convent of the Sacred Heart and 
attached institutions. A half-mile farther, where the white mon- 
uments of Trinity Cemetery (the burial-ground of Trinity Church) 



30 NEW YORK TO TARRYTOWN. 

gleam among the foliage, the naturalist Audubon lived for many 
years, and there he is buried. The fine residences just north of 
the cemetery are built upon the grounds once surrounding his 
mansion, and form an undivided cluster called Audubon Park. 
This neighborhood was formerly the village of Carmansmlle^ and 
it contains ' several benevolent institutions, among which the 
city's Asylum for the Deaf and Dumb is conspicuous by reason 
of its dome. It can accommodate 450 pupils, and dates from 
1817, when only one other institution of its kind existed in the 
country — that at Hartford, Conn. 

Then comes the elevation Washington Heights, of Revolu- 
tionary memories and modern social pre-eminence, with Jeffrey's 
Hook thrown out at its base. This and the Highlands northward 
are now threaded by streets, and dotted on the water-front with 
costly estates and great houses which enjoy an almost ruial 
seclusion. The foliage of the trees that beautify the shore hides 
these houses almost completely; but it may be mentioned that 
among" them are the former country-seats of James Gordon 
Bennett and A. T. Stewart. 

The next hill northward is now included under the district 
name Inwood^ but earlier it was called Cock Hill. It forms the 
extreme northern end of Manhattan Island. The little point and 
landing at its base is Tubby Hook, named from an ancient ferry- 
man, Tibers. Between this hill and Washington Heights is a deep 
vale through which the United States Government is now 
digging a canal by which ships of deep draught may pass from 
the Hudson to the Harlem and East rivers. Just behind it is the 
historic King's Bridge, and beyond, across the Spuyten Duyvil, 
are the war-scarred heights of Tippet's Hill. 

Historical. — All this is ground of deep interest to Americans, 
for it is identified with the early struggles of the Revolutionary 
War, in the dark days of '76. The defeat of the Patiiot army, in 
the battle of Long Island, made it evident that New York, too, 
must be abandoned to the foe. The sick and wounded were hur- 
ried to New Jersey; the military stores and baggage were con- 
veyed up the Hudson to a fortified post at Dobbs Ferry, and 
Washiugton moved his headquarters to King's Bridge, where 
the old post-road and preseut Broadway crosses the Harlem. 
Thus driven from the city, the American army set to work to 
establish itself on these rocky heights, between the Hudson and 
the Spuyten Duyvil (see map), and upon this, the highest point, a 
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fortification was constructed named Fort Washington. It was a 
strong earthwork, in the form of a pentagon, occupying, with its 
ravelins, the lofty hill between 181st and 186th streets. Just to 
the northward, on the same rocky heights, was the redoubt called 
Fm^t Tryon; to the eastward was Fort Qeorge, looking down upon 
the Harlem River, while immediately below, a water-battery was 
erected upon Jeffrey's Hook. Cock Hill (now Inwood), Tippet's 
Hill, and the vicinity of King's Bridge were also fortified. 
Though these works were slight, their positions were naturally of 
great defense. Meanwhile, both armies maintained strongly pro- 
tected fronts, stretching across the whole breadth of Manhattan 
Island, and separated by the transverse valley north of Central 
Park. Skirmishes were of almost daily occurrence, and most 
frequently at the cost of the patriots, who, in addition to their 
wonted wretched condition, were dispirited to the last degree. 
Desertions from the camp were so numerous as to materially 
reduce its strength, and to disquiet even the bravest and most 
sanguine of the leaders themselves. Boats and ships-of-war were 
dally bearing the British flag triumphantly up the East River, and 
even up the Hudson, despite the obstructions upon which so much 
reliance had been placed. The chevavjx de frise, formed by old 
sloops sunk in the river, and the wonderful submarine batteries, 
were but straws in the way of the British vessels; and the guns 
of Fort Washington and its twin fortresses Lee and Constitution, 
across on the Palisade shore, were quite as contemptuously disre- 
garded. 

Washington, at this time, desired, as did most of his officers, 
to evacuate Fort Washington, but was overruled by his respect for 
the wishes of Congress, whidi insisted that the post should be 
held. After the battle of White Plains (October 28, 1776), the 
whole army devoted itself to strengthening Fort Washington, and 
negligently allowed Lord Howe to get a supply of flatboats 
through the Spuyten Duyvil to King's Bridge, enabling him to 
ferry his troops over, and thus invest the works on every side. 
The following day (November 15th), the fort was summoned to 
surrender, but refused. The next morning, Magaw, who was in 
command, proceeded to dispose of his forces, amounting in all 
to nearly 3,000 men, the greater part of whom were stationed out- 
side of the fort, for want of room within. The south side of the 
fort was menaced by Lord Percy with 1,600 men, and to oppose 
him. Col. J^ambert Cadwallader was dispatched with a Penn- 
sylvania force of only half that number. Col. Rawlings of 
Maryland, with a company of rifiemen, was placed by a small 
battery northward (Fort Tryon), to oppose Knyphausen, who, with 
his Hessians, was posted with cannon near King's Bridge. Col. 
Baxter of Pennsylvania held Fort George, to oppose an attack by 
Mathew from the Harlem side. The fourth proposed attack of 
the enemy was under Col. Sterling, who, as a feint, was to 
drop down the Harlem River on flatboats to the left of the fort. 
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The enemy's several assaults were made simultaneously, begin- 
ning about noon of the 16th, by booming cannon and volleys of 
musketry. Knyphausen's division, commanded by himseli and 
by Col. Rahl, conquered all the opposing obstructions of 
woods and rocks, and, despite the bold defense of Rawlings, 
soon drove him and his force back to the fort. The Americans 
under Baxter were no less steady in their resistance, but with no 
better fortune. Baxter himself was killed, and his men driven 
back into the fort. Cadwallader, in the meanwhile, was making 
a brave defense to the southward against the enemy under Lord 
Percy; but ho, loo, was at length compelled to retreat under the 
additional pressure of an attack by Gen. Mathew — who had 
previously driven in Baxter's division— and of the threatened 
approach, on the rear, of Col. Sterling. Thus weie tlie assail- 
aats victorious at all points, though only after the most obstinate 
resistanc) everywhere, and with a terrible loss in killed and 
wounded. 

Washington and several of his officers were eager spectators 
of the disastrous struggle, from the opposite shore of the Hudson. 
When he saw the flag, which heralded the second summons to 
surrender, carried into the ill-fated fortress, he hastily wrote a 
note to Magaw, promising to bring off his garrison if he could 
sustain himself until evening. This mes&age was daringly deliv- 
ered by Capt. Gooch of Boston, who passed and repassed safely 
across the river and amidst the balls and bayonets ot* the British. 
The embassy was, however, too late. Magaw and his garrison 
were wholly in the power of their opponents, and nothing 
remained but lo surrender themselves prisoners-of-war, with no 
other terms than the retention of their swords by the officers, and 
of their baggage by the men. " It was," said Lee, at the time, 
' * a cursed affair. " 

Thus ended the military history of Fort Washington, although 
it was repaired, and. as Fort Knyphausen, was long afterward 
garrisoned by the enemy. 

The New Jersey bank here is equally interesting histor- 
ically, and closely connected with the foregoing incidents, as will 
be seen presently. 

A wagon road runs along the base of the crags, and people 
live there in rustic fashion. Some factories— especially the great 
oil-works at Shadyside (anciently Bull's Ferry) — exist lower 
down, but above Guttenberg nothing of the sort mars the bank. 
Many of the residents are fishermen who set shad-nets in the 
spring, when their numbers are reinforced by men who come 
with their families from South Jersey. Roads climb inland, here 
and there, offering enjoyable rambles; and the landings at Shady- 
side, Edgewater, and Pleasant Valley are accessible several times 
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a day, from Canal and W. 23d streets, New York, by tlie steamer 
Pleasant Valley (fare, 10 cents). This rocky wall is still Bergen 
Ridge; but two miles above Weehawken, and opposite Wash- 
ington Heights, Bergen Ridge trends inland behind a new and 
much higher wall of trap-rocks, which thereafter front the river 
for many miles — the Palisades of the Hudson. In the ravine- 
like space between the two ridges, which enables a wagon road to 
reach the plateau upon the summit, a village has iong existed 
called Fort Lee after the fortification built upon the heights 
above it in 1776. 

For many years Fort Lee has been an excursion point and 
picnic-ground, and gradually it became the resort of a rough 
element, who would land there by the barge load and hold nosy 
revels. A few years ago, an attempt was made to redeem the 
place, and prepare it for a pleasure resort acceptable to a good 
class of customers. A great hotel has been built, and abundant 
means of refreshment and amusement are provided, while the 
scale of prices is moderate, and during the summer steamboats 
make hourly trips back and forth, from Canal. 24th, and 84th 
streets, New York, while the ferry at W. 129th Street (reached 
by the 125th Street cable cars) runs all the year round; but 
fashion has never smiled upon the place, though the view from 
its Palisades is worth a much longer journey. 

Historical. — The Revolutionary record of this western shore 
is intimately connected with that of Washington Heights. 

The promontory in which the Palisades begin was fortified, 
early in 1776, by two strong redoubts, of which the principal and 
uppermost one was named Fort Lee, after the eccentric Charles 
Lee, and was commanded by Greene, while the other was called 
Fort Constitution. After the fall of Fort Washington there 
remained no longer any hope of obstru(;ting the passage of the 
Hudson . at this point, and preparations were at once begun to 
abandon these Jersey forts also; but before it could be effected. 
Lord Cornwallis, crossing the river with a British detachment of 
6,000 men, endeavored to surround and capture this garrison also. 
His attempt was a failure. The American troops got safely away 
to the Hackensack, but were obliged to relinquish to the British all 
their artillery, except two twelve-pounders, and a great quantity of 
provisions and military stores. Washington's army, depleted by 
these losses, discouraged, melting away under expiring terms of 
service and desertion, totally unprepared to face the inclemency 
of the weather, or to build fortified winter quarters, was obliged 
to abandon even this poor line of defense and hasten southward 
to th« Delaware River. 
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After that the New Jersey shore was nominally in the posses- 
sion of the British, but was not regularly garrisoned, and became 
the scene of an incessant guerrilla warfare. Just north of the 
present Guttenberg, where the woods begin at Shadyside, there 
was in those times the landing of Bull's Ferry to New York, 
where a farmer's road came down through a ravine. Between 
this road and the river a high and narrow ridge of rocks formed 
a headland, known since 1779 as Block-house Pointy in memory of 
a fierce and fruitless encounter which occurred there, and wbich 
was the occasion of a celebrated poem. 

The winter of 1779-80 was a season of almost unexampled 
severity. Sleighs crossed the Hudson for weeks without inter- 
ruption, and artillery was brought from Staten Island on the ice. 
Fuel became so scarce in New York that $20 a cord was paid for 
wood, and the British authorities were forced to break up old 
ships to supply their troops with something to keep the fires 
going. Anticipating an equal scarcity the following winter, a 
great number of British sympathizers spent the next summer on 
these heights, west of the Hudson, in cutting down the forests 
covering Bergen Ridge, and turning the logs into cordwood. 
But the American army along the Hackensack constantly sent 
out foraging parties, so that the Tory wood-cutters found their 
occupation precarious in point of profit and dangerous to life and 
limb. Moreover, most of these men had fled from inland places 
to the protection of the Royal army, including many who were 
guilty of robbery and other crimes, committed, in that lawless 
Interval, upon friend and foe alike. Hence the whole crowd were 
known as "refugees," and were so execrated by both sides that 
not only had they good cause to dread the American troopers, but 
were left by the British commander to build block-houses and 
defend tbemselves as best they might. Several such minor forts 
were constructed by wood- contractors along the hill-top, but the 
most important one stood on this point above Bull's Ferry. It 
was a large block-house of logs, inaccessible on two sides, and 
defended by breastworks and an abatis upon its vulnerable north- 
ern front, where the point of land was continuous with the plateau. 

In tlie summer of 1780, Washington was encamped near 
Suffern's, N. Y. His men were badly provisioned, and he 
knew that there had been collected on Bergen Neck, for the use 
of the British and the Tories, a large number of horses, cattle, 
swine, and other desirable live stock, protected by these Refu- 
gees. He, therefore, ordered G«n. Anthony Wayne to take 
several regiments of Maryland and Pennsylvania troops, includ- 
ing cavalry, destroy it, and secure as many cattle and other pro- 
visions as possible. 

Wayne marched quietly to Liberty Pole (now Englewood), 
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where he divided his command. A part went straight to the 
river above Englewood Landing, and hid themselves in the 
woods, while Wayne led the remainder down the back roads to 
the top of the ridge near Fort Lee, where he turned southward 
and was soon discovered by the wood-cutters, who fled to their 
block-house and prepared to resist the onslaught. 

While Wayne, witli the infantry and artillery, moved steadily 
against it, the cavalry under Maj. Moylan, mounting an extra 
man behind each dragoon, swept on to the pastures of Wce- 
hawken and Hoboken, gatliered up every four-footed beast they 
could find, and drove them with the utmost haste toward Wash- 
ington's camps; a raid long remembered there. 

Meanwhile, Wayne had made a most spirited attack, but the 
defense was obstinate, and his little six-pounders were too light 
to demolish the fortifications. Moreover, when success seemed 
near, word came that the English were crossing in force and were 
likely to intercept and capture the whole expedition. A retreat 
was therefore ordered, and the command hurried away, having 
suffered a loss of sixty-four men in killed aLd wounded. Wayne 
and Washington were both deeply disappointed; and their dis- 
gust was not lightened by learning that the reported reinforce- 
ments was a false alarm, and that, moreover, if tradition may be 
believed, the enemy was almost out of ammunition and must 
have succumbed in a few moments. The door of this block- 
house may now be seen in the museum of Washington's head- 
quarters at Newburgh. 

This skirmish was a source of so great satisfaction to the 
British, that the King himself sent his personal congratulations 
to the Refugees, who did really make a most gallant defense; and 
it inspired Maj. Andr^, then on the staff of Sir Henry Clinton, 
in New York, to write his satirical verses, '* The Cow Chase." 
They make a long rollicking ballad, especially interesting from 
the coincidence connected with the last verse, which runs thus: 

And now I've closed my epic strain, 

I tremble as I show it. 
Lest this same warrior-drover Wayne 

Should ever catch the poet. 

On the day this was printed, in Mivington's Oazette, Maj. 
Andr6 was captured as a spy ; and the commander of the division 
of the American army to which his captors belonged, and where 
he was tried and executed, was Gen. Anthony Wayne! 

Palisades of the Hudson is the term long since applied to 
that escarpment of roughly columnar basaltic trap which gushed 
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out of a crack in the earth's crust in early Triassic lime, and 
now, with its foot-slope of fallen fragments, forms the western 
wall of the river for twenty miles to the Tappan Sea. The face 
is nearly straight, almost uniform in height, rising from an 
altitude of 350 feet, half a mile above Fort Lee, to 550 feet near 
its northern extremity. 

The front is everywhere precipitous, aud the bare rock is 
exposed in that vertical formation characteristic of basalt, from 
which has come the name; a natural suggestion to the early 
comers here, who were so familiar with stockades made of logs 
set on end. Breaks sufficient to enable wagon roads to descend 
to the river occur in only three places, and scarcely more oppor- 
tunities exist for the hardiest foot-climber to descend; it is in fact 
a narrow ridge, flat-topped, tree-grown, and falling suddenly 
away on the inner side into a deep valley dividing it from Bergen 
Ridge. 

This long escarpment, so gray and undiversified, half bare of 
trees, and showing only here and there a little house, or, worse, a 
great scar where men are tearing down the rocks to cut into 
paving-blocks or crush as road-metal, is more forbidding than 
beautiful as seen from a steamer's deck or from the opposite 
bank, with the broad river to dwarf its height; but when one 
skirts its base in a cacoe, especially at morning or on a somewhat 
cloudy day, the grandeur of height and warmth of color are 
perceived, and better justify the encomiums of early writers. 

A road runs along the top, and it is possible to stroll upon the 
very edge from Fort Lee some two miles, as far as the end of 
Englewood Avenue, opposite Spuylen Duyvil, and there to enjoy 
one of ihe most striking scenes America has to show; a privilege, 
however, that too few avail themselves of. **The opposite low, 
verdant shore, for a long distance to the north, affords a varied 
and charming picture; while below, the eye reaches to the far-off 
metropolis and its crowded bay. The palisade wall, apparently 
so uniform, is broken into pinnacles and deep clefts, and all the 
scene, from a close survey, is full of picturesque variety." 

One would suppose that this lofty, breezy ridge so near the 
city, and affording views so extended and superb, would have 
long ago been fully occupied by country-houses and summer 
pleasure places, but such are few and inconspicuous. Formerly 
a famous hotel — the Palisade Mountain House — stood upon the 
cliff opposite Riverdale, but it was burned in 1884. 

The Eastern side of the river now presents a vivid contrast to 
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the solitary and inaccessible Palisades. It is low, verdant, and 
thickly inhabited. Having passed the heights of Fort Washing- 
ton and Inwood, the valley of the Spuyten Duyvil (Dutch 'Spyt 
den duivel) opens to view, but the stream itself is hidden by the 
railroad drawbridge underneath which the tide flows iu and out 
between the Hudson and the Harlem. This marks the nortlieni 
end of Manhattan Island, and affords an opportunity for the main 
tracks of the New York Central & Hudson River Railroad to reach 
the bank of the Hudson from its city station in the Grand Central 
Depot, on 42d Street. The railway station against the rocks, just 
north of the valley, is Spuyten Duyvil, where the 30th Street 
branch, which follows the lower river's edge, joins the main line. 
At the end of the vista up the valley is seen the neighborhood of 
King's Bridge, which was the scene of several hard skirmishes 
in the early part of the Revolution, and later was held as the 
nortliern outpost of the British army in New York. 

Irving's facetious explanation of the curious name of this 
stream or tideway has long been laughed over by the readers of 
"Dledrich Knickerbocker's" History of If ew York; but it may 
not be generally known that the tale which follows is only an 
enlargement of a real and fatal exhibition of foolhardiness on the 
part of a young Dutchman; long before Stuyvesant's time, how- 
ever. The story will bear repeating, as Diedrich tells it, and is 
as follows: 

Anthony Van Corlear, the trumpeter of Governor Stuyve- 
sant, was sent post-haste, upon the appearance of the ships of the 
English Duke of York in the harbor, to warn the farmers up the 
river and summon them to the defense of New Amsterdam. He 
had reached this stream, where there was then no bridge. ** The 
wind was high, the elements in an uproar, and no Charon could 
be found to ferry the adventurous sounder of brass across the 
water. For a short time he vapored like an intelligent ghost 
upon the brink, and then, bethinking himself of the urgency of 
his errand (to arouse the people to arms), he took a hearty embrace 
of his stone bottle, swore most valorously that he would swim 
across in spite of the devil (en spyt den duyvel), and daringly 
plunged into the stream. Luckless Anthony! Scarcely had he 
buffeted half-way over, when he was observed to struggle vio- 
lently, as if battling with the spirit of the waters. Instinctively 
he put his trumpet to his mouth, and, giving a vehement blast, 
sank forever to the bottom! The clangor of his trumpet rang far 
and wide through the country, alarming the neighbors round, 
who hurried in amazement to the spot. Here an old Dutch 
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burgher, famed for his veracity, and who had been a witness of 
the fact, related to them the melancholy affair, with the fearful 
addition (to which I am slow in giving belief) that he saw the 
duyvil, in the shape of a huge moss-bunker, seize the sturdy 
Anthony by the leg, and drag him beneath the waves. Certain 
it is, the place has been called Spuyten Duyvil ever since." 

The high point of land between the Spuyten Duyvil and Hud- 
son, now covered with residences, the Mohicans called Nipnichsen, 
and the Dutch GonstaMe's Point, after its owner. At the time 
of the Revolution, when owned by the Tippet family, it was 
repeatedly fortified and known as Tippet's Hill, but no incident 
of much public moment happened there. This little cross- valley 
seems to have been thickly inhabited by Indians. It was here 
that Henry Hudson had that fight with the * 'Manhattoes," or Island 
Indians, who wished to board his little vessel, and got shot for 
their pains. One great attraction, no doubt, was the abundance 
of fish — a recommendation that still holds good. Great hauls of 
shad are made every spring off the mouth of the Spuyten Duyvil, 
and the angling for striped bass and the like, along its rocky 
course, furnishes amusement to many a leisurely citizen. 

The city of New York long ago overflowed Manhattan Island, 
and its limits extend northward on this side to Yonkers, three 
miles above the Spuyten Duyvil. This lofty and beautiful shore, 
however, still keeps its early village names, Biverdale and Mount 
St. Vincenty and is dotted with the country-like estates of wealthy 
citizens, such families as that of the late Wm. E. Dodge, the 
philanthropic merchant; the Appletons, of the famous publishing 
house; Robert Colgate, ex-Postmaster-General James, and others. 
These are in Biverdale^ whose railway station is next above 
Spuyten Duyvil, at the water's edge. A mile farther up is seen 
the station for Mount St. Vincent, a locality taking its name from 
the great convent on the hill-top, where were formerly the castle- 
like residence and estate, *'Font Hill,'* of the actor, Edwin 
Forrest. 

" Mount St. Vincent," remarks the editor of Picturesque Amer- 
ica, "is an extensive Roman Catholic convent-school for girls, 
which is famous for the excellence of its educational system ; but, 
unfortunately, the huge building erected here can not be said to 
form an attractive feature of the river scenery. It is out of har- 
mony with the landscape, and . . . utterly dwarfs Font 
HUl, which, before the erection of the vast unhandsome mass 
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behind it, was a striking and interesting feature of the river 
shore. Now, if one can manage to shut out from his vision the 
mammoth pile behind it, he can get a partial idea of its claims to 
the picturesque. It must be admitted, however, that a castle on 
the banks of the Hudson is a piece of sheer affectation. The pile 
looks very small from the river, and must necessarily disappoint 
those who associate size and grandeur with the idea of a castle, 
although one frequently finds abroad castles with no better pre- 
tension in the way of extent, however superior may be their 
claims on the ground of antiquity." 

The convent is more than a school, however, for it is the head- 
quaiters in America of the great order of Sisters of Charity, 
numbering over 1,500 under its immediate jurisdiction, and 
forming a general home hospital and retreat. 

After the heights of Mount St. Vincent have been passed, the 
land sinks somewhat, and busy civilization reappears. The new 
station Ludlow, at this point, recalls the old-time rural property 
here of the Ludlow family. Then succeeds 

The City of Yonkers. — The water front, where the railway, 
and steamers, and street-cars meet at the central wharf, is solid with 
warehouses, for here are many important manufacturing estab- 
lishments — mower and reaper works, gutta-percha and rubber, 
silk, carpet, and hat factories, machine and elevator works, and 
the shops of the Eagle Pencil Company. Above these, embow- 
ered in trees, rise the shops and houses of 80,000 inhabitants. 
Yonkers is connected with New York not only by the Hudson 
River Railroad, but also by the New York & Northern Railroad, 
and is a calling place for all lines of steamers. It has a score of 
churches and a long list of religious, benevolent, and fra- 
ternal societies; a high school and seven grammar schools, but 
no public library; paid police and fire departments, with 
police and fire-alarm telegraphs, connected with New York's 
system; four banks and a safe-deposit company; electric street- 
cars, which i-un to the suburbs north, east, and south and 
pass Getty Square, the City Hall, and hotels; and good hotels. 
The leading social clubs are the Yonkers, whose house is 1017 
Broadway, and the Gityy on Getty Square — an open space in 
the center of the city where several streets converge. There is 
an athletic club (63 Main Street), with good grounds; but the 
faciliiies for aquatic sports have given these pre-eminence there, 
and along the shore, at the northern suburb Olenwood, a station 
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on the Hudson River Railroad, are the houses of the Corinthian 
and Yonkers Yacht clubs, the Yonkers Boat Club, and the Yon- 
kers Canoe Club. The Bicycle and Photographic clubs should 
also be mentioned. It is thus apparent that athletic and outdoor 
sports receive an unusual amount of attention at the hands of its 
citizens. The National Guard is represented by the Fourth Sep- 
arate Company, whose armory is on Waverly Street. 

The town, as a whole, has no great pretensions to beauty — 
though Warburton Avenue, and some other streets in the north- 
ein part, fronting the river, are rapidly acquiring it — and con- 
tains little of interest to the stranger. Two objects, however, 
are worthy of attention, the more so as they successfully recall 
the early history of the locality. These are the City Hall, called 
"Manor Hall " because the building was the home of the Lord of 
the Manor of Phillipsburgh in colonial times; and St. John's 
Protestant Episcopal Ghv/rch, a beautiful house of worship, with 
an interesting story. 

Henry Hudson, and the Dutch traders after him, found here a 
Mohican village, named Nappechemak, at the mouth of a rapid 
little stream, now spelled Nepperhan. Settlements were made by 
the Dutch West-India Company in this township as long ago as 
1639; at least, lands were purchased of the native Indian Sachems 
at that early period, and soon thereafter occupied. These, after 
a time, passed into the hands of a burgher of Manhattan, Adriaen 
Van der Donck, who acquired a far wider area than the present 
city covers, and was, by royal patent, created a Patroon, whose 
estate was called Colondonck. It has been supposed that ** Yon- 
kers " is a corruption of his patronymic, but a better explanation 
is, that when a village began to grow up at this landing it was 
called the Jonk HeeT^s (i. e., young lord's), in compliment to the 
Patroon; whence Jonker's, and gradually (the^' bein^ like the 
English y) the modern spelling. At that time this village was 
called Upper Yonkers, and the region now covered by Van Cort- 
landt Park, in New York City, was Lower Yonkers. The latter 
was conveyed to the Van Cortlandts, who intermarried with the 
Van der Doncks; and the upper half was later sold to Frederick 
Phillipse, the first. 

The Phillipse or Phillips family, which owned extensive lands 
northward, and whose favorite residence theretofore had been at 
'* Castle Phillipse, "yet standing by the old mill in Sleepy Hollow, 
at once took possession, and obtained from the English King a 
patent creating the property into the Manor of Phillipsburgh. 
Phillipse had anticipated this dignity, not perfected until 1693, 
by erecting, in 1682, the front part of the present City Hall as 
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his manor-house; and it was completed by the addition of the 
back part in 1745. This old house is still elegant^ and in its 
time must have been a very notable place. Having put his house 
in order, the now reigning lord of the manor, a second Frederick 
Phillipse, bethought him of more heavenly things, and erected a 
stone church, as he was bound to do by reason of owning the 
living. It was, of course, of the Established Church of England, 
was called 8t. John's, and was completed in 1752; but services 
had been held in the parish ever since 1694. 

At this time one of his daughters, Mai^y, bom in the manor- 
house, July 3, 1730, was growing up to be the belle of all the 
country-side. A few years later (1756) George Washington, then 
a colonel wearing the laurels which he alone, almost, had brought 
from the disastrous Braddock campaigo, was visiting in New 
York at the house of Beverly Robinson, a man of wealth and 
cultivation, who afterward became prominent as a leader of 
Tories, and especially in connection with the Arnold and Andr6 
affair. Robinson's wife was the eldest daughter of Phillipse, and 
there Washington met and fell in love with her younger sister, 
the beautiful Mary Phillipse. The afifection was not declared, 
however, and the young Virginian went back to his plantations, 
confiding his secret to a friend who wrote him frequently of the 
social doings of the young lady and her friends. Finally, Wash- 
ington was informed that a suitor had appeared in the person of 
Col. Roger Morris, who had been an associate on Braddock 's 
staff, and was advised to make haste to come to New York 
and contest his claim. He did not do so— why, no one knows — 
and the belle became the wife of his rival; but there is no founda- 
tion for the tradition that Washington had offered himself and 
had been refused. 

Yonkers grew apace, and the Nepperhan, which had been 
trained to work a saw-mill, and hence had come to be called Saw 
Mill Creek even in Van der Donck's time— soon turned the 
wheels of several mills, and to-day is hidden between factories. 
When men were taking sides at the approach of the Revolution, 
the Frederick Phillipse of that day — third lord of the manor — 
endeavored to remain neutral; but, although Washington stayed 
more than once under his roof, he fell under suspicion of a lean- 
ing toward royalty, and his property was confiscated by act of 
Legislature in 1779, and was sold by the Commissioners of For- 
feiture in 1785 — the year of his death in England. Complications 
followed, which were cleared up by a sale of the whole thing 
to John Jacob Astor, from whom the Government had to re-buy 
it, at a very long advance, in order to confirm the tenants and 
holders of parts in their titles. The manor-house was occupied 
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as a private residence by various families until 1868, when it was 
purchased by the Village of Yonkers, and finally became the City 
Hall in 1872. It was the scene of a notable historical celebration 
in 1882; and in front of it now stands a lofty and admirable 
Soldiers* Monument to citizens who fell in the Civil War. 

The Revolutionary history of Tonkersvf^^ full of lively inci- 
dents, though no battle of moment occurred near it, except the 
memorable engagement in the harbor in 1777, between the British 
frigates Rose and Phenix, at anchor, and the oared gunboats of 
the patriots, which were rowed out of the mouth of theNepperhan, 
having in tow a large tender, filled with combustibles, intended to 
be placed alongside of the frigates as a fire-ship. The sailors, 
however, kept it off by means of spars, and a heavy fire of grape 
and canister compelled the gunboats and their brave crews to 
seek shelter near shore. The attempt was witnessed by Gen- 
erals Heath, Clinton, and others, and came very near succeeding. 

During the whole war — after the American army, in 1776, had 
retreated from its hills, following the disastrous campaign about 
White Plains — Yonkers was the center of the uncovered * ' neutral " 
tract between the British posts at King's Bridge and those of the 
American army above. This unlucky tract was the foraging 
ground of both parties, and the rendezvous of the opposing bands 
of reprobates known as the Skinners and the Cow Boys — the for- 
mer claiming to act in the service of the Americans, and the 
latter under the British banner. As far as the quiet folks of the 
devoted neighborhood were concerned, there was not much 
choice between the rival bands, since they both served them- 
selves, no matter whether at the cost of friend or of foe. What 
with the escapades of these fellows, and with the marches and 
counter- marches above and below them, and with now and then 
a serious skirmish, the ** neutral ground" was a busy region at 
the time, and abounds in such reminiscences of adventure as 
J. Fenimore Cooper has utilized in his story The Spy, 

St. John's Church persisted, and for many years was an interest- 
ing relic of colonial architecture; but in 1870 it was replaced by 
the present spacious, costly, and very beautiful Gothic building 
on Gtetty Square, which contains a carved font of Italian marble 
and workmanship, a beautiful pulpit of brass, and several 
memorial windows of high artistic excellence. 

This structure largely exceeds in size the earlier church; but 
the south wall includes, near the base, a large part of the wall of 
the original church, and the low, arched, old-fashioned door, which 
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has thus been preserved as a fitting relic of the early condition. 
Attached are a series of picturesque parish buildings connecting 
the noble church with the rectory; and in the wall which incloses 
the church yard is arranged a public drinking-fountain, having 
an artistic bronze tablet where tiie invitation to drink is coupled 
with the appropriate citation, John iv; 13, 14: Whometefr drinkeih 
of this water shall thirst again; but whosoever drinketh of ths 
water that I shall give him shMl never thirst , but the water th^at I 
shall give him shall be in him a well of water springing vp into 
everlasting life. 

The best part of Yonkers is northward of the business center, 
especially along Warburton Avenue, a street which lies parallel 
with the river and part way up the hillside, where the tall brown- 
stone steeple of the Baptist Church is seen from the water. A 
line of electric street-cars runs out to the end of this street, about 
13^ miles, terminating at the beautiful home of the late J. B. 
Trevor. An interesting walk is to climb the hill, from the end of 
this line to Broadway, and go out along it for a mile or more. 
This is the old turnpike, and really a continuation of Broadway 
in the city of New York, so that it comes rightly by this name, 
which, in fact, is applied to it in all the river towns, at least as 
far as Sing Sing. The road is macadamized, laid with water, 
and lighted by gas far north of the city, and bordered by elegant 
properties, of which the residence of C. H. Lillienthal, indicated 
from the river by a brown-stone battlemented tower, is a good 
example. A far more famous homestead, however, is that some- 
what above, to be recognized from the river by a lofty gray 
tower, surmounted by an ornamental iron railing; for this is the 
country-house of the late Governor and Presidential candidate, 
Samuel J. Tilden, who became known throughout the Union as 
the Sage of *' Grey stone." The large grounds are especially 
noteworthy for the magnificent trees that grow in forest-like pro- 
fusion along the avenues of approach and on the river slopes. 

Next above Yonkers comes Hastings. The village itself, 
where there are a railway station and small steamboat landing, 
and the works of an asphalt pavement concern, is of small account; 
but the high shore is closely set with homes of wealthy men, of 
which Dr. Huyler's, just above the landing, is most conspicuous 
by reason of its clock-tower and windmill. Just below this is 
the yellow boat-house of the Tower Ridge Athletic Club, whose 
grounds for tennis, etc., are elaborately laid out on the hill above. 
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The village is much the same as when T. Addison Richards 
sketched here, thirty years ago, and wrote out his impressions for 
llie Knickerbocker (magazine), thus: 

*'The hamlet — for, the more stately villa-edifices apart, such 
it is — lies snugly nestled in the depths of a beautiful glen, or 
spreads quietly away upon its verdant acclivities and lofty ter- 
races, looking into the shades of old woods, and listening to the 
murmurs of running brooks below; and gazing far up and down 
the broad river above. In Uie olden time, that is to say in the 
days of our revolution, the region around was the domain of the 
worthy farmer, Peter Post, whose patriotism on one occasion 
subjected him to an experience which he remembered, no doubt, 
with less pleasure than we do now. At the period referred to he 
assisted the patriots, under Col. Sheldon, to surprise a party 
of marauding Hessians, beguiling them into the belief that the 
Americans, whom they were pursuing, had moved on in a certain 
direction, while they were snugly ambushed conveniently in the 
rear. 

***Tbe Hessians, deceived by his answer,* says the story, 
according to Bolton, in his Histoty of the County of Westcfiester, 
* were proceeding at full gallop through the lane, when a shrill 
whistle rang through the air, instantly followed by the impetuous 
charge of Sheldon's horse. Panic-stricken, the enemy fled in 
every direction, but the fresh horses of the Americans carried 
their gallant riders wherever a wandering ray disclosed the steel 
cap of the brilliant accouterments of a Hessian. A bridle-path 
leading from the place of ambush to the river was strewed with 
the dead and dying, while those who sought safety in the water 
were captured, cut to pieces, and drowned. The conflict, so 
short and bloody, was decisive. One solitary horseman was seen 
galloping off in the direction of Yonkers, and he alone, wounded 
and unarmed, reached the camp of Col. Emmerick in safety. 
Here he related the particulars of the march, the sudden onset and 
retreat. Astonished and maddened with rage, Emmerick started 
his whole command in pursuit. • Poor Post was stripped for his 
fidelity, and after having a sufficient number of blows inflicted 
upon his person, left for dead.' '* 

Earlier than this, however, Hastings had acquired notoriety 
from the fact that there Comwallis embarked his army for the 
subjugation of Fort Lee, following the capture of Fort Wash- 
ington. 

A charming walk or bicycle-run of li miles may be taken 
from Hastings northward to Dobbs Ferry, along the old post-road, 
which is sh£ied all the way, mainly by ancient locust trees; and 
no walls or high hedges prevent a view of the orderly and tasteful 
grounds that continuously border the avenue. 

Dobbs Ferry is an exceedingly pretty village, whose homely 
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name is the bequest of the ancient family of Dobbs (**Dobb — his 
ferry/' says Mr. Sparrowgrass), who whiiome farmed and ferried 
the contiguous land and water. As early as 1698 there lived here 
or hereabouts a Jan Dobs and his wife, who were members of the 
now venerable old church in Sleepy Hollow. The village covers 
hill and dell, rising charmingly from the river shore to the crests 
of lofty ridges, and is planted thick v/ith sumptuous homes. There 
is one summer hotel, the '* Glen Tower," whose yellow front and 
fine grounds overlook the river below the station, and a boarding- 
house or two; but none of the villages in this part of the country 
are ** resorts," being composed almost wholly of those who own 
and occupy their premises the most of, if not all, the year. Just 
above the village is ** Nuits," the residence of F. Cottinet, a beau- 
tiful Italian structure of imported Caen stone. Adjoining it, 
northward, stands " Nevis," the estate of the late Col. James 
Hamilton, son and biographer of Alexander Hamilton, and next 
beyond, the home of George L. Schuyler. 

Dobbs Fei^ was an important post in tlie Bevolution, and the 
rendezvous of each army alternately. It was here that the British 
troops mustered after the battle of White Plains, and before 
marching to the assault upon Fort Washington. In January, 
1777, Lincoln and his detachment of the patriot army encamped 
here a while. Later (1781), Washington established the American 
army headquarters at the Livingston manor-house, somewhat 
inland from the village, and the mansion was subsequently iden- 
tified with many political events. There, in 1783, George Clinton 
and Sir Guy Carleton, the British commander, met to confer on 
the subject of the evacuation of the city of New York by the 
British forces. Although known as the Livingston manor-house, 
this house did not come into the possession of the Livingston family 
until after the Revolution. It was originally built by a Dutch 
farmer, who leased it from the lord of the Phillipse manor; the 
Phillipse estate being sequestered by the Government at the close 
of the war, this farm was purchased by Peter Van Brugh Liv- 
ingston, with 500 acres, and it became henceforth known as the 
** Livingston Manor." The fortifications were mainly by the pres- 
ent railway station— one of the best examples of those hijousoi 
architecture in rose granite, red sandstone, and hardwoods with 
which the New York Central Company is ornamenting the river 
route from one end to the other — and were intended for the pro- 
tection of the rowboat ferry to Paramus, now Sneden's Landing, 
directly opposite, and a mile or two above the northern boundary 
of New Jersey. These batteries were a sore vexation to the Brit- 
ish ships, which were wont to cruise up the river, and attempt to 
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ravage the shores. In July, 1781, some British frigates that had 
parsed up the river a few days before, took advantage of wind 
and tide to return to New York, thus exposing themselves to a 
severe cannonading from these batteries. They returned the fire, 
but without effect; and Thatcher relates that on board one of them, 
tlie Sa'cage, a box of powder took fire, whereupon twenty^ men 
leaped into the river, only one of whom, an American prisoner, 
reached the shore. This vessel was nearly sunk by the well- 
directed balls. The first treasonable interview between Arnold 
and Andr6 was to have been held here, but by some mischance 
did not take place. 



The Palisades, to glance again at the western shore, here 
attain their highest point, which is found in Indian Head (550 
feet) directly opposite Hastings. Somewhat below there the 
precipitous wall is broken by a ravine, in the mouth of which 
have been built several summer hotels and dancing pavilions, 
resorted to by cheap steamboat excursion and picnic parties, more 
noisy than nice in their methods of amusement. A ferry connects 
the place with Yonkers. This ravine is called Alpine Gorge, and 
a road zigzags up to the top of the ridge and over to the village 
of Closter, N.J. It was formerly known as ClosteT Landing, and 
here Lord Grey disembarked his dragoons on that evening in Octo- 
ber, 1778, when he galloped over to the Hackensack Valle , ani 
surprised and massacred Col. Baylor's company of patriots, despite 
their surrender and calls for mercy — an act which British as w^ell 
as American historians have execrated as a disgrace, not only 
to Englishmen, but to all humanity. 

This part of the river used to be called the Oreat Chip Bock 
Bea/^Ti, a term which extends to the end of the Palisades, where 
New Jersey is left and New York State (Rockland County) begins 
on that side of the river. Here, opposite Dobbs Ferry, is seen a 
deep glen, up which goes the old highway to Tappan, and so 
southward into New Jersey. This was known as Paramus when, 
in 1776, Cornwallis landed here and marched his men up the old 
road, but now it is Sneden's Landing. The Sneedens (or Sny- 
dens) were a family of Tories, early advertised as enemies by the 
local authorities. The shore gradually bends backward, and we 
see before us the broadening space of the Tappan Sea — the name 
given to the lake-like expanse of the river from the Pal^'sades 
north to Croton Point. A mile above is Piermont, whence a 
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wharf a mile or more long, bearing derricks and coal-pockets, 
juts out to deep water. It was built many years ago by the Erie 
Railway Company to facilitate the river shipment of their freights, 
when it was expected to be the chief, if not their only, river 
terminus. Now it is devoted almost entirely to the transfer of 
coal from cars to barges. The coal business of the Erie Railway 
is very large, giving nearly as much revenue as their passenger 
traffic; and all of it destined for New York comes this way, 
while that for New England is transferred at Newburgh. 

"Few portions of the Hudson," as Richards has remarked, 
"are so rich in natural beauties as the vicinage of Piermont, 
where the mighty mirror of the Tappan Sea reflects the purple 
shades and the golden sunshine of grand mountain acclivities 
and of most picturesque headlands. Back of the village, on the 
west, the land steps in noble terraces from the waterside to Ihe 
lofty crests of Tower Hill. To the southward, the Palisades rise 
in majesty; and above, the bay is shut in by the superb cliffs of 
the promontory, known as Point-no-Point, or more familiarly as 
the Hook Mountain." 

This Tower Hill, by-the-by, is one well worth the attention of 
climbers. It can be reached by way of Nyack, or more easily by 
the Northern Railroad of New Jersey, ana will well repay a walk 
to its summit, where there is an observatory. From this platform 
the hills and valleys of Westchester County, the Sound, and Long 
Island and the Atlantic Ocean can be seen; to the south, the 
heights of Hoboken bound the horizon; to the west, the Orange 
Mountains — some peaks of which are more than forty miles away 
— the Ramapo Gap, and the site of Tuxedo Park; and, finally, to 
the north a vast sea of mountain tops, comprising some of the 
Catskill and Berkshire ranges, stretches darkly and grandly to the 
distant horizon. It is a view that always pleases and almost inva- 
riably calls forth superlative exclamations of delight. 

For many years one of the cottages on the Piermont slope was 
that of Lewis Oaylord Clark, the friend of Irving, his associate 
in the publication of SaZmagundiy and long-time editor of The 
Knickerbocker. 8pa7'kiU, a favorite summer residence with city 
people, and historic old Tappan, where Andr6 was hung, and 
where so many other things of life and death happened during the 
War for Independence, are only just back of the shore hills. 

From Dobbs Ferry to Irmngton, to return to the eastern shore 
of the Tappan Sea, is about IJ^ miles, and may be covered by a 
delightful walk along the old Croton Aquedtcct. Walk from the 
railway station along the main street of Dobbs Ferry as far as its 
turn to the right, when the stile and ^ath down to the top of the 
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aqueduct will be seen. This path leads straight across the fields, 
giving occasional glimpses of the river and of the finest houses, 
in a much better way, and at far less expense of time and labor, 
than by following the roundabout course of Broadway. Mrs. 
Henry Draper, widow of the eminent scientific author, lives near 
wl^ere the aqueduct is first encountered; and farther on Gen. 
Samuel Thomas; while the comfortable and spacious country- 
house of the late Cyrus W. Field is seen upon the higher ground 
to the right, above Broadway. As Irvington is approached, the 
houses along a deep glen form the Ahbottsford neighborhood, and 
are owned by such prominent persons as David Dows and Joseph 
Stiner (the house with a large dome) and others. 

THE CROTON AQUEDUCTS. 

The aqueduct alluded to above is that ** old" one which has 
conducted water from the Croton River to New York for half a 
century. It was finished in 1843, is of brick, and is placed on or 
near the surface, occasionally tunneling under high ground, and 
again spanning some ravine upon arches, as particularly across 
Kill Brook in Sing Sing, where the structure is most picturesque 
— a single stone arch seventy feet high, and having a span of 
eighty-eight feet. In general, it follows the old post-road, and is 
traceable" by its white stone ventilating towers nearly all the w^y 
from the mouth of the Croton to the beautiful High Bridge by 
which 'V, is carried across the Harlem River. It conducts nearly 
100,000,000 gallons a day, but long ago proved inadequate, and 
after much preliminary' work the construction of a second con- 
duit from the Croton Valley to the city was begun in January, 
1884, and was completed in 1890. 

TJie New Aqueduct consists of a brick tunnel, laid in an almost 
perfectly straight line from Croton Lake to the Harlem near 
High Bridge, through the solid rock, and at an average depth of 
500 feet below the surface. This tunnel is thirty miles long and 
fourteen feet in diameter, and delivers over 300,000,000 of gSlons 
each twenty-four hours. At times as many as 10,000 men were 
employed upon it, and the total cost was $25,000,000. Nothing 
to equal it in magnitude of engineering is known in any other 
part of the world. 

The Croton flows from the Highlands southward to its 
debouchment into the Hudson at Sing Sing. It drains a basin, 
popularly called the Croton water-shed, having an area of 338 
square miles, above the present Croton dam. This region is a 
hilly country full of ponds and brooks, the surface of which is 
gravel overlyins: a hard and impervious gneissic rock. Much of 
it is covered with second-growth woods, and the cleared portion is 
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devoted mainljr to dairying. The rapiditjr of tbe main river and 
many of its tributaries has, however, invited the utilization of 
the water-power and many mills and factories have sprung up, 
while the population of the valley has greatly increased, and 
hotels and boarding-houses are enlarged and added to annually. 
Most of these, deliberately or accidentally, drain their refuse into 
the Croton, and thence into the city's drinking supply. Thus 
far the oxygenating power of the sunshine and running water 
have sufficed to overcome these befoulments and keep the water 
wholesome, if not as pure as when sent down from the hills and 
filtered through the gravel-beds; but the time will soon be at 
hand when it will be vitally important to check this menace to 
the health of the metropolis by reserving a broad park-like 
margin along the principal streams, and around the many artifi- 
cial reservoirs which store the winter's rains against summer's 
drouth, from human occupation; or perhaps, finally, by evicting 
the whole population of the water-shed Those interested in the 
details of construction and management of this wonderful aque- 
duct and system of water-supply will find a valuable illustrated 
article upon it in The Century (magazine), Vol. XVII, December, 
1889, p. 205. 

Irvington, the river-landing and railroad station next north of 
Hastings, at the foot of the Tappan Sea, is a village of compara- 
tively recent growth, inhabited, in great part, by the families of 
gentlemen whose place of business is in New York. "The river 
is here about three miles wide, and the sloping hills that look 
over this tranquil bay are literally covered with beautiful villas 
and charming grounds. At no point on the Hudson are there 
more evidences of wealth and refinement, and this locality around 
Irvington is noted as one of the most aristocratic suburbs of the 
great metropolis. Many of these palatial structures are furnished 
with the choicest that art and wealth can produce, and are the 
abodes of luxury, culture, and the most exquisite taste." 



THE STORY OF SUNNY8IDB. 

This village is named in honor of Washington Irving, whose 
fancy and pen have informed the whole district with immortal 
interest. As usual, it is delightful to walk, or wheel, or drive 
along the ancient highway through and northward of Irvington; 
but the object of special interest, Irving's home at " Sunnyside/' 
can not be seen from that road, since it stands close to the river 
bank, thi'ee-fourths of a mile distant. It is only half a mile north 
4 
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of the railway station, however, and is excellently seen from the 
windows of the railway cars, or with less distinctness from a 
steamer's deck. It is a many-gabled, vine-clad cottage, covered with 
stucco and shadowed by grand trees. When Irving bought the 
place, in 1835, the locality was vaguely known as Dearman's, for 
it was not until 1854 that a sufficient settlement accumulated to 
be set off from Tarrytown and called Irving. This farm con- 
tained, at that time, ten acres, and there stood upon it a small 
stone house called * * Wolf ert's Roost " {roost, rest), from a former 
owner, Wolfert Acker, who had been one of the Committee of 
Public Safety in 76, and had come here to set up his Rest and 
take his ease. Later, eight more acres were added to " Sunny- 
side," as the author styled his new property. The main facts in 
its history have been pleasantly told by Mr. Clarence Cook, in an 
article in The Century for May, 1887, reminiscent of his school- 
boy life in Tarrytown, when he enjoyed Irving's friendship. He 
tells us that Irving at once called in the services of a sympathetic 
artist, George Harvey, who, while he enlarged and modernized 
the house, kept all the *' old-times" air and picturesqueness 
which had struck the author's fancy — the "little old-fashioned 
stone mansion, all made up of gable-ends, and as full of acgles 
and corners as an old cocked hat," as the owner himself has 
described it. Over the entrance to the porch may still be read 
the inscription George Harvey, Boumr., the last word an abbrevia- 
tion for " Boumeister," which Mr. Irving had raked up as Dutch 
for architect. The beautiful growth of English ivy that clothes 
the front of the cottage has all grown from a slip brought from 
Melrose Abbey by a friend, Mrs. Renwick. This lady was a 
Miss Jeffrey, of Lochmaben, Dumfriesshire, Scotland, and was 
the heroine of Burns' Blue-eyed Laasiey as well as of another of 
his songs: 

When first I saw my Jennie^s face. 

Such is Mr. Cook's assertion, contradicting the popular statement 
that the ivy grew from slips given to Irving by Sir Walter Scott, 
at Abbotsford. 

The interior of Mr. Irving's house, according to Mr. Cook, 
hardly corresponded with the promise made by the outside. "As 
I remember," he says, "it was plainly, but comfortably, furnished; 
and, compared with almost any house lived in by a person of 
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Irving*s position, to-day, would certainly be said to have a bare 
look. . . . There was nothing in Irving's surroundings, or 
in his way of life, to suggest the literary mau. His house might 
have been ttoat of any gentleman bachelor, with a happy turn for 
indolence, with no expensive tastes, but with an inborn relish for 
the simple pleasures of country life." 

TJie old highway from Imngton to Tarrytown is especially 
beautiful and is bordered by noble properties, mainly between it 
and the water. As seen from the river, the residences about 
Tarrytown rise tier upon tier. That on the hill, with the pointed 
tower, is ** Cunningham Castle." Near it are the still stately 
ruins of the burned home of the painter, Albert Biersiadt; and a 
long list of names of men prominent in the world of business 
would be found on the door-plates of the mansions ensconced 
among those umbrageous trees. Most conspicuous among them, 
as is appropriate, is the tall square marble tower of the late Jay 
Oould's hmisSy '* Lyndehurst," which rises like a bright monument 
above the green bank of foliage. It is interesting not only as the 
former residence of the most powerful, and, since the death of 
Conunodore Vanderbilt, the most picturesque business man of 
the country, but from the fact that it was originally "Paulding 
Manor," the country-house of William Paulding, a nephew of 
the hero of the Andr<5 capture, and cousin of Admiral Paulding, 
U. 8. N. He was a prominent merchant of the early decades 
of this country, and was Mayor of New York at the time of 
Lafayette's visit in 1824; and his house represents the best type 
of Tudor architecture. It is best seen from a northerly direction. 

The windows of all these mansions look out upon the Tap- 
pan Sea (or Zee), so named because tlie Tappan Indians were 
found along its western shore by the Dutchmen. Many a story 
might be told of its waters and circling shores, one of which 
Irving has left us in his Chronicle of Wolferfs Boost, relating to 
the Revolutionary period, when every farmer had to be upon his 
guard against the bandits that infested this debatable land 
between the lines of the opposing armies. The story may not be 
veritable history, but it is a picture of those times, nevertheless: 

" While this marauding system prevailed on shore, the Great 
Tappan Sea, which washes this belligerent region, was domi- 
neered over by British frigates and other vessels of war, anchored 
here and there to keep an eye upon the river, and maintain a 
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communication between the various military posts. Stout gal- 
leys, also, anned with eighteen-pounders, and navigated with 
sails and oars, cruised about like hawks, ready to pounce upon 
their prey. 

"All these were eyed with bitter hostility by the Dutch yeo- 
manry along shore, who were indignant at seeing their great 
Mediterranean plowed by hostile prows; and would occasion- 
ally throw up a mud breastwork on a point or promontory, 
mount an old iron field-piece, and fire away at the enemy, though 
the greatest harm was apt to happen to themselves from the 
bursting of their ordnance; nay, there was scarce a Dutchman 
along the river that would hesitate to fire with his long duck gun 
at any British cruiser that came within reach, as he had been 
accustomed to fire at water-fowl. 

"About this time, the Roost [i. e., Sunnyside] experienced a 
vast accession of warlike importance in bemg made one of the 
stations of the water-guard. This was a kind of aquatic corps of 
observation, composed of long, sharp, canoe-shaped boats, tech- 
nically called whale .boats, that lay lightly on the water, and 
could be rowed with great rapidity. They were manned by 
resolute fellows, skilled at pulling an oar or handling a musket. 
These lurked about in nooks and bays, and behind those long 
promontories which run out into the Tappan Sea, keeping a look- 
out, to give notice of the approach or movements of hostile ships. 
They roved about in pairs; sometimes at night, with muflBed 
oars, gliding like specters about frigates and guard-ships riding 
at anchor, cutting off any boats that made for shore, and keeping 
the enemy in constant uneasiness. These musquito-cruisers gen- 
erally kept aloof by day, so that their harboring places might not 
be discovered, but would pull quietly along, under shadow of the 
shore, at night, to take up their quarters at the Roost. Hither, 
at such time, would also repair the hard-riding lads of the hills, 
to hold secret councils of war with the " ocean chivalry "; and in 
these nocturnal meetings were concerted many of those daring 
forays, by land and water, that resounded throughout the 
border." 

With such a history, is it surprising to learn that Irving should 
hear such traditions as the following: 

"Before closing this historic document, I can not but advert 
to certain notions and traditions concerning the venerable pile in 
question. Old-time edifices are apt to gather odd fancies and 
superstitions about them, as they do moss and weather-stains; 
and this is in a neighborhood a little given to old fashioned 
notions, and who look upon the Roost as somewhat of a fated 
mansion. A lonely, rambling, down-hill lane leads to it, over- 
hung with trees, with a wild brook dashing along, and crossing 
and recrossing it. This lane I found some of the good people 
of the neighborhood shy of treading at night; why, I could not 
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for a long time ascertain, until I learned that one or two of the 
rovers of the Tappan Sea, shot by the stout Jacob during the 
war, had been buried hereabout, in unconsecrated ground. 

** Another local superstition is of a less gloomy kind, and one 
which I confess I am somewhat disposed to cherish. The Tap- 
pan Sea, in front of the Roost, is about three miles wide, bor- 
dered hf a lofty line of waving and rocky hills. Often, in the 
still twilight of a summer evening, when the sea is like glass, 
with the opposite hills throwing their purple shadows half across 
it, a low sound is heard, as of the steady, vigorous pull of oars, 
far out in the middle of the stream, though not a boat is to be 
descried. This I should have been apt to ascribe to some boat 
rowed along under the shadows of the western shore, for sounds 
are convey Si to a great distance by water, at such quiet hours; 
and I can distinctly hear the baying of the watch-dogs at night 
from the farms on the sides of the opposite mountains. The 
ancient traditionists of the neighborhood, however, religiously 
ascribed these sounds to a judgment upon one Rumbout Van 
Dam, of Spiting Devil, who danced and drank late one Saturday 
night, at a Dutch quilting frolic, at Eakiat, and set off alone for 
home in his boat, on the verge of Sunday morning, swearing he 
would not land till he reached Spiting Devil, if it took him a 
month of Sundays. He was never seen afterward, but is often 
heard plying his oars across the Tappan Sea, a Flying Dutchman 
on a small scale, suited to the size of his cruising-ground; being 
doomed to ply between Kakiat and Spiting Devil till the day of 
judgment, but never to reach the land." 

Tarrytown, whose port, railway station, and business streets 
are seen immediately above Irvington, which, indeed, it formerly 
included, is a beautiful and long-established village with consid- 
erable trade and manufacturing, as well as a large population of 
families whose business is in New York. The name is said to be 
from the Dutch Terwen Dorp, or Wheat Town, in reference to the 
leading product of the district ; this the English half- translated into 
Terwen Town, and then corrupted into TaiTytown. It abounds in 
irregular, beautifully shaded avenues, lined by costly and elegant 
houses, crowding all citizens of small means into the low-lying 
streets along the water-front. The ornamental arrangement of 
the grounds about the new station here will attract attention, as 
well as the great fountain, given as a present to the public by 
the Rev. and Mrs. E. C. Bull. 

SLEEPY HOLLOW, PAST AND PRESENT. 

Those who delight to seek out places of historical and poetic 
association will not fail to stroll about Tarrytown, and will wan- 
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der out to Sleepy Hollow in search of the scene of the romance 
of Ichabod Crane and Katrina Van Tassel, and of that frightful 
apparition, The Headless Horseman; and will not fail to visit the 
grave of Washington Irving. 

Sleepy Hollow is the narrow valley of Pocantico Creek, which 
flows into the Hudson half a mile north of the railway station, 
where the jutting out of Kingsland's Point — marked by a light- 
house — forms a small bay. The name is regarded as a half-con- 
temptuous translation of the Dutch words slaperig haven; and 
Irving himself I ells us why. 

"Not far from Tarrytown/' he writes, *' there is a little valley, 
or rather a lap of land, among high hills, which is one of the 
quietest places in the whole world. A small brook glides through 
it, with just murmur enough to lull one to repose, and the occa- 
sional whistle of a quail, or tapping of a woodpecker, is almost 
tlie only sound that ever breaks in upon the uniform tran- 
quillity." 

*' Sleepy Hollow," in the phrase of Clarence Cook, whose 
article was referred to a few paragraphs back, "is still very 
much the same lazy country road it was in the old days when we 
school-boys wandered along it in the summer afternoons, picking 
blackberries from the wayside vines." Following the turnpike 
road [Broadway] down the hill we come to Beekman's mill-pond, 
and crossing the pretty stream, the Pocantico, on the bridge over 
which Ichabod galloped, pursued in his mad flight by the head- 
less horseman, we reach the old Dutch church, surrounded by the 
graves of many generations — those of the earlier settlers cluster- 
ing thickly about the church itself, while the newer graves people 
the rising ground toward the north. 

" It is in this newer portion of the cemetery that Washington 
Irving lies. His grave is in the middle of a large plot purchased 
by him in 1853, six years before his death. The stone that marks 
his grave is a plain slab of white matble, on which are engraved 
his name and date alone, without any memorial inscription. The 
path that leads to the entrance gate of the plot is so worn by the 
feet of visitors that a stransrer hardly needs to ask his way to the 
church. ^ 

"It would not have been easy to find a place more in harmony 
with the associations that gather about Irving's name as a writer, 
than the spot in which he is buried. Even to-day, with all the 
changes that have been brought about by the growth of the 
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neighboring settlement, the spirit of peace and quiet that used to 
brood over the region hovers there undisturbed. Irving's own 
words in the Legend of Sleepy HoUow^ describing the grave-yard, 
tbe old church, and the stream that plays about its feet, reflect 
with the faithfulness of a miiTor tbe scene as we behold it 
to-day. 

*' Here is the church, a small building with rough sides of the 
country stone, surmounted by a picturesque roof, and with an 
open bell- turret, over which still veers the vane pierced with the 
initials of the Frederick Felypsen * who built the church and 
endowed it in 1699. In our rambles about the grave-yard we used 
to find the bricks of light-colored clay, brought from Holland, and 
of which, so tradition said, the church had originally been built, 
or which had, at any rate, been largely used in its construction." 

Above Irving's grave, and those of his many relatives, the land 
swells into a knoll surmounted by the memorials of the Delavan 
family. These consist of a tall shaft of granite, observable from 
far out on the river, and supporting a grand figure; and of six 
marble statues, one representing Jesus, and the others symbolical 
figures of Immortality, Faith, etc., disposed about the pedestal 
of the column among the graves. This eminence, called Battle 
Hiil, overlooks the highway, the Pocantico Vale, and the sweetest 
part of the Tarrytown slope. In 1779 it was crowned by a forti- 
fication of the Patriot army, but received no assault. Remains 
of the earthworks may yet be traced; and their site is still further 
marked by a small cannon, mounted upon a granite carriage, and 
having near it a pyramid of projectiles. This gun bears an 
inscription informing readers that it is the rifled steel caunon 
which caused Napoleon III. to make its inventor a member of the 
Legion of Honor; but why this red painted modern weapon and 
its vulgar personal advertisement should be accepted as an histor 
ical monument anywhere, and, above all, in this City of Peace, is 
a curiosity of inconsistency remaining unexplained. 

The present bridge is, of course, a very modern affair, replac- 
ing that one which Irving knew, and which itself had no memo- 
ries of the old colonial times of which the great romancer wrote. 
But the tranquil and weedy pond below it is the same as tljat of 
the days when the burghers brought their grist a horseback to be 
ground at Wheat Town; and the identical old mill is still stand- 

* Frederick PhilipBO the first, whose first manor-house, or "castle," still 
BtandB a little way down the stream by the old mill. 
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ing undeir the trees at the foot of the pond, by its moss-grown 
dam. Near it is the old Philipse manor-house, or Castle Phil- 
ipse, whence the family moved to Yonkers when their newer 
mangr-house was built there. It is stanch as ever, but is 
sadly belittled by the sumptuous homes of modern days, and can 
scarcely be seen for the foliage. This house, the mill, and the 
dam are all well seen from the railway while the train is crossing 
the mouth of the Pocantico, north of the station. 

2Vie shortest road to Sleepy Hollow from the station is along the 
street that leads up the railway track, and gradually bends to the 
right. It is a walk of twenty to thirty minutes, through an 
unpleasant part of town. Much more interesting is the longer 
way up the hill to Broadway, then northward to where, at a brick 
church, a wide road descends toward the left; this must be fol- 
lowed around the cove to the bridge and pond, beside which are 
the old church and the cemetery. Two hours will amply suffice to 
walk around this way and back to the station, and to see all that 
the casual tourist will feel an interest in ; but the distance is too 
great for feeble pedestrians. Carriages are always waiting at 
Tarry town station, however. 

The Monument to Andre's Capture.— About half-way to 
Sleepy Hollow, on Broadway, stands a monument commemorat- 
ing one of the most interesting episodes of the War for Inde- 
pendence — the capture of Andrd, the story of which is told in 
the next section. It was originally a simple, small obelisk, 
erected in 1853 by the people of Westchester County, upon a 
pedestal bearing the following inscription, with some additional 
sentiments of appreciation: 

On this Spot, 

The 25th Day of September, 1780, the Spy, 

MAJOR JOHK ANDRfe, 

Adjutant General of the British Army, Was Captured by 

John Paulding, David Williams, and Isaac Van Wart, 

All Natives of this County. 

To this was added, upon the centennial anniversary of the inci- 
dent, in 1880, a bronze statue of a minute-man, specifically repre- 
senting John Paulding, which is poised effectively upon the top 
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of the obelisk, and a bronze panel, by Theodore Bauer, depicting 
the capture of Andr^ in a very spirited way. These were the gift 
of a citizen, John Anderson; and it is unfortunate that this fine 
little monument does not stand where it can be seen to better 
advantage. The little stream below it is now called Andre's 
Brook; and near the monument there formerly stood a great 
whilewood, long known as the Andr6 tree. 

Other stirring adventures occurred at Tarrytown in those days. 
Lying between the two armies, it was alternately occupied and 
abandoned by each, and always exposed to the marauders that 
infested the whole region. Here were landed, in 1777, Vaughan's 
troops to co-operate in the attack on Fort Montgomery; and at 
another time, a vigorous cannonade was poured from its intrench- 
ments upon an English flotilla. One of the liveliest local stories 
is that of the successful surprise, by a body of American militia, 
of a large corps of British refugees, gathered at the tavern of 
Elizabeth Van Tassel. The enemy were amusing their evening 
hours with cards, when Major Hunt and his volunteers rushed 
into the apartment, the Major exclaiming, as he brandished over 
the table the huge stick with which he was armed: 

** Gentlemen, clubs are trumps!" 

The luckless card-players were avenged by other and counter 
incidents in the strife, as in the capture, by Colonel Emmerick, of 
the Continental Guard, which was quartered in Requa's house, 
when four of the patriots were killed and the remaining dozen 
were taken prisoners; and again, in the spring of 1782, when a 
party of refugees, commanded by Lieutenant Akerly, captured 
three American militia-men, named Yerks, Van Wart, and Strong, 
the last of whom was hanged on the spot. 
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The Eastern shore of Tappaa Sea, north of Tarrytown, is 
studded with the country-seats of prominent persons. At the 
mouth of the Pocantico, occupying Kingsland's Point (behind the 
light-house) and the neighboring river lands, are the long-occupied 
houses of the Kingsland family, one of whom was a noted mayor 
of New York. Higher up the hill, not far from Sleepy Hollow, 
lies the old estate of Gen. James Watson Webb, one of whose 
sons is now conspicuous as the acting third vice-president of the 
New York Central Railroad. One of his neighbors is Mrs. 
Anson G. Phelps, and another is William Rockefeller, president 
of the Standard Oil Company, who occupies the ancient chateau 
"Rockwood," in which the Aspinwalls and other noted families 
have dwelt in past years. A little farther north, near Scarbor- 
ough station and landing, the Scarboroughs, Remsens, etc., 
reside in the summer. 

The Western shore of the Tappan Sea is nearer to those 
who travel upon steamers, and must not be overlooked in our 
description. The Palisades, which the Mohicans said were 
erected by the Great Spirit to protect his favorite abodes from 
unhallowed eyes of mortals — is this a bit of sun-myth, referring lo 
the declining king-of-day? — have given place to a graceful blend- 
ing of valley and hill, stretching northward to a bold promontory 
which, in some states of the weather, becomes sublime in its 
aspect. The scenery of the Tappan Sea and its boldly sculptured 
shores varies widely, with the state of the atmosphere, from the 
most tame and prosaic condition to an appearance of bold 
grandeur or idyllic beauty. "The voyager," remarks the land- 
scape artist Richards, ** might very reasonably think himself in 
fairyland, should he chance here on a quiet, sunny summer day, 
when the clear still waters reflect the whiteness of a hundred lazy 
sails, and the sunshine of the all-encircling hillsides; or he might 
forget that he is upon the bosom of a decorous and peaceful 
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river, should storm and tempest darken the mountains and 
valleys, and rudely awaken the dreaming floods." 

Nyack, just beyond the Picrmont jetty, is the only town of 
importance on the western side of Tappan Sea. It is a pretty 
and prosperous village at the terminus of the Northern Railroad 
of New Jersey. Of late years, it has become one of the favorite 
suburban summer residences, and for some reason has especially 
attracted many of the South Americans of wealth or promi- 
nence who live in New York and Washington. 

The village includes, besides Nyack proper, South Nyack, West 
Nyack, and Upper Nyack. In winter it has some 5,000 inhabit- 
ants, and settles down into a steady-going manufacturing town, 
in which nearly everybody is concerned, directly or indirectly, 
with making shoes, or else with building yachts and boats. In 
summer, however, Nyack is increased by three or four thousand 
summer residents, who fill the hotels and boarding-houses, and 
find plentiful amusement in rambling and boating over her hills 
and along her shore. The large building seen in the southern 
part of the town, near the water, is the "Tappan Zee Hotel," while 
the still larger "Prospect House" is visible higher up the bill. 
Both of these are summer houses. A ferry connects Nyack with 
Tarrytown, the steamboat Rockland making hourly trips; and 
this way runs the tally-ho coach between New York and Tuxedo, 
twenty-two miles west, stopping for lunch at the capital St. 
George Restaurant, near the landing. 

The Northern Railroad of New Jersey makes its northern 
terminus at Nyack, a few blocks from the landing, and affords 
almost hourly communication with the city. This road is leased 
to the New York, Lake Erie & Western, and is a model of a 
suburban line. 

Its trains leave from the "Erie " station, in Jersey City (28d 
and Chambers streets, New York, by ferry), and run up along the 
western base of Bergen Ridge, until this breaks, and allows the 
road to reach the river-side again at Nyack. It is a charming 
country — that behind the Palisades. The broad meadows of the 
Hackensack are first seen, then the narrower valley of its eastern 
tributary, the Overpeck; and quaint old villages are strung along, 
with an almost continual line of modern cottages and summer 
homes. This is a favorite field for New York artists, some of 
the foremost of whom dwell at Ridge field Park, Leonia, and 
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Englewood. It aboui^ds in quaint relics of colonial times, as at 
Ridgefleld, Tenafly, Closter, Tappan; and was the scene, in the 
earlier years of the Revolution, of some of the most stirring inci- 
dents or that war. Altogether, the ride by rail from Jersey City to 
Nyack is scarcely less interesting than that by river. 

Nyack is also touched, at West Nyack, 2i miles from the river, 
by tbe West Shore Railroad, and it has a daily line of steamboats 
to and from New York. 

This part of the Hudson, above Nyack, the pilots term Tappan 
Reach^ and it is overshadowed by the extension of the Palisades, 
locally called Hook Mountain, but more ancientJy known as Mount 
Verdrietig Range, This range is elevated in the middle into the 
rounded dome of Ball Mountain, and ends northward in the bold 
promontory which has already excited our admiration. The 
southern prominence of this headland is Verdrietig Hook; the 
farther one, where the shore makes a slight bend westward, is 
Diedrich Hook, or Point-no-Point. These hills are about 700 
feet high, rough and uninhabited, but pleasing in outline and 
color; their extraordinary name, which is spelled in every possible 
way except the right, is a Dutch adjective meaning difficult, 
tedious, wearisome. The reference was probably at first to the 
point, or hook (Verdrietig Hoek), where baffling winds often 
make trouble for the sailorman, and render his passage of the 
cape " tedious," and afterward Ihe name was extended to the 
whole range inland. 

Sing Sing, perched upon the hills of the eastern shore, is just 
in advance on the right, as the steamer comes opposite Point-no- 
Point, with the famous State Prison in plain view by the edge of 
the water. 

This odd designation has been accounted for by various face- 
tious expedients. Irving says, truly, that it is a corruption of a 
Mohican place-word, O-ain-sing; and then adds in his droll 
humor: 

' ' Some have rendered it, 0-sin-song, or 0-sing-song, in token 
of its being a great market town, where anything may be had for 
a mere song. Its present melodious alteration to Sing Sing is 
said to have been in compliment to a Yankee singing-master, who 
taught the inhabitants the art of singing through the nose." 

Others say the name is a variation of that of a Chinese ruler, 
Tsing Sing, and was brought over by a Dutch sailor who had 
traded with the Celestial Empire. It comes, however, f ro.m the 
red man's tongue, and means a stony place; and well is the neigh- 
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borhood named, for a more rugged sp't of hill and ravine, and 
a wilder upheaving of rock and bowlder, one could hardly ask 
for within the streets of an orderly Christian town. 

TTie village of Sing Sing must be kept quite distinct from the 
prison. It is by no means a sort of penal colony, as the public is 
too apt to regard it, but ** an ancient, prosperous, and picturesque 
suburb of New York," where some 10,000 excellent people' dwell 
amid surroundings that for health and beauty can hardly be 
matched in the whole valley. The town lies upon rocky hills 
and overlooks the most varied, and perhaps the most beautiful, 
river landscape along the valley. Just north of the town, as the 
traveler upon the steamer has before now observed ahead of him, 
the river is invaded by a long projection from the eastern shore, 
which has quite cut off his view. This is Oroton Point, and the 
water between it and the Sing Sing shore is Oroton Bay^ or the 
estuary of Oroton River, which the Indians called Kitchawonk. 

As one stands upon any of the village streets facing the 
river, his glance not only takes in a long southward sweep of the 
opposite shore with its irregular highlands, but embraces, in 
most pleasing perspective, the several summits north of Verdrie- 
tig H6ok, which have the sharpness and pose of real mountains, 
though only five or six hundred feet in height. But the eye, mov- 
ing on northward, kindles with increasing pleasure as it ranges 
across the foreground of sail-dotted bay, and beyond the green 
and diversified interception of Croton Point, to the expanse of 
Haverstraw Bay northward, where the farther shore rises, far 
inland, into the blue and irregular mountains of Orange County, 
over at the head of the Ramapo. Oue is constantly surprised by 
glimpses, through the trees and across gardens that fill the fore- 
ground with life and color, throwing into artistic remoteness the 
shining river and cool blue hills, of bits of this scenery which are 
picturesque in the truest sense of the word; and that is a term 
which can not be applied discriminatingly to much of the Hud- 
son River scenery, even where it is both interesting and full of 
charm. This rare outlook, the salubrity, the shady and well- 
kept streets, the excellent water and drainage, and the many 
educational advantages, have drawn to Sing Sing a large number 
of wealthy people whose business interests are in New York; and 
one may see there many costly and beautiful homes, and many 
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line churches and school buildmgs. Besides the public schools, 
this town possesses no less than four military boarding-schools 
for boys and a seminary for girls, besides two business colleges, 
la addition to its churches, the Sing Sing Gamp Meeting, on the 
heights a mile north of town, is largely attended in summer by 
the religious people of the whole region. 

In the early part of the last century, capital was largely 
invested here in silver and copper mineSy and some of the older 
families still have in their possession silver spoons and copper 
utensils which were fashioned from the products of those mines. 
The copper mines, a little south of the prison, can still be explored 
by the curious, but the opening to the silver mines, which were 
on the north bounds of the prison, is now covered by the track 
of the Hudson River Railroad. Judging from the various and 
long corridors extending hundreds of feet under the waters of the 
Hudson, immense suras must have been expended in the develop- 
ment of these mines. Garnets of some size were frequently found 
in the same locality, and farther north there were traces of gold. 

The capital invested in these old mines was truly sunk in the 
ground; but that which has been put into the many factories at 
Sing Sing has given a good return. The Arcade File "Works here 
is the oldest in the country, and now employs 150 men; while the 
factory of the much-advertised Brandreth's Pills has extensive 
works adjoining the doctor's park-like home grounds along the 
railway. A shoe factory employing 225 hands, two foundries 
for plumbers* castings, a manufactoiy of cotton-gin machinery, 
and another of cotton-gin saws, are noticeable among the rest. 
These industries nourish the town industrially and keep it brisk. 
It has two strong banks, an excellent water and fire-department 
service, electric and gas lights, and an assessed valuation of 
nearly |4,000,000. Sing Sing has thirty trains daily to and 
from New York; the steamer Sarah A. Jenks plies daily, going 
down in the morning and back at night; and a small steamboat 
makes four round trips a day between Sing Sing and Haverstraw, 
stopping at Nyack and Rockland. 

The State Prison is about one mile south of the station, next 
the water. Little of it can be seen from a passing steamer, and 
still less from the railway, which passes underneath it through 
deep cuttings. The remarkable whiteness of the buildings is due 
to the fact that they are constructed of dolomite, a coarse marble 
quarried on the spot, and extensively used as building-stone in 
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this and othei* river towns. This prison was founded in 1826, 
when Capt. Elam Lynds took a party of 100 convicts from 
Auburn Prison to this spot, and set them at work to wall them- 
selves in. By 1829 this had been accomplished, and the main 
building was ready. It is now nearly 500 feet long, and has 1,200 
cells, besides many shops, in which shoes, saddlery, furniture, 
and various other articles are manufactured by convict labor. 
The confinement of women in this prison was discontinued many 
years ago. About 1,700 persons now find here the quiet, if not 
the peace, which complete seclusion from society affords. 

Rockland is the name of the little village, immediately oppo- 
site Sing Sing, opened to view as the steamer rounds Point-no- 
Point. It is set in a narrow, shady ravine north of Hook Mount- 
ain, and is the port of Bockland Lake^ a large sheet of water lying 
a mile or more inland, and about 150 feet above the landing. On 
this lake is cut a large portion of the ice used by New York City, 
and 1,000 men are employed in harvesting and shipping the 
product, which is brought down the ravine by a cable railway, 
and sent to the city in huge barges. Rockland Lake is also a 
place of summer resort, and has upon its borders, besides the 
"Rockland Lake Hotel," an extensive grove, which is a favorite 
place for farmers' picnics. 

TJie ice business of New York may be said to have originated 
at Rockland Lake, where lived the men who were the founders, 
many years ago, of the Knickerbocker Ice Company. At first, 
supposing that ice could not be preserved otherwise, they dug 
a hole in the grouud holding about 125 tons. The ice was 
taken from this pit, placed in a box holding one ton, mounted 
upon a truck whose wheels were merely sections of round logs, 
and hauled aboard a boat which then ran down to New York 
from Haverstraw one day and returned the next. The delivery 
in New York was made in springless one-horse carts. How rap- 
idly and far the business has outgrown these rude beginnings we 
shall see later. 

The long, low promontory reaching out from the eastern shore 
here, and separating Croton Bay from the broad expanse of Hav- 
erstraw Bay above, is called Croton Point; but the extremity of 
it, cut off by a cross stream, is distinguished as Teller's Point. On 
the south side of the base of this cape, just above where the 
Hudson River Railroad crosses it, is the old Van Cortlandt manor, 
and on the north side are extensive brick-yards, while the outer 
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end is occupied with the orchards and vineyards of Dr. Edwara 
Underhill, whose "Croton grapes" were long ago celebrated as 
the source of a wine much used for communion service in 
churches. It was oflf Teller's Point that the British war-ship 
Vulturey in which Andre came to his fatal conference with 
Arnold, anchored to await his return, and received Arnold 
instead, after having been driven from the neighborhood of Ver- 
plank's Point. 

Beyond these narrows, the shore recedes eastward, and the 
steamer enters the broad expanse of Haverstraw Bay, or Ilaver- 
stroo (oat-straw), as the Dutch wrote it. The eastern shore is a 
mass of hills, increasing northward to where the Highlands form 
a rugged wall across the whole northern horizon. Westward, the 
hills strike inland in the lofty and abrupt Verdrietig ridges, on 
whose farther (southern) slopes the trout brooks combine in Pond's 
Patent to form the Hackensack; and in the wide tract of com- 
parative lowlands between this range and the Highlands lies the 
village of Haverstraw, with the historic headland Stony Point 
jutting out beyond it. 

The Hudson is here five miles wide — the broadest part of its 
course— and, as the channel keeps well over in the line of the sweep 
of the current along the western bank, details on the eastern shore 
are not well seen from a steamboat deck. The railway ride along 
tiiat shore from Sing Sing to Peekskill is, however, a very pleas- 
ant exijerience, passing the stations Croton, Cruger^s (near where 
Baron Steuben so diligently drilled the recruits in 76), and Mont- 
rose^ whence is obtained the best southern view of the Highlands 
of the Hudson. The view from Croton is one of the most attract- 
ive landscapes of the whole river. The eye glances backward 
across the long and graceful outlines of Croton Point to the west- 
ern mountains, which surprise us by their bold and towering pro- 
files, one behind the o:her, and blue with distance. Across the 
shimmering, sail-dotted expanse of the bay are tiers of green hills 
sweeping from High Tor around almost to the Dunderberg, and 
blue wisps of smoke prettily indicate the prosaic brick-yards of 
Haverstraw. This Croton shore is a place famous not only for 
rod and line angling, but also for its shad fisheries. 

The glimpse from a passing steamer or railway train is all that 
the casual traveler will care to see of Haverstraw, which is a vil- 
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lage that has grown up behind some two miles of brick-yards, 
where hundreds of men are mining and molding and baking the 
fine clay sediment that settled in the eddies of that nook in the 
by-gone time when the stream was wider and deeper than now. 
They even build coffer-dams out into the river to rescue from its 
bed the valuable brick-clay, and far more than half of all the 
brick made along the whole course of the river comes from these 
yards, which reach to Grassy Point. 

The tall peak of the Verdrietig Hange, which overshadows Ihe 
town, is High Tor — a good old Devonshire word, almost hidden 
under the local corruption ** Torn." In the distance is seen Little 
T<yr, 

Through the depression at the hither base of High Tor, which, 
by the way, is ascendible by two or three rough roads, making it 
a pretty hard climb, comes the old turnpike from the south; and 
the sudden tnew of Hater straw Bay, which bursts upon the sight 
as you top the hill, is one of the noblest pictures in the world. 
Underneath this gap is the long tunnel of the West Shore Rail- 
road, which emerges upon the high ground overlooking Haver- 
straw, and keeps along the ridge around the meadows in which the 
Minnissickuongo loiters before falling into Stony Point Bay, On 
the western side of the creek is the s'ation West Hamr straw, 
behind which may be seen the eminence of Trea^son Uill, where, 
in the stone house of Dr. Joshua Hett Smith, Arnold and Andr6 
perfected their nefarious bargain. The house still stands promi- 
nently on the hillside, above the railway track, about a mile north 
of the Haverstraw Station. 

THE STORY OP ARNOLD'S TREASON. 

The story of Arnold's treason and Andre's fate is briefly 
this: Benedict Arnold was a member of a good family, who dis- 
tinguished himself early in the war for skill and gallantry, and 
quickly rose to be a major-general. His financial management, 
while in command at Philadelphia, led to his being arrested, 
court-martialed, and sentenced by Congress to be reprimanded by *■ 
the commander-in-chief. This sentence Washington carried out 
as considerately as he could. Arnold, nevertheless, was deeply 
embittered, but dissembled his anger; and, having been conspic- 
uous for valor at Ridgefield and Bemis Heights, where he received 
5 
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grievous wounds, readily obtained, at his own request, when rein- 
stated in the early autumn of 1780, the command of the West 
Point district, the key to the Hudson. He had previously, how- 
ever, been in negotiation with Sir Henry Ciinlon, the British 
commander at New York, for a desertion to the Crown; and 
the plan had now so expanded as to include the surrender of 
this most important group of posts with their garrisons. The 
time was ripe, as Washington was about to lead a large part 
of the army out of the way into New England. Whether 
Arnold initiated this base {)lot, or whether, while smarting under 
what he esteemed great wrongs, he had listened to the temptings 
of the enemy in the person of the noted Tory and officer, Beverly 
Robinson, is a matter of dispute, but the latter seems more likely. 
At any rate he was given command of the Highland forts, and 
took up his residence at ** Beverly," the abandoned homestead of 
Robinson, nearly opposite West Point, where his family joined 
him. 

Here he began at once to intrigue with Clinton through Rob- 
inson, using a Haverstraw Tory, Joshua Hctt Smith, as mes- 
senger. Finally Clinton sent liis sloop of war Vulture up the 
river, bearing as his emissary his adjutant-general, Maj. John 
Andr6, accompanied by Beverly Robinson as adviser. Arnold 
was awaiting its coming. Andre was put ashore in what is now 
the southern part of Haverstraw village, and there, on the 21st 
of September, under the shadow of High Tor. the two officers 
met in a secret discussion of the treachery and its payment. 
They consulted until daybreak, when Arnold persuaded Andr<5 
to ^o with him to the house of Dr. Smith (who had previously 
assisted them), where breakfast was prepared. While at break- 
fast, cannon were heard booming, and it was learned that Living- 
ston had opened upon the Vulture from a battery on Verplank's 
Point, compelling the ship to drop down to a safer anchorage off 
Teller's Point. After breakfast Andr6 received the plans of the 
West Point works and armament, numbers of troops, etc., which 
he wanted, and Arnold rode home. 

Andr6 passed the day expecting to go aboard the Vultwe that 
night, but Smith refused the risk of taking him there, and noth- 
ing remained but to attempt a journey overland, with Smith as 
guide. Arnold had furnished them with suitable passes, under 
an assumed name, but as Andr6 wore the conspicuous unifoim 
of his rank, he borrowed a long overcoat with which to conceal 
it. They started about sunset, and crossed the King's Ferry 
between Stony and Verplank points to the east side of the river, 
but could not get beyond the American lines that night. Early 
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next morning the two proceeded, safely passed the American 
pickets, and then, almost within sight of the British lines, Smith 
turned back and Andre went on alone. 

It happened, however, that an irregular outpost of the three 
militia-men, Paulding, Williams, and Van Wart, was watching the 
road here near Tarrytown. They stopped Andre, who, mistaking 
them for a Tory outpost, instead of showing the pass which 
would have caused Paulding, their spokesman, to let him go on, 
avowed himself a British officer who must not be detained. The 
exhibition of the pass after that imprudence did not satisfy the 
young patriots. Tliey compelled him to dismount, searched him, 
and found in his stockings the terrible documents. He offered 
his captors immense bribes to release him, but they refused, and 
took him to the nearest American commander. Colonel Jamieson. 
This officer kept the prisoner, but indiscreetly allowed Andr6 to 
write, under his assumed name, to Arnold. Meanwhile, Wash- 
ington had not ^one to Connecticut as soon as he anticipated, but 
this very morning was starting and proposed to take breakfast 
with Arnold and afterward to inspect the new fortifications at 
West Point — the very day their garrisons were to be scattered so 
as to appear unable to resist the pretended attack, and the sur- 
render was to be consummated. All were sitting at a late breakfast 
when the messenger delivered Andre's note to Arnold. Excusing 
himself, he hastened to his barge by an obscure lane, now called 
Arnold's Path, and rowed down to the Vulture, which hastened 
away with him to New York, leaving Andr6 to his fate. 

An hour or two passed before the evidences of the treachery 
were presented to Washington. He immediately prepared for 
an attack, but none was offered, and then organized a court- 
martial, which, in spite of Andre's immediate and frank avowal 
of all the circumstances by which, as the prisoner himself wrote, 
"was I betrayed into the vile condition of an enemy in disguise 
within your posts," and of a vigorous defense and many protests, 
sentenced him to death as a spy; and, furthermore, to be hung, 
as Nathan Hall had been, years before, in New York. He was 
thus executed, in full uniform, upon a hilltop near Wayne's 
headquartera at Tappan, and buried on the spot.* The unhappy 
fate of this courageous and talented man excited universal sym- 
pathy, but the cooler judgment of that time, and history since, 
liave justified his execution. A monument was erected to his 
memory in Westminster Abbey when, in 1821, his body was 
taken there for reburial; and in 1878 a memorial was built upon 
the place of his execution by the late Cyrus W. Field, at the 
request of Dean Stanley, but the latter was destroyed by bucolic 
fanaticism. The three militia-men were rewarded by congress- 

♦ The coincidence of the poem of the Cow Chase has already been men- 
tioned (p. 85); another curious coincidence is that the great whitc^%'ood tree 
In Tarr3itown which overspread the spot where Andre was caught, and which 
1b described by Irving in the Sketch Boo*, was destroyed by lightning on the 
very day that ine newn of Amold^a death reached that town I 
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ional medals and pensions, and now each has his monument at 
Tarrytown or Peekskill. Arnold received from the English gov- 
ernment a part of his promised reward (about $30,000) and a 
colonel's conunission. He was sent to wage war in the Carolinas, 
and was distinguished by his ferocity against the country people 
whose farms and villages he ravaged; but, as few English officers 
would associate with him, he was sent to England, where he lived 
out his life in disgrace and loneliness. But had he succeeded, in 
what a different estimation might he have been held, and how 
divergent might have been the course of history! 

Sailing past the low meadows and brick-yards of Grassy 
Pointy with a glance at Montrose Point and Osca wanna Island, a 
picnic resort near the opposite shore, attention is concentrated 
upon the rocky headland jutting out from the western shore a 
mile or two in advance, where a light-house crowns an eminence 
of tragic fame. That is Stony Point, the scene of one of the 
most brilliant exploits in American annals; and the projecting 
shore opposite it, which forms the northern boundary of 
Haverstraw Bay, is Verplank's Point. 

Here, in colonial days, the greatest public ferry on the Hud- 
son, and for that reason called the King's Ferry, plied between 
Stony and Verplank's points as a part of the principally traveled 
road between New England and the South — for there was. no 
'* West" in those days. This ferry was extremely useful in the 
military movements of the Continental army, and the possession 
of these two points became vitally important in 1779, when the 
second series of hostile operations began against the Highlands. 
Hence the history of Stony and Verplank's points is closely 
connected, and may appropriately be told here. 

THE BATTLE OF STONY POINT. 

Stony Point was naturally so-called, " stony " in those days 
meaning rocky, rather than as we now use the word; Verplank's 
Point had been so termed since it had been bought by Philip 
Verplank from Stephen Van Cortlandt, the local Patroon, whose 
only granddaughter and heiress Verplank had married. The 
river here became narrow, and fortifications would command the 
ascent of the channel by any ships then owned by either party. 
Therefore the re-fortification of the Highlands, after the with- 
drawal of the British in 1777, included these two headlands in its 
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scheme. The season of 1778 was passed in operations elsewhere, 
but with the advent of the summer of 1779 circumstances 
began to draw bolh armies hither, and the Americans at once 
proceeded to erect defenses upon each headland. Aware of this, 
Sir Henry Clinton, the British commander at New York, as soon 
as his Southern expedition returned, led his fleet and a large body 
of troops northward to put a stop to these preparations. The 
bulk of his force, under Vaughan, was landed on the eastern 
shore and ordered to march to the rear of Verplank's Point, where 
a small but complete and scientific battery and block-house (Fort 
Lafayett ) had already proved useful in defending the ferry from 
piratical boats. A lesser detachment, wilh Sir Henry command- 
ing in person, landed at Haverstraw and marched against the 
block-house which already protected the party of workmen build- 
ing redoubts upon its summit. Warned of the intended attack , 
the Americans set fire to the block-house and fled to the hills. Sir 
Henry took possession, and during the night artillery was landed, 
and with vast exertion was dragged up and mounted in the 
empty embrasures; and at daylight a cannonade was opened 
up n Verplank's Point. The little garrison of Lafayette replied 
with spirit, but were outmatched, cut off from escape, and forced 
to surrender. Nobody was killed on either side. 

This happened in early June, 1779. The British immediately 
set themselves to finish and arm the series of redoubts upon Stony 
Point, until they had constructed "a little Gibraltar," which they 
boasted was quite impregnable. The only land approach to it 
was by the causeway road to the ferry across a marsh, which was 
defended by an abatis and picket stations. The rock gradually 
increases in height as it recedes from the mainland, nearly to the 
extreme point of the peninsula, whence, from a height of not less 
than 150 feet, it suddenly descends, on its northern, eastern, and 
southern faces, to the river. Verplank's Point also had been 
greatly strengthened, no less than seven carefully constructed 
and well armed redoubts having been built there, holding a heavy 
garrison. 

At this time, warned by these operations that the English 
were in earnest in their efforts against the passes of the Hudson, 
Washington had concentrated his army at and above West Point, 
with headquarters at New Windsor, succeeding with the greatest 
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difficulty ill forestalling the enemy, largely on account of the 
apathy wilh which Congress and Ihe people together regarded the 
army at that time. Partly to inspire a greater public interest by 
some showy movement, Washington now organized a body of 
picked men, styled the Corps of Light Infantry, and called to 
their conmiand Gen. Anthony Wayne, then at his home in Penn- 
sylvania, knowing that his dashing character was precisely fitted 
to the work intended for this quick-moving, hard-hittiog body of 
men. The corps and its impetuous commander, ** Mad Anthony," 
as he was nick-named, were stationed at Fort Montgomery, and 
ordered to retake Stony Point if it could be done. The full 
account of the reconnoitering, in which Washington himself 
took part; of the slow, secret, and exceedingly careful prepara- 
tion, and finally of the assault, forms one of the most romantic 
tales in American history; and it is no wonder that many a myth- 
ical inciJent has become entangled into it, even in the writings of 
Irving, Lossing, and Sparks. These excrescences have been 
cleared away by the monograph of Dawson, which has been 
followed in the ensuing sketch. 

In the afternoon of July 15th the attacking force gathered as 
near to IS tony Point as was prudent, preserving the utmost secrecy 
as to their movements. So excest^ively bad were the narrow 
mountain roads that it was 8 pm. before the little army of about 
1,000 men reached Springsteel's farm, where it was f rmed into 
two solid columns, leaving the cavalry of "Light-Horse Harry" 
Lee and a body of infantry as supports. Each column was led 
by a company of picked men, in front of which was a "forlorn 
hope" of twenty volunteers with axes. When all was ready, 
orders were given, and for the first time the men understood 
what was expected of them. Each soldier and officer placed in 
his hat a piece of white paper to distinguish him from the enemy in 
the mele^ that was to ensue; and it was ordered that no gun 
should be fired, but that the assault should be made wholly with 
the bayonet, and in silence: and the officers were ordered to put 
to death, instantly, the first man who should attempt to load his 
musket or break from tlie ranks. The watchword given was 
" The fort's our own," and each man was instructed to give it 
"with a Repeated and Loud voice," "when the Works are 
forced — and not before." 

As midnight drew near, the two columns advanced side by 
side in perfect stillness. As they approached the marsh, behind 
the rocky fortress, the right column, with General Wayne at its 
head, turned toward the right and crossed the marsh, still flooded 
with some two feet of tide, in order to gain the beach on the 
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south side of the Point, while the other, under Butler and Mur- 
free, crossed the relics of the bridge to an attack of the north- 
em and western front. These movements were quickly discovered 
by the pickets, and the garrison was aroused and fully ready for 
defense on all sides by the time Wayne had waded through the 
marsh and Butler had swerved around to the northern slope; 
and, notwithstanding the noisy firing which was immediately 
begun by Murfree's North Carolinians in front as a feint, the 
assailants on both sides were received with a storm of bullets and 
grape-shot. 

"By moving along the beach, Wayne's column easily turned 
the abatis, and was at first somewhat sheltered from the artillery, 
but the redcoats filled every point of rocks on the slope, and 
poured down a constant ami well-directed fire of musketry and 
bad language. Not a patriot faltered, however, and with fune- 
real silence and steadiness the column pressed upward w thout 
firing a musket. Turning the inner abatis, the front ranks were 
within the enemy's lines, and Wayne stood by, * spear in hand,* 
to direct the movement, when a musket-ball struck him on the 
forehead and, glancing, grazed the skull. . 

** Stunned by the blow he instantly fell, but as quickly raised 
himself on one knee and shouted, * Foituard, my brave fellows; 
forward!' and turning to Captain Fishboum and Mr. Archer, his 
aides, he requested their assistance in moving into the works, 
where, in case his wound should prove mortal, he desired to die. 
The troops desired no other incentive and they dashed forward, 
bayonet in hand, climbing up the rocks from the beach to avenge 
the fall of their commander and to sustain the honor of the flag. 
The advance of the right column, headed by its commander, 
Lieutenant-Colonel Fleury, led the charge, followed closely by the 
regiment commanded by Colonel Febiger ; and as the former officer 
sprang up the rampart, and seized the colors of the post and the 
honors of the day, m broken terms, nearer French than English, 
he shouted the watchword, ' The fort's otir own! * Almost at the 
same instant the head of the left column of attack, led by Lieu- 
tenant-Colonel Stewart, and driving before it the portions of the 
garrison which had opposed its progress, also entered the works 
from the opposite side. Further resisance would have been 
madness, and the enemy . . . cried lustily for mercy." 

No time was lost in turning the guns of the captured fortress 
against the shipping in the offing, which cut their cables and 
slipped out of range; and against Verplank's Point, which wisely 
refrained from wasting ammunition in replying. The attack 
consumed only about twenty minutes, and by 2 o'clock a. m. the 
entire garrison had been secured. About twenty were killed and 
seventy -five wounded on each side (Wayne recovering from 'his 
knockdown in a few moments), and tw^enty-fivc officers and about 
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450 privates were captured, besides the wounded, while some 
sixty escaped. Money rewards and medals were given to Wayne 
and the leaders in the assault. The ordnance and stores capt- 
ured were appraised at over $180,000, and paid for by Congress in 
cash, which was distributed among the troops engaged, and there 
was universal rejoicing and a revival of courage. 

Washington was sensible, however, that in the face of the 
immediate dispatch of a large force from New York by Clinton, 
Stony Point could not be held, and he contented himself with 
destroying the place as well as he could quickly do, and taking 
away the spoil, which was safely done — with the exception of one 
large cannon— in spite of the guns of Verplank's Point. The 
British soon came in force, landed at Haverstraw, resumed pos- 
session of and repaired Stony Point, but, failing to beguile " Mr. 
Washington" into risking a disadvantageous battle, they soon 
returned to New York, leaving garrisons in these fortresses 
stronger than ever. The expulsion of the marauding Tryon 
from Connecticut by Putnam, and the brilliant capture of Pau- 
lus Hook (Jersey City) by the Cavalier, Lee, which immediately 
followed the Stony Point victory, aroused mightily the weakened 
confidence and zeal of the Continental army, and rekindled' the 
spirit of patriotism throughout the whole weary country. At 
the end of October, Sir Henry Clinton, alarmed for the safety of 
New York, withdrew many of his outlying troops, and both 
Stony and Verplank's points were evacuated by the "redcoats" 
and again taken possession of by the " rebels," who re-opened the 
King's Ferry. In 1782, Verplank's Point was made his tempo- 
rary headquarters by Washington, when he went there with his 
army to meet the French allies returning from Virginia on their 
way to embark at Boston for France, and the soldiers spent 
September and October in rest and merry-making. On the one- 
hundredth anniversary of the capture of Stony Point, commem- 
orative exercises were held on the spot, and the battle was fought 
over again; the cadet battalion from West Point participating. 
The light-house on the Point stands upon the site of the fort's 
magazine. 

Verplank's Point is now covered with a scant village, farms, 
and brick-yards. Behind it, on the south side, a great ice-house 
will be noticed at the extremity of what is called Green's Cove. 
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This is the lowest ice-house on the river, and one of the oldest, 
and is filled from Lake Meahagh, which expands inland behind it. 
As the steamer rounds Verplank's Point, or the West Shore's 
train leaves Tomkins Cove (where now an enormous amount of 
lime is burned, and broken stone and gravel are sent to the city by 
the ship-load), and creeps along the base of The JDunderberg (the 
mountain on the left), with Tlie Spitzenhefi^g towering inland 
behind Verplank's, he is entering the Hudson Highlands. The 
Hill Country — Wequehachke of the Mohicans— riss in billows 
of bush-clothed rock ahead, where the river seems to end in a 
cul de me; and at the right, a pretty town is half hiding in a 
ravine, half scrambling up the sides of green bluffs, where 
several brooks come down into a quiet bay. This is 

Peekskill. — Whether or not it be true that Capt. Jans Peek, 
a Dutch navigator, got stuck in the mud here, soon after the 
voyage of Henry Hudson, and spent the remainder of his life in 
contentment by the faithless stream which he had mistaken for 
the main river, and which came to be called Peek's Kill in conse- 
quence, certainly the record of the town goes far back toward 
the beginning of local history. 

In 1664, several Dutchmen bought land here at Sachoes — ^as 
the place was called by the local band of Indians (Kitchavvonks) — 
and it was royally confirmed in 1665, as Ryck's Patent. By 1764, 
several English families had settled near here, and before the end 
of the century the village was of importance, and had several 
churches. Peekskill was not itself the scene of any very striking 
incidents of the Revolutionary War, but it was in the midst of the 
theater of almost constant campaigns. Fort Independence was 
just above the village, as its ruins testify. Troops were quar- 
tered here from time to time, and Washington often visited the 
town and Continental Village, a fortified camp a few miles north- 
east. At one period. Gen. Israel Putnam was in command, and here 
** Old Put" caught the spy, Palmer, and wrote that famous note 
to a British officer, who interposed in his behalf: "Edward 
Palmer, an officer in the enemy's service, was taken as a spy, 
lurking within our lines. He has been tried as a spy, condemned 
as a spy, and shall be executed as a spy." Annexing, two hours 
later, that curt addendum, '*P. S. He is hanged." Here too, 
in the old rural cemetery by the hospital-church (St. Peter's), is 
buried John Paulding, the captor of Andre, to whom the city of 
New York has erected a monumental shaft. He died here in 
1818, leaving several sons, one of whom, Admiral Paulding, 
became distinguished as a naval officer. 
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Peekskill has grown steadily, and has remamed the residence 
of many families whose branches became rich and famous else- 
where; while it has attracted to it, as a summer home, many prom- 
inent New Yorkers. The most widely known of these, no doubt, 
are the Rev. Henry Ward Beecher, whose farm, in which he took 
the greatest delight, was two miles east of the landing, and 
Chauncey M. Depew, president of the New York Central Rail- 
road, whose pillared house is not shaded by magnificent chestnuts, 
as one might expect to see from the great crop of stories which 
that genial humorist professes to have gathered in his native vil- 
lage. That this should be a favorite place of summer residence 
is not surprising. The situation, at the southern entrance to the 
Highlands, is most pleasing and healthful; and the rivers and hills 
present ever-changing pictures that Sometimes attain to grandeur 
in their effects of sun and shade. The streets wander in all sorts 
of directions up and down and around the hills, and are densely 
shaded, while every house has spacious gardens, the smallest of 
which are thriftily kept. The country roads are excellent, and 
charming drives may be taken in every direction. 

*' Gallows Hill, with its folk lore and revolutionary legends; its 
rudely marked graves, wherein lies the dust of patriot dead; its 
ruins of the magazines destroyed by Tryon and his Tory crew, 
the dismantled ovens, and the 'Wayside Inn,* in which Andre 
tarried after his arrest, are less than three miles away. In the 
east room of this old-time hostelry are yet shown the marks of his 
military boots, made as he restlessly paced up and down its nar- 
row limits. The tomb of Paulding, one of his captors, is just to 
the eastward, and St. Peter's Church, built in 17G7, and in which 
Washington once worshiped, stands but a few yards away, guard- 
ing the dust of Maj.-Gen. Seth Pomeroy, the first commander- 
in-chief of the patriot army. The Indian spring from which the 
Mohicans drank, and which ebbs and flows with the tide, is on 
the north side of Gallows Hill, overlooking the site of Continental 
Village. Here are found the remains of the revolutionary bar- 
racks. West of the Wayside Inn is the Van Cortlandt mansion, 
built by ex-Lieutenant-Governor Gen. Pierre Van Cortlandt, a 
distinguished patriot and statesman of colonial and revolution- 
ary days. Six miles to the south is the Van Cortlandt manor- 
house, built by Stephanus Van Cortlandt in 1683." 

The social and educational advantages of the town are note- 
worthy. Of the schools, the most widely known is the Peekskill 
Military Academy, founded in 1838, and occupying the large 
buildings whose lelescope-dome is visible from the river. It and 
the Worrall preparatory military school are under the con- 



TARRYTOWN TO WEST POINT. 75 

trol of the regents of the State University. A large school 
for girls is St. Gabriers, under the care of the Protestant Epis- 
copal Church. The conspicuous brick buildings next the river 
are the convent, school, and chapel of the Roman Catholic Sister- 
hood of St. Francis (third order), who conduct, in the *' Academy 
of Our Lady of Angels," a large school for girls. These pious 
women also have the care of an orphanage containing over 1,000 
little waifs of humanity. The public schools also are ample 
and well managed; one standing on the historic eminence, Dmm 
mil, wherein, it has been written, are stored the drum-beats of 
the Revolution, to be evoked by him who treads upon its sur- 
face. The nucleus of a free library has been established, and all 
sorts of benevolent, educational, and fraternal societies exist. 

Peekskill is strong commercially. The population now 
approaches 10,000, but ihe village government is retained. 'J'he 
leading industry is the making of stoves, in which $1,000,000 is 
invested and 1,000 persons are employed. This dates from 1835, 
when the present great Union Stove Works were founded, followed 
since by seven or eight other establishments. The making of 
brick, fire-brick, and the machinery and apparatus used in brick- 
making, form another extensive series of industries. In addi- 
tion, this thriving village has several machine shops, two paper 
mills, and a large number of lesser factories of various kinds, 
including a yacht and boat building yard. The town has public 
water and a complete sewerage system; is lighted by gas and elec- 
tricity; maintains uniformed police and fire departments, and free 
mail delivery. Its public buildings are good, and the new Depew 
Opera House is of the first class. There are two long-estab- 
lished banks, four weekly newspapers, and an energetic board of 
trade. Peekskill is the terminal station of the suburban trains of 
the Hudson River Railroad, which, with olher trains, gives it 
hourly communication with New York (forty three miles); is a 
calling-place for the steamer Bmmeline, which runs daily 
between Haverstraw and Newburgh; and has a daily New York 
boat of its own in the Chrystenah. A ferry crosses the river to 
Jones' Point (Caldwell Landing). 

Peekskill lies mainly upon the southern bank of Peekskill Bay, 
which receives three creeks — the Peek's Kill, or Sachoes or Anns 
ville Creek, the Canopus, and a third. The railway crosses the 
bay through a fleet of anchored pleasure boats, and then curves 
around the base of a spur of the Highlands called Manito Mount, 
At the head of this little bay, where a level plateau, long 
known as Roa Hook, stands about eighty feet above the streams 
on each side, is the 

State Camp of Instruction for the National Guard. Here, 
during the sunmier, each regiment is brought in turn to encamp 
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and be drilled in the practical work of campaigning. Though 
the men live in tents in true soldier style, the grounds have been 
carefully arranged in respect to sewerage and sanitation, the 
"streets" of tents are lighted by electricity, a large mess-hall 
forms an eating-house for the officers, a wharf offers a convenient 
landing-place for steamers, and a model battery affords object 
lessons in artillery practice. Remembering that almost every 
point within view was fortified, and every vale a camping-ground, 
in the war for our independence, no spot more appropriate, as 
well as delightful, for the purpose could have been chosen. A 
ferry communicates with Peekskill, and visitors are welcomed at 
the camp at all suitable hours. 

The Passage of the Hudson Highlands now begins. This 
is regarded as the culmination of the journey in point of scenery, 
but is perhaps anticipated with too large expectations by most 
travelers. The railroads on each side skirt ihe water's edge 
through the whole length of the gorge; now and then dodging ' 
through a tunnel or behind a rocky wall, but, on the whole, giv- 
ing as good a view as one obtains from the boats; better, in some 
respects, for the mountains, when looked at from the water's 
edge, appear taller than from the high decks of a *'dnyJiner." 
Of the two railroads, that upon the eastern bank offers the more 
interesting outlook, since it commands a sight of all the old forts, 
West Point, and the Cro' Nest group of hills; but the view from 
the western shore is also very interesting. None of these heights 
much exceeds 1,500 feet, and this is attained only in Storm King, so 
that it is only by courtesy that they can be called "mountains." 
All are merely huge hillocks of primitive rocks — a part of the 
Archaean framework of the continent — covered with brush, from 
which all the tall timber was long ago taken away, and the newer 
trees are cut as soon as they become of useful size. Fortunately, 
however, this brush .is close and green, for no fires have swept 
through it for many years, and, to the casual glance, looks like 
the original forest. At several points, however, the cliffs have 
been and continue to be cut away to supply crushed stone, leav- 
ing ugly scars, and marring the banks with unsightly buildings. 
Upon none of these hills are there any signs of agriculture, for 
there is no cultivable soil, nor many residences, since their ledges 
are too steep and inaccessible. All civilization, therefore, is near 
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the water's edge, except upon the plateaus about Cranston's and 
West Point, and about Garrison's opposite, where it is masked 
by trees, for the most part. In the moonlight, or upon a day when 
a storm is raging in these narrows, or with the twilight shadows 
filling the gorge, half hiding and half revealing the jutting rocks 
and swelling hills, a majestic and picturesque interest of no mean 
degree belongs to the scene; but in the broad light of a clear sum- 
mer noon, as most tourists see it, the passage of the Highlands is 
monotonous, and far from the "grand" or "sublime" spectacle it 
has often been styled . These High' ands appear to best advantage, 
undoubtedly, from a distance, as when approaching them from 
the south, or gazing backward from Newburgh. 

"The passage of the Hudson," Willis once remarked, "is 
doomed to be re-written, and we will not swell its great multi- 
tude of describers." Amen! But another remark of Willis is 
well worth repetition in this connection: 

' ' The qualities of the Hudson," says the genial author of Iiu7*al 
Letters, " are those most likely to impress a stranger. It chances 
felicitously that the traveler's first entrance beyond the sea- 
board is usually made by the steamer to Albany. The grand and 
imposing outlines of rock and horizon answer to his anticipations 
of the magnificence of a new world; and if he finds smaller rivers 
and softer scenery beyond, it strikes him but as a slighter linea- 
ment of a more enlarged design. To the great majority of tastes, 
this, too, is the scenery to live among. The stronger lines of 
natural beauty affect most tastes; and there are few who would 
select country residence by beauty at all, who would not sacrifice 
something lo their preference for the neighborhood of sublime 
scenery. The quiet, the merely rural — a thread of a rivulet 
instead of a broad river — a small and secluded valley, rather 
than a wide extent of view, bounded by bold mountains, is the 
choice of but few. The Hudson, therefore, stands usually fore- 
most in men's aspirations for escape from the turmoil of cities, 
but, to my taste, though there are none more desirable to see, 
there are sweeter rivers to live upon." 

But apart from the question of scenery, the passage of the 
Highlands is full of entertainment to every one interested in 
colonial history, or in the modern manifestations of summer 
pleasure-seeking. 

Here at the southern entrance, where the foot of the Dunder- 
berg is stretched out against the current, is Kidd's Point (with 
its village and railway station, Jones' Pointy or CcUdwell Land- 
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ing), where the ground has been dug over and over in search of 
the renowned pirate's buried treasures. 

** On the strength of a cannon fished from the water," we are 
told, "an audacious adventurer proclaimed that Eadd's pirate 
vessel had foundered in a storm on this spot, with untold 
treasures on board, and that the vessel had been penetrated with 
a very long auger, which had brought up pieces of silver in its 
thread. A stock company was formed; shares were readily sold; 
and a coffer-dam, with powerful steam-engines, was built over 
the supposed resting-place of the ship." 

So was another disaster added to the long and gay record 

of financial romances and human gullibility. 

The Dunderberg (Thunder Mount) itself is a massive hill, 
1,100 feet high, along the base of which are small farms upon a 
terrace that plainly marks an ancient river bank. A ferry runs 
hourly between this place and Peekskill; and picnic parties often 
ascend to the summit, where an attractive view rewards them for 
a not very arduous climb. This summit has been bought by a 
corporation, which proposes to erect a hotel there, and to make a 
pleasure park upon Jones' Point, at the base, connecting the two 
by a spiral gravity railway about thirteen miles long. It will be 
interesting to learn, when this is done, whether it dislodges the 
mischievous and rollicking little goblins who were wont, in the 
good old times, to make merry upon the mountain, during the 
storms that the ancient sloop-captains suspected them of contriv- 
ing out of pure devilry. 

" One time," the veritable Diedrich Knickerbocker assures us, 
"a sloop, in passing by the Dunderberg, was overtaken by a 
thunder-gust that came scouring round the mountain, and seemed 
to burst just over the vessel. Though tight and well ballasted, 
she labored dreadfully, and the water came over the gunwale. 
All the crew were amazed, when it was discovered that there 
was a little while sugar-loaf hat on the mast-head, known at once 
to be the hat of the Head of the Dunderberg. Nobody, however, 
dared to climb to the mast-head and pet rid of this terrible hat. 
The sloop continued laboring and rocking, as if she would have 
rolled her mast overboard; and she seemed in continual danger 
either of upsetting or of running on shore. In this way she 
drove quite through the Highlands, until she passed Pollopel's 
Island, where, it is said, the jurisdiction of the Dunderberg 
potentate ceases. No sooner had she passed this bourn, than 
the little hat sprung up into the air like a top, whirled up all the 
clouds into a vortex, and hurried them back to the summit of the 
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Dunderberg, while the sloop righted herself, and sailed on as 
quietly as if in a mill-pond. Nothing saved her from utter 
wreck but the fortunate circumstance of having a horseshoe 
nailed against the mast — a most wise precaution against evil 
spirits, since adopted by all the Dutch captains that navigate this 
haunted river." 

Our course turns almost at right angles around the protruding 
foot of the Dunderberg as we ascend the river, and we find our- 
selves entering the narrowest and straightest of its reaches, called 
Tfte Horse Itace, or, more shortly, The Race — a treacherous place 
for sailing craft. The mountain on the immediate right is 
ManitOy and beyond it is seen the profile of Anthony's Nose^ 
pierced at the tip by a railway tunnel. On the left, an amphi- 
theater of foot-hills opens backward to the slope of Bear Mount 
(1,350 feet high), north of which are the loftier slopes of Mount 
Mascaly Black Bock, and other summits in the rear of Cro' Nest. 
Between the Dunderberg and Bear Mount, and across the hollow 
at our left, winds the ancient road that Clinton followed in '77, 
and along which Wayne's troops crept stealthily on that eventful 
June evening when they went to attack Stony Point; and 8inni- 
pink, one of the many ponds hidden in those hollows (Highland 
Lake of modern picnickers, careless of the old traditions), has 
been " Bloody Pond," or **The Hessians' Lake," to the country 
people ever since the Fort Montgomery fight. 

Tradition Says that several of the hated mercenaries fell upon 
its shores, and were thrown into its dark waters; and the older and 
more experienced among them, who have seen the vainglory of 
scoffing youth brought to contrition again and again, relate that 
still upon overcast and gusty nights, such as come among those 
mountains in midsummer, ghostly apparitions, in helmets and 
vast riding-boots, may be seen flitting across the dark bosom of 
the pond; and that there floats to the frightened ear the whisper- 
ing of commands in a strange tongue, and the rattle of ghostly 
sabers and harness. This thrilling rehearsal of a sanguinary 
past is more artistic fiction than most of the tales one hears, but it 
is fiction nevertheless. Yet the truth is even more horrifying; for 
into that pond were thrown, after the capture of Fort Mont- 
gomery, all the bodies of the American dead, unshrived and 
forgotten. 

Down by the riverside, here, is lona Island — a grape farm and 
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a resort for picnics, which come from the city in barges, or by 
the railroad that skirts its inland border where it is separated 
from the mainland by a marshy inlet, called Doodletown Harbor 
— the seaport of Doodletown, a city of the hills, a mile or two 
above this peaceful Piraeus. Here, again, a factory of crushed 
stone mars the scenery and disturbs the silence which is so essen- 
tial to our enjoyment, and across the river is an ugly, smoky 
chemical works. Why not extend the law, which forbids defacing 
nature by painted advertisements and sign-boards, to such 
violators of the scenery of the Highlands as this and other 
similar nuisances to eye and ear? 

Anthony's Nose, or St. Anthony's Nose, as it used to be 
written sometimes, is the long ridge sloping down to the river on 
the right, and causing the bend in the current at the top of the 
Horse Uace. The explanation of this extraordinary name for a 
very ordinary heap of rocks, some 1,228 feet high, has set every- 
body guessing. It was just the provocation needed by Irving, 
who accounts for it by one of his ridiculous Knickerbocker 
stories. A more serious explanation is that given by Freeman 
Hunt as told him by Gen. PieiTe Van Cortlandt, the owner of 
the mountain, in 1835, as follows: 

"Before the Revolution, a vessel was passing up the river, 
under the command of a Capt. Anthony Hogans; when imme- 
diately opposite this mountain, the mate looked rather quizzically, 
first at the mountain, and then at the captain's nose. The cap- 
tain, by the way, had an enormous nose, which was not unfre- 
quently the subject of good-natured remark, and he at once 
understood the allusion. 'What!' says the captain, 'does that 
look like my nose? Call it then, if you please, Anthony's Nose.' ** 

Montgomery Creek is the modem name of the pretty stream 
in old times called Poplopen's Kill — after an influential Indian 
who dwelt in its valley — the mouth of which is in the ravine 
directly opposite Anthony's Nose. Down this deep and narrow 
ravine come the waters of a large circle of highland brooks and 
ponds, tumbling in pretty cascades. On the elevated headlands 
that confront one another and the river at the mouth of this 
ravine, there were erected, early in the Revolutionary War, two 
forts, Montgomery, on the northern side, and CVi/iio/i, a less impor- 
tant outwork, on the southern bluff. Their guns would swiep 
the river in both directions, and the greatest reliance was placed 
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apon their ability to resist assault, and guard against aay further 
ascent of the Hudson by British ships. How well they answered 
these expectations, in 1777, may be read in any history. The 
ensuing notes closely follow the narrative in Lossing's lAfe and 
Times of Philip Schuyler: 

THE FALL OF THE HIGHLAND FORTS. 

In September, 1777, Gen. Burgoyne, with an army of British 
regulars and Hessian and Canadian auxiliaries, was attempting 
to carry out the instructions of the British ministry, who wished 
him to open communication along the Hudson between the English 
forces in Quebec and those in New York, and thereby cut the 
United States in two. As Mr. Ruttenber remarks, it was Sher- 
man's "march to the sea," without Sherman's success. He had 
been checked and invested by Schuyler and Gates near Saratoga, 
and wrote to Sir Henry Clinton in New York that he must be 
relieved by October 12th if he were to be saved. Clinton, who 
had been waiting for slow reinforcements from England, made all 
haste, as soon as these arrived, to go to Burgoyne's relief, and 
late in* September his war ships and flatboats, carrying and con- 
veying from 3,000 to 4,000 men, started up the Hudson. 

The American forces of this district, not exceeding 2,000 men, 
were commanded by Glen. Putnam at Peekskill, while Gen. George 
Clinton, Governor of the State, was in special charge of Fort 
Montgomery, with his brother James as commander of Fort 
Clinton. Putnam sent a statement of the threatening attitude of 
the enemy to Gov. Clinton, then presiding over the first session 
of the first State Legislature, at Kingston, and begged reinforce- 
ments, but none were to be had. 

77ie defenses of the Hudson were concentrated here where the 
river was narrow and curved, and the rough hills formed a nat- 
ural protection to the flanks of the position. Besides these two 
forts, Fort Independence stood on the shoulder of Mount Manito, 
just above Peekskill; and the navigation of the river was 
obstructed by a boom and chain stretched from Anthony's Nose 
to the point of rocks just below the present iron railroad 
bridge at the foot of the crag upon which Fort Clinton stood, 
and the place is still known as Chain Point. A railway sus- 
pension bridge has been planned to span the river precisely at this 
place, and an excavation for its pier has already been cut on 
Anthony's Nose, but work has ceased. A part of this Fort 
6 
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Montgomery chain was brought from Lake Champlain, where 
Schuyler had made it serve a similar purpose in 1775; and there 
were moored above it some gunboats, intended to prevent an 
enemy from reaching it in boats to cut a passage through. 

The strength of these defenses determined Clinton to avoid a 
direct attack, and attempt their downfall by stratagem. Landing 
at Verplank's Point, then unguarded, he impressed the rather heed- 
less Putnam with the belief that the first objects of his attack were 
Peekskill and Fort Independence. Putnam drew reinforcements 
from the forts that could ill spare them, and took up a defensive 
position in the hills; but instead of assailing him, the British com- 
mander suddenly recrossed, with 2,000 men, at the King's Ferry, 
in a dense fog on the morning of October 6th, leaving about 1,000, 
chiefly loyalists, at Verplank's Point to keep up the aspect of 
menace toward Peekskill. At the same time, the war vessels 
were ordered to anchor off Fort Independence, within cannon 
shot of the Highland forts, and to fire upon them and upon the 
vessels above the chain. 

"Piloted by a Tory, Sir Henry made a forced circuitous march 
from Stony Point around the southern and western bases of the 
Dunderberg, through rugged defiles, for several miles, and at 8 
o'clock, in the pass between that height and Bear Mount, his 
force was separated into two parties, in each of which were many 
Hessian hirelings. One division, composed of 400 loyalists under 
Col. Beverly Robinson, and 500 British regulars and Hessians, 
was led by Lieut. -Col. Campbell, and directed to go around 
Bear Mount, and fall upon Fort Montgomery; while the other 
division, destined for Fort Clinton, and full 1,200 in number, 
was led by Gen. Vaughan, accompanied by Sir Henry. Ex- 
Gov. Tryon was left in the valley with a rear-guard. 

"Meanwhile Gov. Clinton, who, on Sunday evening, was 
informed of the landing of troops at Verplank's Point, and who 
had brought to Fort Montgomeiy 400 recruits, had sent out a 
reconnoitering party at dawn on Monday morning. Three miles 
south of the fort, this party fell in with the British advance guard, 
and made a sharp, running fight as it retreated to the breastworks, 
and reported the approach of the enemy, whose advance was con- 
tested all the way from the Dunderberg. Gov. Clinton then sent 
a messenger to Putnam for aid. The man turned traitor and 
deserted to the British. Putnam , in the mea ntime, was astonished 
at hearing nothing from the enemy, who, he supposed, was about 
to attack him at Peekskill. He went out to reconnoiter in the 
afternoon, and did not return until firing was heard in the direc- 
tion of the forts, and when, at the instance of Col. Humphreys, 
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reinforcements had been sent — though too late —from the camp at 
Continental Village near Peekskill." 

Such is the account which Lossing gives; but the published 
diary of one of Clinton's ofl3cers Bays that he himself, on the 
second night before the attack, personally informed Putnam of 
the position of affairs, and was refused attention; and that he 
returned, and took part in the whole fight, and was among the 
prisoners. He declared that he found Putnam at "Beverly," 
where the ** young Ladys and the mother, the night Before the 
Fort was Taken, Entertained Gen. Putnam with that Pleasing 
attention that he forgot what he had been informed of the night 
before, by myself." As the husband and father of these ladies 
was in the attacking party, it is fair to surmise that they knew 
what was going on, and were exercising their fascinations for the 
express purpose of distracting the attention of the American 
officer from his duties of defense. 

While Campbell was making his way around Bear Mount, 
Vaughan and Sir Henry pressed toward their goal, along a way 
near the river. At a narrow pass, between Lake Sinnipink and 
the steep bank of the Hudson, they encountered an abatis, and 
there they had a severe fight with the Americans. These were 
pushed back, and, at about 4 o'clock in the afternoon, both posts 
were invested. At 5, a demand for the surrender of Fort 
Clinton —which was scarcely more than an outwork — was sent in, 
and scornfully refused, whereupon a simultaneous assault upon 
both fortresses was made by the troops, and by the vessels-of-war 
in the river. Lossing proceeds: 

"The garrisons were composed mostly of untrained militia. 
They behaved nobly, and kept up the defense vigorously, 
against a greatly superior force of disciplined and veteran sol- 
diers, until twilight, when they were overpowered, and sought 
safety in a scattered retreat to the neighboring mountains. Many 
escaped, but a considerable number were slain or made prisoners. 
The brothers who commanded the forts escaped. The Governor 
fled across the river in a boat, and at midnight was with Gen. 
Putnam at Continental Village, concerting measures for stopping 
the invasion. James, forcing his way to the rear, across the high- 
way bridge, and receiving a bayonet wound in the thigh, safely 
reached his home at New Windsor. A sloop of ten guns, the 
frigate Montgomery — twenty four guns — and two row -galleys, sta- 
tioned near the boom and chain for their protection, slipped their 
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cables and attempted to escape, but there was no wind to fill their 
sails, and they were burned by the Americans to prevent their 
falling into the hands of the enemy. The frigate Congress — 
twenty-eight guns — which had already gone up the river, shared 
the same fate on the flats near Fort Constitution, which was 
abandoned." [Both frigates were built at or near Poughkeepsie, 
and never went to sea.] *' By the light of the burning vessels, the 
fugitive garrisons made their way over tlie rugged mountains, 
and a large portion of them joined Gen. Clinton at New 
Windsor the next day. They had left many of their brave 
companions behind, who, to the number of 250, had been slain 
or made prisoners. The British, too, had parted with many men 
and brave officers. Among the latter was Lieut. -Col. Campbell. 
[Sir Henry himself narrowly escaped a grape-shot.] 

** Early in the morning of the 7th of October, the river obstruc- 
tions between Fort Montgomery and Anthony's Nose, which cost 
the Americans $250,000, were destroyed, and a light flying squad- 
ron, commanded by Sir James Wallace, and benring a large num- 
ber of land troops under Gen. Vau^han, jailed up tlie river on a 
marauding expedition, with instructions from Sir Henry to scatter 
desolation in their paths. It was hoped that such an expedition 
would draw troops from the Northern army [Gates'] for the 
protection of the country below, and thereby assist Burgoyne." 

From all this, however, Burgoyne received no advantage, 
mainly owing to one of those miscarriages of plans which seem 
to have been constantly happening in that war, where English 
spies and couriers were always coming to grief. On the morning 
of the 9th, when Gen. Clinton was leaving New Windsor with 
the little force he could hastily gather, in an attempt to keep pace 
with the British squadron on that side of the river, and resist their 
landings, while Putnam, who had abandoned Peekskill, endeav- 
ored to protect the people of the eastern shore — on this morning, two 
strangers blundered headlong into the camp from the south, and 
failed to discover that they were among the soldiers of the Amer- 
ican instead of the English Clinton — because these were clothed 
in captured British uniforms riot yet dyed — until carried to the 
governor's quarters. Then one of them hastily swallowed some- 
thing, whereupon an emetic was administered and a silver bullet 
was thrown up. He swallowed it again, but under a threat of 
being immediately hanged and opened, was made to take a second 
emetic with the same result. The bullet, yet preserved in Albany, 
was an . elliptical shell, joined together in the middle, containing 
nothing more than an announcement of the victory, "andnoth- 



TARRYTOWN TO WEST POINT. 85 

ing between us and Gates"; but its failure to reach Burgoyne 
deprived him of hope, and led to his surrender only a few days 
later (October 13th). Nevertheless, Clinton's capture of the High- 
lands was of indirect service to him, for when Gates heard of it, 
and of the depredations of the men and ships ascending the Hud- 
son, he felt inclined to grant to Burgoyne easier terms than were 
at first proposed, and hasten southward to drive back the invaders. 

Forts Montgomery and Clinton may still be traced, though 
reduced by a century of weathering, and overgrown with trees and 
brush. The former is easily accessible by a path which leads 
up from the railroad track at the little tool house a hun- 
dred yards below the station Fort Montgomery, which is the 
station for a farming and summering village, of the same name, 
on the turnpike. 

As the steamer swings around Anthony's Nose, and enters 
Crescent Beach, masses of mountains loom up ahead — the true 
Highlands. On the left, the heights of Cranston's — marked by 
its two great hotels — ^and of West Point, crowned by the ruins 
of Fort Putnam, fall steeply down to the river, whose bank there 
is a line of rugged precipices, beneath which the railroad runs 
along the beach; and on beyond are seen the summits of Cro* Nest. 
On the right, the conical, detached elevation of Sugar Loaf is 
prominent near at hand, while in the distance are the clustered 
heights of Bull Hill (Mount Taurus), The Turk's Face 
(Breakneck), and South Beacon Hill. The land on the right is 
in Putnam County, which succeeds Westchester County at 
Anthony's Nose ; and that on the left is in Orange County, which 
begins at Fort Montgomery, where Rockland County terminates, 
and Monroe County corners between them at the mouth of 
Montgomery Creek. 

Along the elevated highway, on the western side, which, 
though not far away, is quite out of sight from the river, dwell 
many persons of note, whose estates come to the brink of the 
bluff. Near Fort Montgomery lives John 8. Gilbert; then the 
Pells; and a little farther, just opposite Sugar Loaf, J. Pierpont 
Morgan, the merchant philanthropist. Farther up this beautiful 
road are the elegant places of Alfred Pell, Charles Tracey, Capt. 
S. B. Roe, on the Satterlee estate, the ** Benny Havens " cottage, 
and John Bigelow, at *' The Squirrels." Here the line of crags is 
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broken by a ravine, where, in times of freshet, a stream leaps 
over a ledge in the pretty cataract, long ago named Buttermilk 
FoMs; and on the plateau at the head of this ravine is the village 
of HigTdand Falls, which is not only a market town and place of 
shipment for dairy products and fruit in large quantities, but a 
resort for summer boarders. At the mouth of the ravine is a 
steamboat-landing, touched at by several lines of boats, and the 
railway station Cranston's. It is a busy spot in summer. The 
*' Parry House " is a flourishing hotel on the hillside, south of the 
ravine; while on the northern bluff, overlooking the river, and 
conspicuous from steamboats or the Hudson River Railroad trains, 
is " Cranston's Hotel," one of the oldest hotels in the valley. In 
summer " Cranston's," as the whole locality is familiarly styled, 
is a very lively, populous, and fashionable place, and a ferry is 
operated between the lauding and Garrison's. The day-line 
boats, however, stop only at West Point, where stages from 
Highland Falls meet the boat and trains. 

The Eastern Shore, here, is comparatively low, and the 
Hudson River Railroad had no serious difficulties to encounter. 
There, too, the ancient highway is near the river, and along it 
aris many fine residences. The first of these, noticeable, is that of 
P. A. Livingston, on the southern side of a little cove. The 
upper side of this cove is formed by a small rocky headland, 
where a small wharf and some stone buildings are visible. This 
is Beverly Dock, where Benedict Arnold embarked in his barge 
to flee to the Vulture, on the morning of Andre's arrest; and 
whence Washington and his staff took a boat for West Point a few 
moments later. And *' Beverly," the mansion and farm of Col. 
Beverly Robinson, was a quarter of a mile back, upon the fertile 
terrace at the foot of Sugar Loaf. The locality still bears that 
name, but the house was burned in the spring of 1892. It was a 
quaint old-time mansion, and visitors used to be shown, in the 
principal bedchamber, the names of many officers of the Con- 
tinental army, carved on the mantel piece by them as from time 
to time they spent one or more nights there. Just above is the 
residence of Mrs. Underbill; and near by, at ** Glencliffe," in a 
brick house on this bluff, dwells Hamilton Fish, Sr. 

It now appears that Sugar Loaf is the southernmost of a range 
of connected hills parallel with the river, and with the greater 
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heights eastward; and the eye will be attracted to a lofty white 
building and tower perched upon the very summit of the hill, 
next northward. This is the house of Wm. A. Osborne, and the 
prospect from the tower embraces the whole extent of the High- 
lands. On the northern slope of the same hill, much lower down, 
is the new house of a son, also made of white limestone quarried 
on the property. A little way beyond, and not seen from the 
river, is the spacious estate of Samuel Sloan, president of the 
Delaware «fc Lackawanna Railroad Co. The hill behind 
him is named Redoubt Mountain, and is crowned by Mr. Sloan's 
skeleton tower, which gives a view of great breadth and beauty. 
Still farther north, on the same high ground, is the old and 
favorite Highland Hotel (stages meet the train at Garrison's 
station) and the residence, " Cedar Crest," of J. M. Toucey, general 
manager of the New York Central Railroad. Most of these places, 
however, are not visible from the river or its banks, though in 
sight from Cranston's and West Point. Neai er the river, and in 
sight of the passenger upon a steamboat, is a further line of the 
homes of wealthy proprietors. The first above Hamilton Fish's, 
upon a point directly opposite Cranston's Hotel, is " Arden," the 
estate of Col. Thos. B. Arden. The next one — proceeding up the 
river— is H. W. Belcher's, proprietor of the West Point Ferry and 
much local property; then comes the home of Hamilton Fish, Jr., 
marked by its huge red chimneys; the fourth, yellow and white, 
just above the railway station, is that of W. Livingston, and the 
residence of John T. Sherman will presently be seen on the bank 
of the cove beyond it. 

This collection of costly and splendid country-seats, including 
many not mentioned, because not conspicuous, constitutes a dis- 
trict termed Garrison's. It has a railway station that is impor- 
tant to the general public, mainly the station for the Highland and 
Croft hotels, and for the Ferry to West Point (fare 15 cents). 
The locality, then known as Mdndive^s, saw much marcbing and 
camping of troops, and contains the remains of batteries, but 
experienced no fighting. 

The traveler has now arrived under the shadow of the bold 
promontory of primitive rock, flanked by shaggy cliffs,' and com- 
manded by wooded heights in the rear, which constitutes West 
Point, and bears upon its plateau the United States Military 
Academy. 
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THE TOUR OP WEST POINT. 

West Point is probably the most interesting stopping-place 
upon the Hudson for the casual traveler; and every one is strongly 
advised to arrange his journey so as to spend a few hours there. 
It is possible to reach or leave the place almost hourly by boat or 
one or the other of the railways; and a hotel exists, where a longer 
halt may be made in comfort when the house is not crowded. A 
favorite plan is to go up from New York on a morning boat, 
spend three or four hours at the Post, and return by the after- 
noon boat down. Midday, however, is the least favorable time, 
as the drills, parade, and other picturesque incidents take place 
mainly toward sunset. Twenty -four hours can be pleasantly 
and profitably spent here. 

From the steamboat landing roads diverge right and left up 
the hill; that to the left goes to Cranston's; that to the right to the 
Military Academy. An omnibus and carriages meet all trains 
and boats; and if you have baggage and are going to the hotel, it 
is advisable to ride; otherwise, the distance up the hill is none too 
great to be walked.* 

At the top of the first slope, leave the road, and take the foot- 
path slanting upward toward the right. 

The Riding Hall is here seen on the right, at the brink of the 
bluflf — a brick Duilding with an arched roof, completed in 1855, 
when Gen. (then Colonel) Robert E. Lee was superintendent. f It is 
floored with tan-bark, and here the cadets are tauglit horseman- 
ship and cavalry exercises. This is tfie most interesting of all tJie 
company drills. Outside stairways admit spectators to galleries; 
but these are smaU and uncomfortable. 

Just beyond it are the stables, with quarters for 100 horses. 
These and all equipments pertaining to this arm of the service 
are cared for by the company of regular cavalry stationed here. 
These cavalrymen also act as riders in the light-battery drills, as 

♦The fixed tariff of charges is as follows: Each passenger tx) or from 
wharf or railroad station, 25 cents; each tnink or box, in baggage wagon, 25 
cents. Two-horse carriage, first hour, $2; after the first hour, $1.50; late at 
night, $2 per hoiu". Those residing or on duty at the Post pay at a reduced 
rate. 

t Nowhere was the defection of Col. Lee to the support of his State, in 
1861, more, keenly and sadly felt than at Wesr, Point, where he had been 
admired and loved for every soldierly and manly attribute. It is pertinent 
to note here, that out of 278 cadets in the Academv at the time of the 
attempted secession of the Southern States, 86 of whom were from that 
region, only 56 were "discharged, dismissed, or resigned"' to go into the 
R^llion. 
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no company of regular artiUeiy is present. This double use of 
horses is deplored by all critics, as detracting from the highest 
efficiency in each line. 

The path brings the visitor out upon the main street of the 
Post, which here skirts the edge of the plateau. At his left, 
facing the river, is Grant Hall, or the Mess Hall, as it is more 
familiarly known. 

This building may be visited between meal hours by those 
who wish to see the collection of fine portraits which adorns its 
walls. The list is now as follows: 1. Maj.-Gen. John F. Rey- 
nolds. 2. Maj.-Gen. John Sedgwick. 3. Col. J. J. Abert. 4. 
Mai. -Gen. John M. Schofield. 5. Gen. U. S. Grant. 6. Gen. 
William T. Sherman. 7. Gen. Philip H. Sheridan. 8. Maj.-Gen. 
E. O. C. Ord. 9. Brig.-Gen. Wesley Merritt. 10. Capt. Brad- 
ford R. Alden. 11. Brvt. Maj.-Gen. G. K. Warren. 12. Brvt. 
Maj.-Gen. Thomas Swords. 13. Maj.-(Jen. George Meade. 14. 
Brvt. Maj.-Gen. R. O. Tyler. 15. Col. J. Gilchrist Benton. 16. 
Maj.-Gen. J. B. Ricketls. 17. Maj.-Gen. George B. McClellan. 

Beyond Grant Hall is the Hospital. Immediately in front of 
the observer, the new Academic Building is rapidly approaching 
completion; and at his right is the Administration Building, or 
Post headquarters, on the east side of the street. It is not open 
to visitors in general, but makes appropriate a few words here 
as to the organization and status of the school. 

The United States Military Academy dates from the close 
of the Revolution. It was natural that a nation, welded, as the 
American had been, in the slow fires of a long war, and keeping its 
military chiefs in the highest civil offices, should think of future 
wars, and the education of young men to soldierly duties. Wasli- 
ington, Knox, and others urged the organization of a National 
Academy where regular instruction in the art of war should be 
given; and in 1794 Congress authorized a corps of artillerists and 
engineers which should be kept stationed at West Point, and under 
constant training; and enjoined the attachment lo it of thirty-two 
students, or *' cadets." In 1798, this corps was enlarged; special 
instructors " in the arts and sciences" were appointed, and cadet 
became a definite rank between that of sergeant and ensiirn (now 
second lieutenant). The cadets are thus regularly members of 
the army, and subject to its laws the same as other commissioned 
officers. Formerly, they were enlisted for five years, but now 
for eight; and the United States claims their services for four 
years after graduation, though the Government is not in duty 
bound to find a commission in the army for every graduate. 
Step by step, the school was segregated and enlarged, until in 



' 



90 TARRYTOWN TO WEST POINT. 

1812 it was opened to 260 students, and assume d somewhat of its 
present form. The first superintendent was Gen. Jonathan 
Williams, and one of his professors was F. R. Hassler, who after- 
ward became distinguished in the Coast Survey. Others succeeded 
him, until 1817, when Col, Sylvanus TJiayer, now revered as the 
"Father of the Academy," took command, and brought the 
school into a far higher condition than it had previously known. 
It was he who introduced the present uniform, organization, rules 
of study, reports, etc., substantially in vogue to-day, and to 
which the Academy owes its discipline and effectiveness. He 
remained until 1833, when he resigned, and was followed by other 
officers in more rapid succession, until now the rule obtains that 
the superintendent and officers detailed to the Post or school 
shall not, as a rule, serve more than four years. The ' * professors," 
however, each of whom has charge of an educational department, 
are appointed for life, or as long as they continue to give satis- 
faction; and have the assimilated rank of lieutenant-colonel, or 
colonel, after a service of ten years, and are subject to retirement. 
They are thus army officers, in effect, and their assistants are 
wholly derived from the service. Thus the military idea is 
diffused throughout the whole course of training, which is 
maiuly scientific and practical; too much so, in the opinion of 
some modern critics, who insist that the literary side of the edu- 
cation is too little regarded. 

West Point, however, is not only a school, but a regular army 
post — perhaps the oldest in the United States, as such; and the 
mipeiHntendent is commander of the whole Post, including the 
Academy, and having in his staff the usual adjutant, quarter- 
master, etc., as at any army station. Next in rank to him is the 
cammanddnt of cadets, who is commander of the Cadet Battalion. 

This battalion is divided into four infantry companies, each 
commanded by a regular officer of infantry, detailed for the 
purpose, and officered under him by cadets from the upper 
classes, who are appointed for general excellence in military 
deportment and studies, and accept the distinction as an honor. 
There is also a cadet adjutant^ who is the highest cadet officer in 
rank except the four captains. It will please the readers of Capt. 
Charles King's delightful novels of military life to learn that 
during his cadetship he was promoted through various giades 
to this adjutancy, and was twice afterward returned to the 
Academy as an instructor. While "on duty," every point of mili- 
tary etiquette is observed by the students toward their cadet 
officers, but otherwise no distinction whatever is made between 
these and their fellows. The cadet officers are marked by chev- 
rons of gold lace on their dress-coats, and of black braid on their 
* ' everyday " blouses. The awkward * * squads " of each new class 
are drilled by these cadet officers, and after a month of it are 
scattered through the baitalion, whose companies are organized 
regardless of class distinctions. 
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The staff of the Military Academy was as follows on Jan- 
uary 1, 1893: 

Superintendent.— Col. John M. Wilson, LL. D., Colonel of 
Engineers. 

Military Staff.— First Lieut. John M. Carson, Jr., Fifth 
Cavalry, Adjutant of the Military Academy, Post Adjutant, and 
Recruiting OflBcer. Capt. Wm. F. Spurgin, Twenty-first Infan- 
try. Treasurer of the Military Academy, and Quartermaster, and 
Commissaiy of Cadets. Capt. Wm. H. Miller, Assistant Quar- 
termaster, IT. 8. A., Quartermaster of the Militaiy Academy, Post 
Quartermaster, and Disbursing Ofl3cer. First Lieut. John C. W. 
Brooks, Fourth Artillery, Post Commissary of Subsistence, and 
Post Treasurer. Second Lieut. Wm. C. Rivers, First Cavalry, 
Assistant to Post Quartermaster, and Officer of Police. Major 
Philip F. Harvey, Surgeon, U. S. A., Post Surgeon. Capt. 
Henry S. Kilbourne, Assistant Surgeon, U. S. A. 

Academic ^tkfv.— Department of Natural and Experimental 
Philosophy.— Feter S. Michie, Professor (14th Feb., 1871). First 
Lieut. Sedgwick Pratt, Third Artillery, Assistant Professor. 
First Lieut. Samuel E. Allen, Fifth Artillery; Second Lieut. 
Lucien G. Berry, Fourth Artillery, Instructors. First Lieut. 
Frank S. Harlow, First Artillery, in charge of Observatory and 
Astronomical Observations. 

Department of Drawing. — Charles W. Larned, Piofessor (25th 
July, 1876). First Lieut. George H. Cameron, Fourth Cavalry, 
Assistant Professor. First Lieut. Austin H. Brown, Twenty- 
second Infantry; First Lieut. Cecil Stewart, Fourth Cavalry, 
Instructors. 

Department of Mathematics.— Edi^diX W. Bass, Professor (17lh 
April, 1878). First Lieut. Wright P. Edgerton, Second Artillery, 
Assistant Professor. First Lieut. George F. Barney, Second Artil- 
lery; First Lieut. Edmund D. Smith, Sineteenlh Infantry; First 
Lieut. Robert L. Hirst, Eleventh Infantry; First Lieut. Willard 
A. Holbrook, Seventh Cavalry; First Lieut. Daniel B. Devore, 
Twenty third Infantry; First Lieut. John D. Barrette, Third Ar- 
tillery; First Lieut. Frank Mclnty re, Nineteenth Infantry; Second 
Lieut. Charles D. Palmer, Fourth Artillery, Instructors. 

Department of Ghemisti^^ Mineralogy, and Geology. — Samuel 
E. Tillman, Professor (21st December, 1880). First Lieut. John P. 
Wisser, First Artillery, Assistant Professor. First Lieut. Harry 
Freeland, Third Infantry ; First Lieut. Elmer W. Hubbard, Third 
Artillery; Second Lieut. Richmond P. Davis, Second Artillery, 
Instructors. 

Department of History, Geography^ and Ethics. — William M. 
Postlethwaite, Chaplain, Professor (21st December, 1881). First 
Lieut. Daniel H. Bough ton. Third Cavalry, Assistant Professor. 
First Lieut. James A. Cole, Sixth Cavalry, Instructor. 
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Department of Civil and Military B/igineering. — James Mer- 
cur, Professor (29th September, 1884). First Lieut. Lansing H. 
Beach, Corps of Engineers, Assistant Professor. First Lieut. 
Joseph E. Kuhn, Corps of Engineers; First Lieut. Henry C. New- 
comer, Corps of Engineers, Instructors. 

Department of Law. — John W. Clous, Lieut.-Col. and Deputy 
Judge Advocate General, U. S. A., Professor (28th August, 1890), 
by assignment under Act of June 6, 1874. First Lieut. Daniel H. 
Boughton, Third Cavalry; First Lieut. James A. Cole, Sixth 
Cavalry, Instructors. 

Department of Tactics. —Lieut.-Col. Samuel M. Mills, Captain, 
Fifth Artillery, Commandant of Cadets and Instructor of Tactics 
(1st September, 1892). Capt. Louis A. Craig, Sixth Cavalry, 
Senior Assistant Instructor of Cavalry Tactics. First Lieut. 
Alexander B. Dyer, Fourth Artillery, Senior Assistant Instructor 
of Artillery Tactics. First Lieut. Samuel W. Dunning, Sixteenth 
Infantry, Senior Assistant Instructor of Infantry Tactics, com- 
manding Band and Detachment of Field Music. First Lieut. 
George W. Mclver, Seventh Infantry, Assistant Instructor of 
Tactics, commanding Company of Cadets. First Lieut. Wilds P. 
Richardson, Eighth Infantry, Assistant Instructor of Tactics, 
commanding Company of Cadets. First Lieut. Daniel L. Tate, 
Third Cavalry, Assistant Instructor of Tactics, commanding 
Company of C^adeis. First Lieut. Robert A. Brown, Fourth 
Cavalry, Assistant Instructor of Cavalry Tactics. Second Lieut. 
T. Bentley Mott, First Artillery, Assistant Instructor of Tactics, 
commanding Company of Cadets. 

Department of Modern Languages. — Edward E. Wood, Pro- 
fessor (1st October, 1892). First Lieut. William W. Forsyth, Sixth 
Cavalry, Assistant Professor of the Spanish Language. First 
Lieut. Corn<3lis DeW. Willcox, Second Artillery, Assistant Profes- 
sor of the French Language. First Lieut. Arthur F. Curtis, Sec- 
ond Artillery; First Lieut. William S. Biddle, Fourteenth Infan- 
try; First Lieut. Arthur Thayer, Fourth Cavalry; First Lieut. 
Peter E. Traub, First Cavalry, Instructors. 

Department of Practical Military Engineering. — Capt. George 
McC. Derby, Corps of Engineers, Instructor (4th January, 1889). 
First Lieut. Mason M. Patrick, Corps of Engineers; Second Lieut. 
Charles H. McKinstry, Corps of Engineers, Assistant Instructors. 

Department of Ordnance and Gunnery. — Capt. Lawrence L. 
Bruff, Ordnance Department, Instructor (17th August. 1891). 
First Lieut. Edwin B. Babbitt, Ordnance Department; First 
Lieut. John C. W. Brooks, Fourth Artillery, Assistant Instructors. 

Herman J. Koehler, Master of the Sword. 

Arthur A. Clapp(5, Teacher of Music. 

Turning to the right, a few steps northward brings the visitor to 
The Plain— an open, level area of some forty acres. The street 
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keeps on straight across to the hotel. On the right of the street 
is a dusty expanse, where field-pieces are packed und^r canvas 
covers, and where the mounted drills of cavalry troops and the 
light-battery take place. At the left is a beautiful lawn — the 
eamipus of the Academy and parade of the Post. Here the in- 
fantry battalion drills and dress-parades take place; and it is 
the ball-ground of the students and general play-field of the chil- 
dren. 

Let us turn to the right — toward the river— and walk around 
the plain. 

The Chapel is the modest stone building, with a Greek 
portico, which is immediately on the corner at the right. 

This chapel was built in 1836, and the Reformed Episcopal form 
of worship is conducted there by the Post chaplain. It is small and 
old-fashioned, but elegant, and peculiarly adorned, not only by 
the crimson silk hangings about the pulpit, but by a vigorous 
wall painting, occupying the arch of the roof above it, from the 
brush of Prof. Robert W. Weir, for many years teacher of draw- 
ing at the Academy, and father of John W . Weir, professor of 
painting at Yale. The most interesting objects in this chapel, 
however, are the cases of captured flags, l^hose upon the west 
wall are the British colors surrendered by Cornwallis at Yorktown, 
in 1781. They were given, by Act of Congress, to Washington, 
who left them to G. Washington Parke Custisof Arlington, who, 
in 1858, presented them to the Government, which sent them 
here for preservation. They are believed to be the only captured 
English nags outside of Great Britain. 

The opposite case is filled with Mexican flags, trophies .of the 
Mexican War, in which the graduates of West Point had the first 
opportunity to distinguish themselves; and where they proved, in 
the most satisfactory manner, the great advantage to the country 
of such a school of soldiery. 

T7ie tablets on the wall commemorate the names of prominent 
American officers; those on the west wall are all the generals of 
the Revolution, except one; and the blank is to be filled — in 
silence — by the name of Arnold. Those on the east wall are offi- 
cers of the Mexican War. The remaining space has but a single 
occupant — the tablet to Lieut. Casey, who was killed in the Sioux 
war of 1891, and who had been an instructor and exceedingly 
popular comrade at West Point. Admission to the chapel, when 
not open, may be gained by application to the adjutant of the 
Post in the Administration Building. 

The Library is the building next beyond, at the southeast 
comer of the plain — a building of dark stone, in the Eliza- 
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bethan style, erected in 1840. It is crowned by a dome in which 
the astronomical instrimients were formerly placed. The tunnel- 
ing of the Point by the West Shore Railroad Company, and the 
consequent jar of its trains, made this building untenable for 
instruments of precision; and in compensation for its privileges 
the company paid for the erection of the new observatory. The 
library now contains about 30,000 volumes, mainly devoted to 
military science and history, but including many general books 
and periodicals, which are circulated through the Post. Upon 
its walls hang a large number of portraits and some relics of 
interest. 

Turning northwa/rd, upon leaving the library, the visitor will 
walk along the eastern side of the plain, and get a glimpse of the 
field battery of 3.2-inch steel rifled breech-loading cannon, with 
which the cadets are drilled in artillery practice. Among the 
trees beyond these guns is the camp-ground of the cadets, where 
they live in tents, with all the routine of a field campaign, from 
graduation day in June until September. The black railings are 
set there as a more convenient and secure method of tying the 
tent-ropes than pegs afford. Beyond this shady camp-ground, 
the rambler finds himself confronted by the grassy parapet of 

Fort Clinton. — A stairway at the nearest comer leads to its 
top, but, before ascending, the visitor will do well to walk a 
little way along the carriage road, and observe the old masonry 
of the wall on that front, which is a part of the ancient structure. 
The present fortification, a simple form of earthwork, more or 
less star-shaped, without cannon, and covering, perhaps, two acres 
of ground, is a restoration, made in 1857, of the revolutionary 
fortress, and is not only a historical monument, but an object 
lesson in the science of field fortification. Within its interior, les- 
sons are given in the construction of such structures, and in 
the making of gabions, fascines, abatis, chevaux-de-frise, and 
other elements entering into defenses of this nature. The fort is 
chiefly interesting, however, as a reminder of the history of West 
Point, which is purely military. To sift correctly from the mass 
of revolutionary record and tradition which belongs to this 
small, though momentous, spot, would require more judgment 
and labor than most of us have at command; those interested, 
therefore, owe a debt of gratitude to Capt. Boynton for his com- 
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prehensive Hutory of West Point, the whole scene of which is 
under the reader's eye as he strolls along this grassy parapet. 

Historical Sketch. — This whole neighborhood was part of 
an early grant to an English gentleman, John Evans, who, curi- 
ously enough, was a captain in the Royal Artillery; but his pat- 
ent was vacated in 1669, and the lands then passed into the hands 
of several proprietors. No one seems to have actually settled 
here in pre-revolutionary times, however, tlie rocky character of 
the place inviting only the camping hunter and wood-cutter. 
When the war for independence broke out, the defense of the 
Highlands attracted the first attention, as has been pointed out; 
ana a scheme of fortifications for Constitution Island — the rocky 
eminence opposite West Point, northward, which is separated 
from the mainland by a space of marshes — was begun as early as' 
the autumn of 1775, but was soon abandoned. A congressional 
committee found, among other faults, that the site was overlooked 
by the * * West Point," and recommended that that elevated ground 
be made use of as the site of a strong fortification. This was the 
first official suggestion to that effect. Nevertheless, additional 
redoubts were built and many guns mounted on the island, until 
good judges declared the whole affair useless. The principal 
redoubt was Foi^t Consiitutiorif from which the island derives lis 
present name, and which was destroyed by the enemy when they 
passed up the river in 1777. 

The British success of that year taught the Americans that 
they had put their earlier chain m the wrong place, at Fort Mont- 
gomery, and that the proper place to stretch it was from Gee's, or 
Stony Point — the extreme rocky projection of the West Point 
headland — to the rocky shore of Constitution Island. This was 
not only 800 feet shorter in distance than the width at Fort Mont- 
gomery, but here sail-vessels ascending the river lost their head 
way to a great extent in rounding the sharp turn in the river, and 
hj reason of the baffling winds of this tortuous gorge, so that 
they would strike the obstruction with diminished force. Accord- 
ingly another chain was prepared and put into position in April, 
1778. It was defended by a battery of guns at each end, and 
that upon the West Point side is still in good repair and called the 
Chain Battery. 

Meanwhile, the fortification of "the West Point" had been 
busily prosecuted during the preceding winter (1777-78), in spite 
of the extraordinary severity of that famous season and the depth 
of the snow. Parsons' brigade furnished the workmen, and the 
engineer was a French officer, Lieut. -Col. Radi^re. His plans 
were not approved, however, and he was superseded by Kos- 
ciusko, the Pole— afterward to become a name for the oppressed 
to conjure by — under whose direction the work went steadily for- 
ward. The principal fort was this one at the northeastern corner 
of the plateau, with a water-battery at the end of the chain, and 



96 TARKYTOWN TO WEST POINT. 

another on the cliff face, the present Battery Knox; but, as the 
whole situation was exposed to the fire of any guns planted 
upon the eminences that rose from the plain on the land- 
ward side, it was imperative that these summits should be 
included in the general plan. To the most commanding of them. 
Col. Rufus Putnam was sent with his regiment, and they toiled 
all winter in the forest, and frost and snow, throwing uj} as strong 
a redoubt as could be made of logs and stones and a little earth. 
Works somewhat less pretentious surmounted other hilltops. 
Between Fort Putnwn and the river was Fort Wehb^ now the site 
of the new observatory; and another, Fort Wyllis^ covered a rocky 
knoll a quarter of a mile farther south, at the extremity of the same 
ridge. A fourth was erected upon the round knob some distance 
north of Fort Putnam. All of these, however, were regarded as 
outworks defending the approaches to the main citadel here on 
the plain, which was sufficiently advanced by June of 1778 to 
receive its gaiTison and its name — Fort Arnold. This name, 
according to Boynton, was continued until Arnold's defection, 
when its title was changed to Fort Clinton, which it has since 
retained. About 1,000 troops occupied West Point during the 
winter of 1778-79, and the remninder of the northern army was 
not far away — a part of it just across the river, where strong 
breastworks were constructed upon Redoubt Hill and Sugar Loaf, 
in addition to batteries along the south side of Constitution 
Island. Washington himself resided here from July 25 to No- 
vember 28, 1779. 

The impregnability of these works was soon ascertained by 
the British, and after the failure of Arnold's treachery. West 
Point was never even threatened with an assault. Vigilance was 
not relaxed, however. The forts, and Putnam in particular, 
were made stronger and stronger, well garrisoned, and filled with 
war stores of every kind. Their admirable condition is testified 
to by the Marquis de Chastellu, who inspected them in Novem- 
ber, 1780. " These magazines,*' he exclaims, ** completely filled, 
the numerous artillery one sees in these different fortresses, the 
prodigious labor necessary to transport and pile up on steep rocks 
huge trunks of trees and enormous hewn stones, impress the 
mind with an idea of the Americans very different from that 
which the English ministry have endeavored to give to Parlia- 
ment." 

After the war, West Point was made the repository of the war 
material remaining, much of which was sold; and the redoubts 
were not dismantled of their guns until 1787. They were then 
allowed to fall into ruin, and the curious may now find them 
overgrown with trees. In 1805, Fort Putnam was partly demol- 
ished, and rebuilt of stone, after a somewhat larger design, but 
was speedily allowed to sink into the present condition of decay. 
Fort Clinton was itself restored in 1857. The presence of these 
fortresses and their stores determined the stationing here of the 
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corps of engineers and artillerists and their cadets, and expla ns the 
present location of the Military Academy — an aptness of historical 
foundation which does not often occur. 

The Cliffs, below Fort Clinton^ are a part of " the Point" dear 
to the hearts of habitu^ * * Love at the first sight," we read, * * is 
epidemic at West Point in June and July," and nowhere is the 
insidious malady more infectious than along these crags that look 
out upon the shining river. " Tender-hearted damsels, fresh from 
the boarding-school, and ardent cadets, whose sober-gray uniform 
is completely opposite to the warmth of their feelings, wander 
through the shady lanes, plighting everlasting troth, and quite 
forgetful of the awful fact that a cruel fate may impend in papa 
and mamma. There are romantic nooks, arbors, grottoes, and 
quiet lanes, overarched with intertwining foliage — all that a lover 
could desire." 

It is asking too much, perhaps, that the casual visitor of 
uncertain age, and in broad daylight, should find Flirtation Walk^ 
Ko8ciusko*8 Garden^ with its arched spring and marble fountain- 
bowl, and the other nooks and corners, as entertaining as do the 
fledgling lieutenants and those sweetest of summer girls; but they 
are delightful paths in which to stroll and smoke a post-prandial 
cigar, all the same. A sad note is felt in one's meditations as he 
encounters a plain marble shaft — around which an eagle is twin- 
ing a laurel wreath — and reads the name Dade inscribed upon 
its plinth. *' It commemorates the bravery of a detachment of 
United States troops, under Maj. Francis L. Dade, in a battle 
with the Seminole Indians in Florida, when 105 men out of 108 
in the command were slaughtered." 

A little farther on is Battery Knox — a revolutionary relic 
kept in modern repair, and with the guns mounted, whose muzzles 
command the river chann'el. But these great guns are rarely, if 
ever, fired. Continuing the walk, you may scramble down to the 
old Chain Battery on (Jee's Point, or — since that is scarcely worth 
while — may ascend to the carriage road at the northeast angle of 
Fort Clinton, where the parapet is crowned with the Statue to 
Kosciusko. 

Tlioddeus Kosciusko was born in Lithuania in 1746. He exhib- 
ited remarkable ability as a military student, and became a captain 
of artillery, but on account of an unfortunate attachment to the 
daughter of a nobleman, in 1777, he went to Paris, and then to 
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America with the French fleet. Washington gladly accepted his 
aid, and he displayed such intrepidity and skill that he rose to be 
a brigadier-general; and his scientilic knowledge was utilized in 
the construction of this very fortress, which now bears the 
memorial shaft raised to his memory, in 1828, by the cadets, at a 
cost of $5,000. In 1786, he returned to Europe; and in 1789 was 
made a major-general of the Polish army. In the war with Rus- 
sia which followed, he acted with remarkable, but unavailing, 
fkill and valor; and when, in 1793, a part of Poland revolted, 
Kosciusko became leader, and but for the interposition of Prussia 
would have freed Poland from the Russian yoke. The result was 
defeat for the country and wounds and imprisonment for himself. 
After two years, however, he regained his freedom, and again 
visited England and America, after which he remained a promi- 
nent figure in European politics until his death in Switzerland in 
1817. The whole world has united in esteem and admiration of 
him, not only as a soldier, but as a chivalrous patriot. 

Continuing the walk along the north front, and past the Sally- 
port of Fort Clinton, the visitor reaches the Hotel, from whose 
balconies a magnificent view up the river is gained. 

TTie West Point Hotel dates from 1829, and long ago became 
antiquated. It is leased by the Government at so high a rental 
that the proprietor feels obliged to charge $3.50 a day, but at 
graduation time the old house is crowded almost to suffocation. 

Along the noi'th side of the plain, many interesting objects 
claim attention, not to mention the charming river views this ele- 
vated outlook affords. The first pause after leaving the hotel 
must be at the 

Battle Monument. — This is being erected — from a fund 
subscribed since 1863, with its increment of interest, amounting 
to about $50,000 — in memory of the officers and enlisted men of 
the regular army who were killed or died of wounds received in 
action during the War of the Rebellion. 

The designers are McKim, Mead & White of New York, 
who have proposed a monolith of polished granite, 41 feet in 
height and 5 feet 8 inches in diameter, resting upon a circular 
base, and surrounded by flights of steps. Surmounting this is a 
heroic winged flgure of Victory — modeled in bronze by McMonies 
— ^whose feet are surrounded by eagles. While this noble monu- 
ment, whose total height is 78 feet, is placed with special refer- 
ence to its aspect from the plain, its magnificent site will make 
it visible from a long way up the river. 
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A curious round depression in the edge of the campus, which 
has been felicitously described as "the dimple in the face of the 
plain," will attract attention just here, and perhaps you will 
linger a moment to watch the playing in the tennis-courts that 
occupy it; but in the days of the revolutionary garrison it was 
Execution or QaUows Hollow, and no guide-book is needed to tell 
why. The gun upon its brink is that by which the flag is saluted 
when, at simset, the band, or drum corps, plays "down the 
colors," and evening parade is dismissed. Just beyond, in a 
grove of fine trees, and with a grand outlook up the Hudson — 
past Cro' Nest and Storm King on the left, and the Beacons on 
the right— is 

Trophy Point (once Fort Sherboume), crowded with 
cannons and mortars captured in Mexico. Each bears an 
engraved legend. In the center of the array, supported upon 
iron posts, and inclosing some guns captured from the British in 
the Revolution, is a section of the great Chain which was 
stretched across the river here in 1778. In front of this chain 
was a heavy boom of logs, a description and pictures of which 
may be found in Ruttenber*s Obstructions of tTie Hudson River. 

This chain was forged at the Stirling Iron Works in Orange 
County, hauled piece by piece to New Windsor, and put together 
at the military smithy of Capt. Machin. It was then floated 
down as a whole, and placed in position without delav or break- 
age. Each winter the chain and boom were unmoored, taken up 
to the beach, in the cove now crossed by the railroad tracks, 
and piled up out of reach of the moving ice until reader to be 
replaced in the spring. Boynton gives the following particulars: 

"The chain and boom were fastened, when in position, to 
cribbage blocks, the remains of which are yet " [1863] "visible in 
the little cove, just above the boat-house, on Constitution Island, 
and directly across from the * Chain Battery,' yet in existence, 
and near which the south end was secured. Sixteen links of the 
chain yet remain united, at West Point, including a swivel and 
clevis. Two of the largest links weigh, respectively, 130 and 
129 pounds, while the medium weight is 114 pounds. The whole 
chain is said to have weighed 186 tons. In removing the boom 
finally, a portion of it became detached, and the logs, being 
water-soaked, sank to the bottom of the river, where, after being 
washed by the tide for eighty years, they have been, in part, 
recovered."* 

* These portions are preserved at The Headquarters, Newburgh. 
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Just below Trophy Point is seen the Seacoast Battery, with 
several large ** Seacoast" guns pointing up the river. This is 
where the cadets have been accustomed to take lessons in great- 
gun practice, firing at a target on the face of the mountain 
across the cove; but, In addition to their antiquated model, these 
guns are now considered so unsafe that they are no longer 
fired. 

The buildings surrounded by a castellated wall, on the western 
side of Trophy Point, form the Ordnance and ArtiUe)*y Laboratory ^ 
and were built in 1840, when artillery and cavalry drill were first 
added to the military curriculum of the Academy. They are 
used for making and storing ammunition, and for instruction in 
the fabrication of arms and projectiles, and are not open to the 
public. Beyond are seen the gas-works, the coal-hoisting appa- 
ratus, the sutler's store and restaurant, and the wide flats which 
have been recently filled in. All this low-lying part of the 
reservation, which reaches northward to the base of the hills, is 
styled Gamiptown — not because a camp is, or ever was, there, but 
after the name of an early settler on that slope. Along the 
higher ground beyond stand various laboratories, storehouses, 
soldiers' barracks, and the residences of the families of enlisted 
men, laundresses, etc., extending to the Cemetery. 

Resuming his walk, the visitor comes speedily to the northwest 
coimer of the plain, and stops to admire Launt Thompson's 
vigorous Statue of Sedgwick — a bronze presentment of the 
commander of the renowned Sixth Corps of the Army of the 
Potomac, erected by that corps "in loving admiration." It is a 
noble figure, with the steadfastness of the man's character and 
the excitement of battle in its pose. 

An obelisk to the memory of Lieut. -Col, E. W. Wood, who was 
killed at Fort Erie, in Canada, in 1814, formerly stood near here, 
but was moved to the cemetery in 1885. 

Officers' Row has now been reached — a line of comfortable, 
plain residences, built, for the most part, more than fifty years 
ago, in which many tenants whose names are bright on the rolls 
of the American army have succeeded one another. The house 
near this corner, having somewhat larger grounds, and dis- 
tinguished by the super solemn and extra-elegant sentry pacing 
before the gate, is that of the commandant of the Post. Those 
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residences continue northward for some distance around the 
curve in the road, which will take you direclly to the gates of 
the 

Cadet Cemetery, half a mile distant. If you have an hour 
to spare, this cemetery is well worth a visit. Among its many 
monuments, the most notable is that erected by the cadets to their 
comrade, Vincent M. Lowe, who was killed by the premature 
discharge of a cannon in 1817. It is known as the Gadetfi Monu- 
ment, bears the names of several other officers more lately 
inscribed upon it, and overshadows the grave of Miss Susan 
Warner, the novelist. To no one, however, can this lovely 
*' bivouac of the slain" appeal with the sensation that it does to 
an old resident or student. 

**West Point," exclaims Prof. Bailey, in his Reminiscences, 
** is the saddest place in the world. When I ^o back, I feel like 
Rip Van Winkle after his sleep in those mystic mountains dimly 
seen up the river. Here is the old routine of long years ago; pre- 
cisely the same calls, the same parades, and in precisely the same 
places; but the actors, where are they? Go out to the cemetery 
yonder; that ^^eacef ul, silent spot, so pathetic with the names of 
the dead. . . . Where is there a spot more sacred? Here lies 
the trusty Anderson, with the simple record: 'Fort Sumter, 
1861.' Brave officer, simple-hearted gentleman, all honor to his 
memoiyl Near by is the tomb of the great commander, Gen. 
Winfield Scott. . . . Here is buried Quincy A. Gillmore — his 
grave, this last summer, still covered with the memorial flowers 
of the Grand Army. The dashing Custer lies here; Buford, the 
true and brave; Alonzo H. Gushing, * faithful unto death at Gettys- 
burg'; Gen. CuvierGrover; Sykes, that glorious hero of a hundred 
battles — his monument is * erected by loving comrades.' These, 
and many more no less worthy, here * sleep their last sleep ' I In this 
final repose there is no distinction of rank. We note the names 
of many enlisted men, true in their station, as I am proud to say 
those regulars always were. Old Twiggs could play the traitor 
himself, but not a man did he tempt over with him." 

In front of the officers* quarters, a line of iron benches extends 
along the east side of the campus, beneath noble elms. This is 
the proper place to watch the infantiy drills, and to see the dress- 
parades, which, on gala days, are formed facing this row. Pass- 
ing along It, the visitor sees before him, on the south side of the 
plain, the Thayer Monument, the new OymnaMum^ the great Cadet 
Barracks, and the new Academy Building, 
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The Monument to Col. Thayer, "Father of the Academy," 
whose early influence has been described, is a granite figure, 
draped in a military cloak, which merits the admiration it 
receives, and is finely placed amid the trees. 

The Gymnasium is an imposing double-towered structure of 
stone, after designs by R. M. Hunt, first occupied in 1893. It 
stands upon ground formerly occupied by a dwelling-house, some 
of whose early occupants were Gens. Keyes, McDowell, and 
McClellan. It is equipped with the best of apparatus, and the 
gymnastic training here given, including fencing, sword-play, 
and swimming, is regarded as a most important part of cadet 
training, especially in the earlier years of the course. Dancing is 
also taught systematically. The building behind it is the Cadet 
Quartermaster Store. 

The great quadrangular, castellated, Tudoresque structure of 
the Cadet Barracks comes next. It was completed in 1849, and 
is 360 X 60 feet in dimensions, with a wing 100 x 60 feet. The 
four stories hold 176 rooms, 136 of which are cadet quarters. 
Every one is prohibited from entering the building during study 
hours, and it contains little, if anything, to interest the casual 
visitor. 

The corps of cadets may include 871, but rarely exceeds 300. 
They present themselves for examination in June, and if passed 
and admitted are quartered in the barracks, and undergo prelim- 
inary "setting-up" exercises and drills while the upper three 
classes are in camp. At the end of summer, they are assigned 
rooms and places in the battalion, and constitute the fourth class. 
" Two persons are assigned to each room, and the eniire furniture 
consists of two iron bedsteads, chairs, tables, and a few other nec- 
essary articles. The cadet is not allowed to have a waiter, a 
horse, or dog, but is required to make his own bed and keep liis 
quarters tidy. He is aroused at 5 o'clock in the morning by the 
gun. At half -past 5 his room must be in order, bedding lolded, 
and wash-bowl inverted. Woe betide him if he be dilatory! He 
is visited by a superior, who reports his delinquency, or, as he 
would more vividly say, 'skins' him. From half-past 5 until 7 
he is supposed to be occupied by studies, when thirty minutes 
are allowed for breakfast; then half an hour for recreation, 
and then five hours for recitations, class parades, and other 
duties. The time between noon and 2 p. m. is allowed for dinner 
and recreation. Academic work is over at 4 o'clock, and the rest 
of the day is occupied by drills, amusements, and dress-parade. 
Lights are extinguished in quarters at 10, and the embryo soldier 
is supposed to go to sleep.'* 
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It is to be feared that he does not always do so. Stories of 
stealthy midnight expeditions intent on the "hazing" of some 
unfortunate youngster, or to enjoy that mysterious edible com- 
pound, mixed in a wash-basin, known as " cadet hash," form a 
part of all the traditions of the Point. But these offenses against 
discipline are less frequent than formerly. The young men now- 
adays seem more enlightened and steadier, and even the wildest 
spirits appreciate thoroughly their privileges and responsibilities. 
A better sentiment has grown up as to hazing, which is nearly 
extinct. The ** reduction of a plebe to his proper level of abso- 
lute insignificance " is brought about soon enough in the course 
of drill. The restriction of the cadet to "limits," which by no 
means include the whole of the reservation, and his total lack of 
money, are other powerful obstacles to forbidden pleasures and 
contraband indulgence of the appetite. He is paid $45 a month, 
but never handles a penny of it, all being spent for him by the 
quartermaster and commissary officers; and he is permitted to 
receive no money whatever, from home or anywhere else. He 
even has no pockets in his trousers! Moreover, the cadet is 
watched by some sort -of superior every moment. He awakes, 
and dresses, and goes to meals; eats and drinks, and marches 
back again; studies and recites; says his prayers, goes to bed, and 
attunes his dreams to the word of command, the notes of the 
bugle, and the tap of the drum. There is scarcely a moment 
when he is not under eye and liable to correction of deportment 
by some one who has the power to enforce his hint, or punish the 
slightest sign of revolt; yet it is all done in so rulable and kindly 
a way, and is so much a part of the very air they breathe, that a 

t 'oilier lot of fellows can not be found at any institution in the 
Jnited States. 

The Academic Building is to be completed in 1893, and 
description is reserved for a future edition, further than to say 
that here the classes will assemble for recitation and the purely 
educational features of the Academy will center. The architect 
is Richard M. Hunt; and the lofty clock-tower at the northeast 
comer will be the most conspicuous ornament of the Post. This 
building replaces the fine old structure erected in 1838, which is 
classic in the recollection of every living West Pointer. 

The circuit of tJie plain has now been completed, and but one 
thing remains to be done by the conscientious tourist — the visit 
to 

Old Fort Putnam. This ruined fortification, the history of 
which has already been given, crowns the summit of Mount 
Independence, 495 feet above the river. It is reached by a wind- 
ing carriage road, which leaves the main street between the Aca- 
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demic Building and Grant Hall, and overlooks the plain, as it 
ascends, until hidden in the woods of the rocky hillside. Half- 
way up, the road crosses the upland road to Highland Palls; and 
at that point another road leads off to the left and ascends to the 
new Observatory, which stands upon the site of old Fort Webb, 
and is furnished with a 12-inch telescope and other high-class 
instruments for astronomical work. Continuing, certain short 
cuts may be taken advantage of by pedestrians, and Port Putnam 
is finally reached and entered at the old sally-port. 

No explanation is required here. One may wander about the 
ruinous ramparts, peer into the broken casemates, and speculate 
upon the diflSculty of capturing by assault this castle, whose walls 
are perched upon the very brink of cliffs. It must be remem- 
bered that its purpose was to defend the garrison of the Point 
from a landward attack, and not to guard the river, though 
doubtless some of its guns would have shelled passing vessels 
very effectively. The view here is said to extend along fifteen 
miles of the river; but it is more commendable for its pictur- 
esque variety than for its breadth, combining in a most winning 
manner a savagery of nature that has resisted cultivation through 
two centuries with the perfection of civilization of art upon and 
along the beautiful river, which here, as everywhere else, is the 
lodestone that irresistibly attracts back to itself the wandering 
gaze. 

The distance to Fort Putnam is not less than half-a-mile, and 
the climb is rather steep, so that not less than an hour should be 
given to this excursion. 

The road to Cranston's leads along the edge of the bluff, 
past the Hospital, the residences of officers, and the old Kinsley 
estate. The last has now been bought by the Government, 
extending the Military Reservation almost to Cranston's Hotel. 
There is no interest for the casual sightseer in that direction, 
beyond the view of the river; but the first of all local traditions 
lies somewhere down at that end of the present reservation — the 
shrine of the tutelar saint of West Point, Benny Havens. 

'* Benny Havens,*' declares Prof . Bailey, ** among army men, is 
a name to conjure by, for even those who never frequented his 
house, or toasted Gens. Brady or Worth or Scott beneath its 
roof, or sang Petite Coquille in memory of O'Brien, know by 
tradition of that old haunt and its well-bred keeper. Benny 
must have been much above the ordinary run of contraband 
dealers, or barkeepers, to have inspired such esteem in the hearts 
of our bravest and best. All the old fellows, after graduation, 



TARRYTOWN TO WEST POINT. 105 

and sometimes after fame bad come to them, would find their 
way back to that secluded spot. What a ring and joy there is to 
those old verses! How they survive the shocks oi time! How 
we rise to our feet and shout to hear them, as the Frencbmar 
does to his Marsellaise ! 

'^To our regiments now, fellows, we all must shortly go, 
And look as sage as parsons when they tell of what's below I 
We must cultivate the graces, do everything 'just so,' 
And never talk to ears polite of Benny Havens, O ! " 
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Rounding West Point, the steamer turns sharply to the left, 
bringing into' view the two great mountains of the Highlands — 
Cro' Nest and Storm King, on the west side of the river, with 
Breakneck, BuUHiU, and TTie Beacons continuing the range north- 
eastward. The rocky easlern shore immediately upon the right, 
however, is Constitution Island, and across this narrow and bent 
strait in the river was stretched the chain that has been deaerfbed. 
The guarding redoubts may still be seen at each eod of its posi- 
tion. 

Little of the military post is visible from tlie water level. Some 
dwelling-houses along the south bluff, the headquarteis' offices, 
and the unfinished walls of the flew Academy Building; the 
riding halls and stables on tbe bluff; the hotel on the point; 
glimpses of a monument or two, and some foliage-hidden batteries, 
with a view of the labor«fories and soldiers* quarter of '* Camp- 
town," north of the ptWade ; and, finally, the white cenotaphs of 
the cemetery, serr« only to give the traveler who passes in a 
steamer an idea Of the attractive as well as strategic situation of 
this famous post in the Highlands. The passenger on the Hud- 
son River Railroad cars sees a few more roofs than are visible 
from tbc steamer ; but he who travels by the West Shore Rail- 
road iees very little. It runs along the base of the south bluff, 
aikf then passes beneath the parade through a long, curving, 
0inoky tunnel ; and its construction here, as otiegi elsewhere, has 
sadly marred the beauty of the banks. 

Constitution Island is a mass of rocks, inclosing consider- 
able arable land, and separated from the mainland by marshes 
over which the railwaf now passes upon a causeway. It was 
anciently known as Marteler's Rock, after a Frenchman named 
Martelaire, who livedthere about 1720.* The change of name and 
the revololdonary history of the island have been recounted; 
and notirfng would remain to say of interest, were it not that for 

~ * So Mys BoyntoD, bat other explanationB of equal authenticity have beeu 
given. 

(106) 
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many years this secluded place was the home of that Warner 
family, all of whom were literary, and one. Miss Susan B. Warner, 
attained to fame, thirty years ago, by the novel. The Wide, Wide 
World. It was long and ** slow," but, in defiance of critics and 
canons, attained a popularity never reached by any other book by 
an American woman (or man, perhaps), except Unde Tom* a Cabin, 
over 250,000 copies having been sold. It w^as published in 1857, 
and followed by Qaeechy, Say and Seal, and many other stories 
and religious books, which had a varied success. Miss Warner 
died in 1885, and is buried, as she wished to be, near the Cadets* 
Monument at West Point. The house is on the southern shore 
of the island, and is still occupied, but is so ensconced by trees as 
to be nearly invisible. Miss Warner's sister Anna was also a 
novelist, and in the hills behind the island formerly lived another 
talented spinster — Clara Louise Kellogg. 

Beyond Constitution Island, a deep cove penetrates the eastern 
shore. Into it flows a brook, at the mouth of which is the once 
famous, and still prosperous. West Point Foundry, while just 
beyond it the valley is filled with the cheerful village of Cold 
Spring. 

Cold Spring is an old and inviting, but not very progressive, 
little town, which takes its name from a powerful spring near the 
railroad station, and its reputation from ils great foundries, whose 
flaming chimneys often cast brilliant reflections, at night, far out 
upon the river, giving a startling appearance to the dark crags thus 
lit up. 

''Night in the Highla/nds, indeed, is scarcely less lovely than 
the day. The river breaks with faintest murmur on the precip- 
itous shore; the walls of the mountains are an impenetrable 
blackness, against which the starry path overhead looks the more 
lustrous. Trembling echoes strike the hillsides plaintively, as a 
great steamer cleaves her way up the stream, or a towboat, with 
a string of canalboats in her wake, struggles against the tide, 
while fleets of sailing-vessels drift past." 

In 1828, Gouverneur Kemble brought here, from New York, 
the plant of an iron foundry, to which he gave the name ** West 
Point." Later, his relatives, the Pauldings, came in, one of whom 
was that literary J. K. Paulding whose home will be seen at 
Hyde Park. Then Major Parrott, artillery officer, also connected 
by marriage, was introduced to the firm; and he gave the West 
Point foundry a world-wide reputation by the invention and 
manufacture, Just before the Civil War, of the Parrott gun, the 
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principle of which was the strengthcDiDg of the breech by shiink- 
ing upon it a broad tire of forged steel. Here, during the war, 
were cast cannons, shot, and shell, to the exclusion of almost 
everything else ; but since then the casting of machinery has 
chiefly employed the 200 to 300 men constantly at work. 

The village stretches mainly along a single street, reaching for 
half-a-mile up the glen ; and it has one of the finest Episcopal 
churches in the whole Hudson Valley — a Gothic structure of gray 
stone, with a lofty spire, which cost half a million, and was the 
gift of a single parishioner. The population is about {wenty-five 
hundred, and there is a comfortable hotel upon the dock, where 
minor steamers call. 

The bold eminence just north of Cold Spring is Bull Hill, 
lately modernized into the more elegant Mount Taurus, It 
is the continuation of Cro' Nest, is over 1,500 feet high, and 
extends backward, parallel with the South Beacon. At " Under- 
cliffe," in front of this hill, lived Col. George P. Morris, editor, 
fifty years ago, of Tlie New York Mirror; but more widely remem- 
bered as the author of Woodman^ Spare tliat Tree, and several 
other songs that touched the popular heart. It was one of the 
most spacious and elegant places of its day, and was built by 
John C. Hamilton, one of the sons of Alexander Hamilton. Its 
elevated position commands not only one of the most interesting 
river pictures in the Highlands, but overlooks the parade at West 
Point, so that the evolutions of the cadets at drill can easily be 
discerned from the piazza. F. B. James has a house near the 
river, just here; a little farther on live D. Heusted and E. A. 
Perkins, in the rear of the rocky cape called Little Stony Point; 
and just beyond Bull Hill, where a road zigzags down between 
it and the naked, purple cliffs of Breakneck, is Storm King Sta- 
tioriy on the Hudson River Railroad, forming, in summer, the sta- 
tion, by. ferry, for Cornwall. 

Cro' Nest and Storm King. — All this time the massive, 
rounded crags of Crow Nest and Storm King mountains over- 
shadow the river on the left, not leaving room even for the West 
Shore Railroad, which has partly hacked out a pathway along 
•their bases. 

The former, now usually written Oro* Nest, is an ancient name, 
probably borrowed from the red men, and simply notes the 
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abundance of crows on that eminence, as Eagle Valley^ between 
Cro' Nest and Storm King, was noted as a breeding-place of 
eagles— a bird once extremely abundant all along the Hudson, 
and still often seen. The name Oro' Nest is applied to the whole 
massive ridge fronting the river for two miles or more, and 
attaining a height at one point of 1,416 feet. 

"Here, as elsewhere in the neighborhood, crack-brained spec 
ulators have searched for Capt. Kidd's buried treasure, and the 
river front of the Cro' Nest is called Kidd's Plug Cliff, on tlie sup- 
position that a mass of projecting rock, on the face of the preci 
pice, formed a plug to the orifice where the pirate's gold was 
hidden." 

THE CULPRIT FAY. 

Cro' Nest is linked in English literature with Joseph Rodman 
Drake's fairy story in verse, TJie GvZprit Fay. It was written in 
a spirit of bravado, when the author was only twenty-one years 
old, to sustain his contention that it was just as possible to place 
the scene of a romance among Ihe unstoried American hills as 
among those of Europe, where every pinnacle, slope, and valley 
was a memento of suggestive deeds. This discussion happened 
during a memorable walk through the Highlands, in 1816, of a 
party in which were Drake, Washington Irving, Fitz-Greene 
Halleck, and J. Fenimore Cooper; and, to confute his elders, the 
audacious young poet wrote, in three days, one of the most 
charming poems in the English language. Drake, who became a 
physician, and lived only until 1820, published some other good 
things, notably the poem to the American flag, beginning: 

When Freedom, from her mountain height, 
Unfurled her banner to the skies ; 

but The Culprit Fay is that by which he is, and will long be, 
remembered. *' It was a sudden and brilliant flash of a highly 
poetical mind, which was extinguished before -its powers were 
fully expanded." Its action and sentiment have been admirably 
sketched in the following language: 

"The story is of simple construction: The fairies who live 
on Cro' Nest are called together at midnight to sit in judgment on 
one of their number who has broken his vow. He is sentenced to 
perform a most difficult task, and evil spirits of air and water 
oppose him in his mission of penance. He is sadly baffled and 
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tempted, but at length conquers all difficulties, and his triumph- 
ant return is hailed with dance and son^, 

** These Cro* Nest fairies are a dainty and luxurious race. 
Their lanterns are owlets' eyes. Some of them repose in cobweb 
hammocks, swung on tufted spears of grass, and rocked by 
the zephyrs of a midsummer night. Others have beds of lichen, 
pillowed by the breast plumes of the humming-bird. A few, 
still more luxurious, find couches in the purple shade of the four- 
o'clock, or in the little niches of rock liued with dazzling mica. 
Their tables, at which they drink dew from the buttercups, are 
velvet-like mushrooms, and the king's throne is of sassafras and 
spicewood, with tortoise-shell pillars, and crimson tulip-leaves for 
diapery. ' But the quaint shifts, and the beautiful outfit of the Cul- 
prit himself,' says a writer on Drake, ' comprise the most delectable 
imagery of the poem. He is worn out with fatigue and chagrin 
at the very commencement of his journey, and therefore makes 
captive a spotted toad, by way of steed. Having bridled her with 
a silk- weed twist, his progress is made, rapidly, by dint of lashing 
her sides with an osier thong. Arrived at the beach, he launches 
fearlessly upon the tide, for, among his other accomplishments, 
the Fay is a graceful swimmer; but his tender limbs are so 
bruised by leeches, star fishes, and other watery enemies that he 
is soon driven back. 

** *The cobweb lint and balsam dew of sorrel and henbane 
speedily relieve the little penitent's wounds, and, having refreshed 
himself with the juice of the calamus-root, he returns to the 
shore, and selects a neatly-shaped mussel-shell, brilliantly painted 
without, and tinged with a pearl within. Nature seemed to have 
formed it expressly for a fairy-boat. Having notched the stern, 
and gathered a colen bell to bail with, he sculls into the middle 
of the river, laughing at his old foes as they grin and chatter 
around his way. There, in the sweet moonlight, he sits until a 
sturgeon comes by, and leaps, all glistening, into the silvery 
atmosphere; then, balancing his delicate frame upon one foot, 
like a Lilliputian Mercury, be lifts the flowery cup and catches 
the one sparkling drop that is to wash the stain from his wing. 

** ' Gay is his return voyage. Sweet nymphs clasp the boat's 
side with their tiny hands, and cheerily urge it onward. 

" * His next enterprise is of a more knightly species, and he 
proceeds to array himself accordingly, as becomes a fairy cavalier. 
His acorn helmet is plumed with thistle-down, a bee's nest forms 
his corselet, and his cloak is of butterfly-wings. With a lady- 
bug's shell for a shield, and a wasp-sting lance, spurs of cockle- 
seed, a bow made of vine twig strung with maize silk, and well 
supplied with nettle shafts, he mounts his firefly, and, waving his 
blade of blue-grass, speeds upward to catch a glimmering spark 
from some flying meteor. Again the spirits of evil are let loose 
upon him, and the upper elements are not more friendly than 
those below. A sylpliid queen enchants him by her beauty and 
kindness. But though she played very archly with the butterfly- 
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cloak, aud handled the tassel of his blade while he revealed to 
her pitying ears the dangers he had passed, the memory of his 
first love and the object of his pilgrimage kept his heart free. 
Escorted with great honor by the sylph's lovely train, his career 
is resumed, and his flame- wood lamp at length rekindled, and 
before the sen try -elf proclaims a streak in the eastern sky, the 
culprit has been welcomed to all his original glory/ " 

Next north of Cro' Nest, the rocks rise to an even greater 
height in a rounded pile which some of the early Dutchmen 
called The Klinkenberg (meaning " Echo Mount," and usually 
misspelled " Klinkerberg "), and others Butter HUl. The country 
people still hold to the last name, indeed, explaining that the 
height resembles a market-roll of butter in its dome-like round- 
ness—a notion that dates back to very early times. N. P. Willis, 
however, succeeded in fastening upon it the new name Storm 
King, as a term befitting its dignity, not only, but expressive of 
the fact that it is an unfailing weather-gauge to all the country 
north of it. The highest point of Storm King is somewhat 
inland, and may easily be reached by a plain path which ascends 
from near the Mountain House, in Cornwall. Next southwest of 
this mountain is the still loftier eminence Black Bock, whose 
round poll can bo seen peering over the crest of Storm King from 
the south, and stands out in plain view from the north. 

The straight space of river in front of these mountains used 
to be known to the old-time sloop captains as Vorsen's Reach; and 
to the rugged headland opposite, whose precipices are too steep 
to bear much vegetation, was given the name Breakneck, so long 
ago that the time and the reason are both forgotten, for the modern 
yarn about some old Dutchman chasing a runaway bull over 
Mount Taurus, until it hurled itself off the crags of the next 
mountain and broke its neck, is nonsense. A century ago it was 
known as The Turk* 8 Face, owing to a remarkable image of a 
human countenance, formed by projecting rocks on the south 
side, where now a huge purplish wall of bare rock testifies to the 
ravages of stone-quarrying; but this was long ago tumbled down 
by the operations of blasting. This Turk's Face, or Breakneck 
Mountain, is the counterpart of Storm King, and the range con- 
tinues northward in a chain of summits that form the water-shed 
between the Hudson and the Croton rivers, in Dutchess County — 
which begins at this point on the river. 
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These mountains are very rough, and quite uninhabited and 
wild. A road creeps around their base, however, and paths 
ascend to their summits, which align themselves into a very 
prominent and handsome range, as the steamer sails out of this 
** northern gate of the Highlands into the ampler breadth called 
Newburgh Bay." 

With the help of Pollopel's Island, an outlying projection 
of Breakneck — passed just nere — this ** northern gateway of the 
Highlands *' was obstructed in 1779 by the chevaux de-frise, frag 
ments of which may be examined in the museum at the Head- 
quarters in Newburgh. They consisted of massive iron-pointed 
pikes, about thirty feet long, secured at the bottom in cribs filled 
with stones, and slanted so that their points came just at the sur- 
face of the water. The British sailors found little difficulty in 
passing this obstruction under the guidance of a deserter, after 
their capture of the Highland forts, and the cribs were gradually 
destroyed by ice, or removed. Later, Pollopel's Island was prob- 
ably used as a place of confinement for prisoners of war, and it is 
now an occasional picnic resort. 

Cornwall appears, as the steamer gets farther on, thickly 
set along the base of Storm King, which extends backward in a 
lofty ridge. Here, fifty-three miles from New York, is a busy 
lauding and railway station, where the New Tark, Ontario <& 
Westeim Bailway— whose trains run between this point and New 
York (Weehawken) over the tracks of the West Shore Railroad — 
leaves the river for the interior of the State, and to a connection 
with the Canadian Pacific's transcontinental system on the St. 
Lawrence River. 

Th« extensive pier which this company built in 1892, to form 
a tide- water terminus for the delivery of coal and other freight, 
is seen a few rods northward. Nearly all of the minor lines of 
steamboats stop here; but the Albany day-line does not do so, 
landing only at Newburgh, two miles beyond. Great quantities 
of small fruit are sent away from here, in spring and summer, to 
New York, and the place is the most populous summer resort 
upon the river. 

Cornvall-on'tTie-Eudson lies along the sloping base of Storm 
King, the best houses and hotels occupying a table-land that 
overlooks the Hudson and the pretty valley of the Moodna. 
Nathaniel P. Willis styled this plateau the Highland Terrace, 
and said that the curving mountains bent about it seemed **like 
a waving arm, like a gesture from Nature, and an invitation to 
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come aud look around you." Willis himself made his home here 
in a many-gabled cottage designed by Calvert Vaux — since cele- 
brated as an architect, and the designer of Central Park, New 
York — who was then a young man in Newburgh. It is now 
occupied by William A. Hudson, and has many nearer neighbors 
than when Willis lived and wrote there during the last fifteen 
years of his life, and loved it for its real remoteness, although 
within sight of "the thronged thoroughfare of the Hudson." 
Nearer the mountain, and perhaps a mile from the landing, is 
the home and fruit farm of the late Bev. E, P, Roe, who was, 
perhaps, the most popular and influential American novelist of 
his day. Somewhat beyond his estate, on the slope of Deer Hill 
— the small foot-hill projecting conspicuously into the valley — 
still dwells another well-known novelist — Mrs. Amelia E. Barr — 
in a locality distinguished as Cornwall Heights. 

The vicinity of Cornwall is a little literary Parnassus in itself. 
Edward W. Bok, in a recent article in the Chicago HeraM, thus 
describes the authors' homes there: 

" It is now nearly forty-five years ago since Nathaniel P. Willis 
first made known his * Idle wild * retreat, and more than twenty- 
five years have passed since he left it to be taken to Mount 
Auburn, near Boston. The *Idlewild' of to-day is still green 
to the memory of the poet. Since Willis' death the place has 
passed in turn into various hands, until now it is the home of a 
wealthy New York lawyer, who has spent thousands of dollars 
on the house and grounds. The old house still stands, and here 
and there in the grounds remains a suggestion of the time of Willis. 
The famous pine drive leading to the mansion, along which the 

freatest literary lights of the Knickerbocker period passed 
uring its palmy days, still remains intact, the dense growth 
of the trees only making the road the more picturesque. The 
brook at which Willis often sat still runs on through the grounds 
as of yore. In the house, everything is remodeled and remodern- 
ized. The room from whose windows Willis was wont to look 
over the Hudson, and where he did most of his charming writing, 
is now a bedchamber, modern in its every appointment, and sug- 
gesting its age only by the high ceiling and curious mantel. 
Visitors are now denied the grounds — a forbidding sign announc- 
ing to the wanderer that the 125 acres of *Idlewild' are 'Pri- 
vate Grounds.' This restriction was found necessary, one of the 
occupants informed me^ because of the liberties taken by visitors, 
who still come, almost every week, to see the place made famous 
by 'the dude poet of the Hudson,' as he is still called by the old 
residents of Cornwall. Only a few city blocks from * Idlewild ' 

8 
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is the house where lived E. P. Roe, the author of so many popu- 
lar novels, as numerous, almost, in number as the several hun- 
dreds of thousands of circulation which they secured. The Roe 
house is unoccupied, and has been since the death of the novelist. 
For a time, the widow and some members of the family resided 
there, but Mrs. Roe now lives in New York, and the Cornwall 
place is for sale. There are twenty- three acres to it in all, and, 
save what was occupied by the house, every inch of ground was 
utilized by the novelist in his hobby for fine fruits and rare flow- 
ers. Now nothing remains of the beauty once so characteristic of 
the place. For four years the grounds have missed the care of 
their creator. Where once were the novelist's celebrated straw- 
berry beds, are now only grass and weeds. Everything is growp 
over, only a few trees remaining as evidence that the grounds 
were ever known for their cultivated products. A large board 
sign announces the fact that the entire place is for sale. 

"Away up on the mountain-side, flanked on the right by Storm 
King Mountain and on the left by Deer Hill, is the pretty road- 
side cottage home of Amelia E. Barr. The place is a mute testi- 
mony of the novelist's success, it having been bought by her, last 
spring, from the profits of her literary work. It stands some 600 
feet above the Hudson, with a view of landscape that stretches to 
the Catskills. Here, where one feels closer to his Creator and 
farther from his fellow-men, Mrs. Barr writes the stories which 
bring her an income of over $8,000 a year, and make her one of 
the most successful novelists of the day.'* 

The beauty of its situation renders Cornwall a fashionable 
resort during the summer, when its many beautiful residences 
are the scene of a constant round of gaiety. The entertainment 
of summer visitors has become the characteristic business of the 
town. About 5,000 persons annually take their summer abode 
here, and the permanent population has increased, within a few 
years, to about 3,000 souls. The hotels and boarding-houses do 
not reach the magnificent proportions of some of the Saratoga 
hotels, but are neat and convenient. There are several schools 
and churches, a savings bank, public library and reading-room 
in the village. 

The neighborhood abounds in varied and interesting drives 
over good roads, which wind about the broad valley of the 
Moodna, where almost every house, glen, and hilltop has some 
memory of the patriot army and the war for American independ- 
ence. Especially noteworthy are *'the Montana drive, which is 
one of the most romantic and picturesque in the district; the 
Moodna drive, traversing the bed of the glen through a laby- 
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rinth of groves and sylvan grottoes; and also the drive to Orange 
Lake through one of the most fertile valleys in the State, the 
road leading through a continuous chain of stock farms and wav- 
ing fields of ripe golden grain." A new road has just been com- 
pleted across the mountains to West Point, but is said, by 
impartial travelers, to fall far short of the praise that it has 
received. It is no better than tbe old road from Cornwall to 
Cranston's and West Point, and that is dangerous for light 
vehicles in several places, and utterly useless for bicycling. 
Country lanes and by-paths invite those who enjoy rambling 
afoot to explore the shaggy heights of Storm King and the 
Schunemunk, whose blue height is seen inland, broadside on; or 
to wander into valley nooks, away from the dusty highways. 
(Read Roe's Nature's Serial Story for the local scenery.) One 
needs only to be a student of colonial history, and a reader of 
Willis, to find here a parallel to the peculiar attractiveness more 
widely felt toward Tarrytown. The camp of the Continental 
army, in 1782-83, spoken of farther on, is just as accessible from 
here as from Newburgh. 

One sees nothing of Cornwall from the West Shore Railroad, 
which follows the beach; and not much is learned of it from the 
boats, or the distant eastern shore; but a grand mountain view 
develops as the Highlands are gradually left behind. The mouth 
of the Moodna (another of Willis' names — it was always Mur- 
derer's Creek before his time), Plum Pointy and New Windsor are 
passed in succession. 

New Windsor became prominent in revolutionary annals, 
when it was the home of the Clintons, and the birthplace of De 
Witt Clinton, the famous ** canal" governor of the State in after 
years. 

From the campaign of 1777 on, these broad valleys on both 
sides of the river, along the northern base of the Highlands, were 
the scene of constant musterings of soldiers and war-like opera- 
tions; and in June, 1779, Washington came to reside at New 
Windsor, taking Thomas Ellison's, on the hill immediately south 
of the village, as his headquarters; while his generals, Knox, 
Lafayette, and others, were nearer their respective commands, up 
the Moodna valley, on the Fishkill shore, or in the mountains. 
Here he and Wayne planned the capture of Stony Point, and here 
he himself was nearly captured by treachery. This house was 
undermined not long ago and destroyed by the digging of the 
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clay-pits. Washington left New Windsor the following winter 
and summer, but returned in the autumn of 1780, and made 
ready for the southern campaign of the next summer — which 
resulted in the capture of Comwallis — and from which the army 
returned to encamp for the winter in the valley of the Moodna, 
above Kew Windsor, while Washington resided at Newburgh, as 
we shall presently see. 

The City of Newburgh has already attracted the attention of 
all travelers, since it covers the slope of a wide hillside along the 
western bank of the river, with a long water-front crowded with 
shipping, and tier upon tier of business and residential streets 
rising to the crest of the ridge. On the opposite (eastern) shore 
of the river {Newhurgli Bay) is FUhkiU. 

Newburgh is beautiful for situation. The site rises from the 
margin of the river, here 1}£ miles wide, in a series of terraces 
that well display the city from the water, and make it a brilliant 
spectacle when lighted up at night. Its water-front is crowded for 
two miles with wharves, warehouses, factories, and railway 
structures, which hide to some extent the business streets; but 
these are mainly narrow, and irregular, and unattractive. Higher 
up are the residences, standing in tiers along the hillside, where 
broad, well-shaded, and smoothly graded avenues are modern 
and most pleasant in appearance, and are studded with the 
churches and schools whose spires are conspicuous from the 
river. There are two parks, and capital roads for drimiig in all 
directions. Water is pure and abundant, and the drainage is 
natural and thorough; the city is lighted by gas and electricity, 
has street-cars in all directions, a capable police and fire brigade, 
and a watchful Board of Health. Its seven public schools are of 
a high order. One among them, the Olehe School, in Clinton 
Street, is the regular successor of a series of schools, which began 
in 1752, and was sustained by a part of the revenues of the Glebe 
lands, appropriated by the Government for the support of divine 
service and teaching in the infant colony. Another is the New- 
burgh Academy, which also grew out of the Glebe funds, about 
1790, and was the first institution of higher learning in all this 
region. It is now the city's high school, and occupies a new and 
commodious building on Montgomery Street. To these must be 
added three schools under the care of the Roman Catholic 
churches, and eight private -schools, notable among which are 
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MouDt St. Mary's Academy and Miss Mackie's for girls, and 
Siglar's preparatory school for boys. Besides this, the city well 
supports a Free Library and Eeading-room, with over 17,000 
volumes— one of the most admirable public libraries in the eastern 
United States; it is at No. 100 Grand Street. Music also receives 
a large amount of attention, and there is a pretty theater. 

Newburgh is the home of many wealthy and refined families, 
and the amenities of life are cultivated. 

Among her citizens of wide reputation are Jod T. Headley, the 
author of many works of history, biography, and travel — written 
in a popular manner — and one of the earliest exponents of the 
beauty of the Upper Hudson and the Adirondacks. Mr. Head- 
ley has lived here over thirty years, and is now ninety years of age. 
Other citizens of note have been Henry Kirke Brown, the 
sculptor; Charles and Andrew Downing, pomologists and land- 
scape gardeners; Judge J. Monell, the jurist, and many others. 

The City Cltib, at Grand and Third streets, is the leading social 
club; while the extraordinary local interest in outdoor sports, 
and particularly those of an aquatic kind, has led to the organi- 
zation of several clubs for yachting, rowing, canoeing, ice-yacht- 
ing, and skating, besides four general athletic societies and several 
smaller societies, as of wheelmen, sportsmen, etc. 

Historical Sketch. — Newburgh occupies almost the only 
spot upon the western shore of the river, between Kingston and 
Jersey City, where a great town could be situated, accessible by 
passable wagon roads to the interior. It has therefore excelled, 
from the first, as a trading town. Settled in the beginning (1709) 
by refugees from the Palatinate, who were given lands along 
Quassaick Creek by Queen Anne, these were gradually outnum- 
bered by Dutch, Scotch, and English accessions, forming a com- 
munity ** diligent in business." Before the Revolution, the farm- 
ers of all the back country brought hither their produce for 
sale or shipment; the lumber and stave trade became important; 
ships were built that engaged in the Liverpool and West Indian 
trading, and the town was even a whaling port of some account. 
During the latter part of the Revolutionary War, Newburgh and 
Fishkill were the center of the most active operations. This 
meant an increase of trade and wealth for both farmers and citi- 
zens; and. as the place escaped direct devastation by the British, 
after the fall of the forts in the Highlands, it was in better condi- 
tion than many other of the river villages to go ahead when 
peace presented the opportunity. With the opening of this 
century, Newburgh became a village separate from the town- 
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ship — the third in the State to receive that distinction. It then 
had some 1,500 inhabitants, and contained several churches, an 
academy, a post office, newspaper (the Packet), a lire company, 
and was filled with enterprise. Its citizens promoted and mainly 
built the Cochecton turnpike, which brought them a large 
amount of trade from the west which theretofore had gone to New 
Windsor, and that ambitious rival was forever left behind. The 
opening of other turnpikes followed, and Newburgh speedily 
became the most important trading and export point on the river, 
where the shipping was steadily increased to meet the growing 
demands of both passenger and freight traffic. Until 1830, sail- 
ing-vessels, chiefly sloops, carried the produce to New York, and 
returned with merchandise to be forwarded to the interior or 
sold in the local shops; but after 1830 steamboats took their 
place for all local traffic, and those of the Newburgh lines w^ere 
the crack boats of the day. The streets leading to the docks 
were frequently blocked for hours with farmers' and freighters' 
wagons, coming in long processions from the interior of the State, 
and even from Northern New Jersey and Pennsylvania, to deposit 
and renew their loads at the wharves; and the turnpike resounded 
with clatterinff coaches, which ran thence to many interior towns, 
and connected through them to the West; for the shortest route 
from New York to Buffalo at that time was by way of Newburgh 
and Ithaca. 

"But the completion of the Erie Canal diverted most of this 
great trade through other channels; and on the night when the 
waters of Lake Erie mingled with those of the Atlantic, in the 
harbor of New York, with beacon-fires blazing on the headlands 
along the Hudson, Newburgh rolled up and laid away its map of 
the Southern Tier. Considerable travel by stage-coach continued 
until the opening of railroads through the center of the State, 
and a large trade remained with the southeastern portion of this 
State and neighboring portions of New Jersey and Pennsylvania; 
but the Delaware & Hudson Canal at length penetrated this 
region, and cut off another source of wealth. Efforts were made 
to repair the loss thus sustained, by the organization of a company 
to engage in whale-fishing, and by endeavoring to secure the 
establishment here of a Government navy -yard. The former 
enterprise, however, met with limited success, and the proposal 
to establish a navy -yard did not receive the favor of the Govern- 
ment. The construction of the Erie Railroad from Goshen to 
Piermont, and its subsequent extension in other directions, took 
away the last vestige of the ancient trade of Newburgh, and the 
old stage-coaches, and the long lines of farmers' wagons, with 
their stores of butter and pork, became but a memory." 

"But," adds the author of Newburgh* — from which the pre- 

•Newburgh: Her Institutions, Industries^ and Leading Citizens. By 
John J. Nutt. Quarto, Illustrated, pp. 835. Newburgh: Kitchie & Hull, 
1891. 
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ceding words were quoted — "another change has come; a new 
era has dawned; the tidal wave of prosperity that swept over 
tlie village 100 years ago has returned. The old turnpikes 
have been paralleled with railroads, stretching to us from every 
direction; and the river, too, gives communication with the 
Atlantic Coast and all the world. Many manufactories are spring- 
ing up within our bounds, and the year 1891 finds us the most 
thriving city on the Hudson, with citizens full of the spirit of 
public enterprise; with public institutions comparatively un- 
equaled; and with apparently every factor and requisite to insure 
its bright future as a manufacturing and commercial city of 
importance." 

Newburgh is a station on the West Shore Railroad, and a ter- 
minus of the Erie, which connects, by ferry transfer, with the 
New York & New England Railroad on the other side of the 
river. 

In sport, Newburgh has always taken a prominent place. The 
first general rowing regatta on the Hudson was held there in 1837, 
succeeded by others in 1840, 1841, and 1842, which excited great 
public interest. By this time, special oarsmen had been developed, 
and the gay popular contests among amateurs degenerated into 
races between professionals, among whom were such leading men 
as the Wards, the Donoghues. and others of international repute. 
Walter Brown was also a Newburgh man; and the great sculling 
race between him and Hamill, run here in 1867, will be recalled by 
boatmen. Yachting never reached so far, but in the '70's some 
good races were seen in the bay, and here, in 1877, catamarans 
were first admitted as a class. Speed-skating, as a sport, origi- 
nated here, where June, Shaw, the Donoghues, and other famous 
skaters won their first laurels, and then went forth to compete suc- 
cessfully with Canadian and European champions; and here is 
still the headquarters of professional skating. 

The driving excursions possible in the neighborhood of 
Newburgh are among its special attractions. Excellent roads run 
in every direction through a district of country-seats and neat 
dairy farms, here descending into some romantic glen, there com- 
ing out upon a knoll where the river and the mountains are dis- 
played in some new aspect of beauty. Northward, two lovely 
roads extend parallel for several miles, lined with well-kept 
estates, some of which are remarkable for effects in landscape 
gardening and scientific horticulture. Passing the site of Wie- 
gand's old log-house, where Wayne had his headquarters, and 
Hathaway Olen, the road comes to ' ' the balm-of-Gilead tree " — an 
immense and aged landmark, giving the name Balmmlle to the 
suburb. Here several roads diverge to New Paltz, Plattekill, 
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Modena, and other fruit-growing villages inland; to the up-river 
towns, and down along the shore past the convent of the Sacred 
Heart and Roseton. 

Southward from Newburgh extend several other broad high- 
ways, with many connecting cross-roads. One traverses the man- 
ufacturing district along Quassaick Creek, and gets a glimpse 
of the deep Vale ofAvoca, where a treacherous attempt to capture 
Washington at the house of a farmer was frustrated by the man's 
daughter and the general's cool precautions. " A mile below the 
vale," says Nutt, "we pass through the ancient village of New 
Windsor— a little collection of houses on the river shore. The 
place is now given over to brick-making, but before and during 
the Revolution it was an important trading village. Its impor- 
tance then exceeded Newburgh's, and it was predicted it would 
become the chief city of the central Hudson Valley. A large 
town was mapped out, and the work of the projectors may be 
traced in the few remaining streets; but it has its principal exist- 
ence in old maps of record. In this little hamlet, Gen. James 
Clinton lived after his marriage, and here his son De Witt was 
cradled. ... A mile below New Windsor village is Plum 
Point, a wooded promontory at the mouth of the Moodna, 
approached over a natural causeway. On Plum Point, in the 
early part of the war for independence, was erected a battery of 
fourteen guns, designed to assist in maintaining obstructions to 
the navigation of the river, which at this point consisted of a 
checaux-defrise stretching across to Pollopel's Island. It was 
known in official orders as Capt. Machin's battery. Outlines of 
its embrasures are still visible. In the vicinity of the battery are 
the remains of the cellar of the first dwelling-house in this county. 
Its owner was Col. Patrick MacGregorie, a Scotch gentleman of 
fortune, who was chosen leader of a company of persecuted 
Presbyterians, who emigrated from Scotland, and settled on this 
beautiful spot." 

The northern side of Plum Point is washed by the waters of 
Waoraneck, or Murderer's Greeks to which Willis has fastened the 
prettier name Moodna. One of its tributaries falls from the 
grounds of his home, "Idle wild," which is in full view from 
the point where the road crosses the stream, at the mouth of a 
deep glen. This road continues southward to Cornwall, and on 
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over the mountains; or one may turn up the Moodna Valley, 
visit the former headquarters of Lafayette, see the place at the 
foot of Forge Hill where the chain that crossed the Hudson at 
West Point was partly put together; and, ascending to the old con- 
tinental road, on the table-land of New Windsor, visit the famous 
Ellison House, a partly stone, partly frame mansion, built in 1754 
by Col. Thomas Ellison (whose earlier residence, near the river, 
has been mentioned as Washington's headquarters in 1779), in 
which Gens. Knox, Gates, Greene, and other officers had a mili- 
tary residence at different periods during the active operations 
here, between 1779 and 1788. It is an excellent example of a sub- 
stantial, old-fashioned rural home of the better class, and remains 
very much as it appeared when the brilliant Mrs. Knox gave a 
party there at which the highest officers of the Continental army 
and all the sparkling belles and gracious dames of this country- 
side were entertained. Not far above was the great cantonment 
of the army during the winter of 1782-83, where, in the large 
public building on Temple Hill, peace was proclaimed to the 
soldiers, and whence they marched home on furloughs which 
became perpetual. Many traces of that eventful occupation still 
remain upon the ground, which is skirted by the Erie Railroad's 
branches (with a convenient station at VaU's Oate); and a large 
field-monument has been erected by the people of the neighbor- 
ing towns, under the guidance of the learned local historian, 
E. M. Ruttenber. All this historic ground is within five miles of 
Newburgh or Cornwall, and the vicinity of Fishkill is scarcely 
less interesting. 

This fitly introduces the object of chief interest to the stranger 
in Newburgh: 

WASHINGTON'S HEADQUARTEBS. 

This building, which now forms a historical museum of gieat 
value, is situated in the southern-central part of the city, and 
derives its interest from the fact that it was occupied by George 
Washington, as the general headquarters of the Northern army, 
from April, 1782, to August, 1783. It stands in plain view from 
the river, or the Fishkill shore, upon an eminence, the brow of 
which is adorned by the new Tower of Vietoi^y, sheltering a statue 
of the commander-in-chief. 
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This house was the home of Jonathan Hasbrouck, a farmer, 
miller, merchant, and leading man in the community; and here, 
in the early days of the Revolution, many meetings of supervisors 
and committees of safety were held, and the militia assembled 
whenever called upon for local service, as often happened. The 
northeast corner of the building is the oldest portion, and was 
erected by Hasbrouck in 1750; the southeast corner was added in 
1760, the west half in 1770, and the whole embraced under 
one loof , the structure of which, as shown in the attic, will inter- 
est all builders. The west, or southwest, view is said to give a 
better idea of the house as it appeared at the time of its occupa- 
tion by Washington, the west being the true front of the building 
on Liberty Street, then " the King's highway," or old public road. 
As described by men who were familiar with the premises from 
boyhood, thire was a front yard on Liberty Street, while immedi- 
ately south of the house were the barns. East was the family 
garden, beyond which, between the house and river, was the 
family burial-plot in which Col. Hasbrouck was buried. 

The property was bought by the State of New York in 1849, 
and placed under the care of a board of trustees, to be preserved 
as a memorial. It was dedicated in 1850, with impressive 
ceremonies, Maj.-Gen. Winfield S. Scott formally raising the 
flag, while an oae was sung. The house has been restored, and 
maintained in repair, as closely like its original condition, within 
and without, as possible, and is stored with a large and exceed- 
ingly interesting collection of furniture, accouterments, docu- 
ments, and miscellaneous historical relics, mainly belonging to 
the revolutionary period. It is under the care of a superintendent, 
and is open, free, to the public every week day. 

A descriptive catalogue, prepared by Dr. E. M. Ruttenber, is 
sold (price 25 cents), from the preface to which the following 
facts are selected; it should be purchased by all visitors (the 
bound copies, 50 cents, contain a historical appendix), not only 
because of its intrinsic value, but as a modest contribution to the 
funds for maintaining the museum. 

On the 4th of April, 1782, Washington made this building his 
headquarters, and remained here until August 18, 1783. ** While 
here, he passed through the most trying period of the Revolution — 
the year of inactivity on the part of Congress, of distress through- 
out the country, and of complaint and discontent in the army, 
the latter at one time bordering on revolt among the officers and 
soldiers; but a period, nevertheless, marked by victories more sub- 
stantial than those which had been won in the field, as well as by 
the successful culmination of the long and heroic struggle for 
national independence." 
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The general and his family occupied the entire house. The 
large room entered from the piazza on the east was Washing- 
tons dining-room; the northeast room was his bedroom, and the 
one adjoining it on the left was his private office. The family 
room was in the southeast, the parlor in the northwest, the 
kitchen in the southwest corner. Though one of the largest 
houses of the region, it was so small that a guest could only be 
accommodated by placing a camp-bed in the parlor, as was done 
on special occasions. Such a guest, in December, 1782, was the 
Marquis de Chastellux, one of Rochambeau's officers, who has 
left the only authoritative account of the domestic life and 
hospitality of Gen. and Mrs. Washington under these cramped 
conditions. This officer was struck, moreover, by the admirable 
discipline at headquarters. "When one sees," he remarks, "a 
battalion of the general's guard encamped within the precincts of 
his house; nine wagons, destined to carry his baggage, ranged in 
his court; a great number of grooms taking care of very line 
horses belonging to the general officers and their aids-decamp; 
when one observes the perfect order that reigns within these 
precincts, where the guards are exactly stationed, and where the 
drums beat an alarm and a particular retreat, one is tempted to 
apply to the Americans what Pyrrhus said of the Romans: 
' Truly these people have nothing barbarous in their discipline/ " 

The papers and relics within and without the house are 
worthy of special examination. The credit for their collection is 
largely due to the late Enoch Carter of Newburgh, but many 
accessions have been the gift of others. The printed catalogue 
gives a particular description of each, and most objects are intel- 
ligently labeled. 

The block of brownstone near the entrance is a monument over 
the grave of Uzal Knapp, the last survivor of Washington's Life 
Guard, who died in 1856, ninety-six years old. 

The Life Guards were stationed a few rods northwest of Wash- 
ington's headquarters. They were all native Americans, *' sober, 
young, active, and well maae," the pick of the army, and none 
less than five feet nine inches tall. Their uniform consisted of a 
blue coat, with white facings, white waistcoat and breeches, 
black stock and black half -gaiters, and a round hat with blue and 
white feather. The motto of the corps was, *' Conquer or Die." 
Their number was about sixty. William Colfax was the captain 
commandant. 

The Tower of Victory is a memorial monument of artistic 
interest, standing on the northeast corner of the Headquarters' 
ground, and overlooking the river, from which it is well seen. 
It is the result of a movement the design of which was to mark 
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not only that spot, but also the encampment grounds at New 
Windsor and Fishkill. The final decision was to erect here a 
single monument, and the matter was placed in the hands of a 
committee of Congress and the- Secretary of War, who approved 
plans submitted by Maurice J. Power of New York, drawn by 
John H. Duncan, architect. 

It is a stone tower, fifty-three feet high, with four large arch- 
ways that open into an atrium, and stairways leading into a belve- 
dere. In the center of the atrium is a bronze statue of Washing- 
ton, copied from Houdon's celebrated model by O'Donovan. 
Resting in niches in the walls are four bronze figures represent- 
ing four arms of the service in the army of the Kevolution — the 
dragoon, the artilleryman, the rifleman, and the line officer — 
dressed in costumes of the times. Four large bronze gates, bear- 
ing seals and coats-of-arms of the thirteen original States, guard 
the approach to the atrium, and are raised and lowered by port- 
cullis. A bronze tablet is set on the exterior east wall, with a 
figure of Peace in relief. It bears this inscription: *' This monu- 
ment was erected under the authority of the Congress of the 
United States, and of the State of New York, in commemoration 
of the disbandment, under proclamation of the Continental Con- 
gress of October 18, 1783, of the armies by wl^ose patriotic and 
military virtue our national independence and sovereignty were 
established." The total cost was $67,000. 

The view from the belvedere of this tower well repays the 
exertion of climbing the stairways. It extends up-river to where 
the New Hamburgh shore bends out of view behind Low Point. 
Now the eye sweeps along a sparsely settled shore, down past 
Fishkill (opposite), and follows the rampart of the Beacon Hills 
to where the rough ridges of BreakneckMountain fall steeply down, 
opposite the precipices of Storm King. The gap between the 
two is half filled by the ugly little heap of rocks and brush form- 
ing Pollopel's Island, and beyond it the eye sees, far down the 
stream, the promontory of West Point; and still farther, the 
curving eastern shore behind Anthony's Nose. The rounded bulk 
of Storm King is here lifted up to the best advantage, with the 
houses and gardens of Cornwall scattered like some quaint 
inscription along its base, and the massive front overhead, 
** scarred by a hundred wintry water-courses," rounding down 
with simple dignity to where the Hudson rolls against its deeply 
buried base. Beyond is Cro' Nest, equally massive, and the two 
are like the paired paws of some colossal sphinx crouching upon 
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the bank, while its head towers invisible into the vault of heaven. 
Beneath, pigmy ships go sailing, and over them whirl the clouds, 
but their passive majesty is unruffled. Inland from these noble 
headlands, lofty and rugged summits stretch southwestward into 
Orange County, and the blue rampart of Schunemunk Mount 
rises across the head of the valley westward, with *Chattoes Hill 
as a landmark nearer the city. 

Fishkill is a term which applies in a general way to all the 
shore opposite Newburgh, and to the whole valley of the 
Matteawan, or Fishkill Creek, along the base of the Fishkill 
Mountains. The visible settlement at the ferry and railway sta- 
tion is Fishkill Landing, or, in the more high-sounding modern 
phrase, Fi8hkill-on-Hudson. Two miles inland, this village blends 
with the pleasant manufacturing town Matteawan, and three 
miles farther up-stream is the ancient settlement which was 
the original " Fishkill," and is now distinguished as MfJikiU Vil- 
lage. The two last named are stations on the Newburgh, Dutch- 
ess & Connecticut Railroad, which connects with the Hudson 
River Railroad at Dutchess Junction, two miles south of Fishkill 
Landing. 

The railway station and landing of the steam ferry to New- 
burgh (fare 9 cents), at Fishkill Lauding, are in connected build- 
ings. Here, also, the line of electric street-cars may be taken, 
which will carry the passenger (fare 5 cents) to the farther lim- 
its of Matteawan. These two towns together contain some 12,000 
people, and are busy in trade and manufactures, especially at 
Matteawan, where the water-power of the picturesque stream is 
utilized by factories that are overshadowed by elms, and look out 
upon lovely landscapes that must go far to compensate for con- 
finement at desk and loom within their walls. 

Historically, Fishkill is full of interesting associations. The 
district was purchased from the Indians toward the end of the 
seventeenth century, and the earliest pioneers of Dutchess County 
were living at the mouth of Fishkill Creek previous to 1700. By 
the time of the opening of the Revolution, however, the whole 
Piedmont district was well-cultivated, populous, and prosperous, 
with a community mainly Dutch and English. 

** FishMU 7*7^e," Ruttenber writes, "was then the largest 
and most important place in Dutchess Coimty, and most 
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favorably situated for communication with the Eastern States, 
while its proximity to the forts in the Highlands rendered it not 
only one of convenience, but one that could readily be covered 
against marauding attacks by the enemy. These considerations 
led to its selection (August 28, 1776) ... as the place to 
which should be removed the treasury and archives of the 
State, and as the place for holding the subsequent sessions of the 
Provincial Convention " [which had been driven out of New York] . 
•' Almost immediately following (August 14lh), it was resolved to 
quarter troops here, establish hospitals, depots for provisions, 
etc., and convert the place into an armed encampment. From 
that time until the war closed some portion of the army was 
constantly here, and its invalid-camp was never without occu- 
pants." The two old churches — the Reformed Dutch and the 
Episcopal — remain, as well as many of tbe old residences, includ- 
ing the Wharton Hou»e, where the Committee of Safety held its 
meetings; the Verplanck House^ headquarters of Steuben, who 
used the level plateau near the river, at the foot of the mountains, 
as a drilling-ground; the Brinckerhoff House, headquarters of 
Washington; the Brett (or Teller) House, which was built in 1709 
as the manor-house of the great Rumbout patent; and other 
historical buildings are still preserved. 

At that time, the present Fishkill Landing was represented by 
a small wharf 2X Denning' s Point, the shady little pen insula — with 
a white house among the trees — jutting out from the shore a mile 
south of the present long steamboat wharf. Denning's Point was 
then owned and occupied by Capt. William Denning, an influen- 
tial patriot and army officer; and it was there the original New- 
burgh ferry (which had existed under charter for many years 
previously) made its landing. Two great oaks stood on the 
point, widely known as the Washington oaks^ as a reminder of 
that time; but one of them was blown down a few years ago. In 
early times the present main road up the hill did not exist, but 
the road from the landing was that which leads inland north of 
the present station. The Verplanck House still stands, with some 
additions, on the turnpike to Poughkeepsie, about 1^ miles 
north of the railway station, and half-a-mile back from the river. 
It was not only occupied by Baron Steuben, but within its walls 
was framed the constitution of the Society of the Cincinnati, 
which was practically organized at Newburgh. 

The Beacon Hills. — The finely sculptured range of elevations 
extending northeastward from here, and forming the front of the 
Highlands on this side, are known as the Fishkill Mountains, or 
Beacon Hills. The last name is due to the fact that in the Revo- 
lution some of their peaks were prominent stations for the beacons, 
or signal-fires, which were intended to give warning of any 
approach by an enemy. 
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The beacon-pyres were mrramidal in form, made of logs 
filled in with brush and inflammable materials, and carried 
to a height of thirty feet; and that upon Butter Hill gave the 
first signal, to which the others were subordinate. The lofty 
peak beyond Matteawan, and south of the deep gap in the range 
there, is still known as the North Beacon. South of it, three- 
quarters of a mile distant, is South Beacon. The latter is the 
higlier of the two (1,685 feet), and is the big overtopping hill seen 
directly west from the railroad or river when at, or opposite, 
Uenning's Point and Dutchess Junction; it is not visible from 
Fislikill or Matteawan, being hidden by the long ridge of Nortli 
Beacon. It can be ascended without much diflSculty almost any- 
where, but most easily from near the terminus of the electric road 
in Matteawan. Here a road leads up the gulch separating North 
Beacon (on the right) from Fishkill Mountain. About a mile from 
the village it forks, and the right branch (which is to be followed) 
crosses the brook and ascends a side valley dividing North Beacon 
from Lamb's Hill. Half-a-mile more, in the course of which one 
gets some very interesting outlooks eastward over the Hudson, 
Newburgh, and the adjacent country, brings the walker to the 
reservoir of the Fishkill and Matteawan Water Company, and to 
'• Beacon Inn," the house of the guardian, who sells materials for 
a mountain luncheon, edible, potable, and fumaceous, and is 
very accommodating in respect to information. North Beacon 
is the height behind the cabin, and the road curves to the right, 
and leads directly to its top. South Beacon is half-a-mile away, 
across the reservoir, but will repay the climber with a much 
wider view. Thus far, a stout carriage can come with little diffi- 
culty in good weather. The path to South Beacon follows the 
shore around the south side of the reservoir to its farthest point, 
where there is a clearing made by wood-cutters, and then, turn- 
ing to the right, goes straight up to the summit — a steep but not 
hard climb. The peak is a cap of bare rocks, and overlooks not 
only a long stretch of the Hudson Valley and the Newburgh 
region, but a large part of Dutchess Countv northward, and 
almost the whole of Putnam County southward, with a big patch 
of the river near Peekskill. Watchers here could therefore see 
more than at any other point in the Highlands east of the river. 
A cool day should be chosen for the ascent, as shade is deficient. 



NEWBURGH TO POUGHKEEPSIE. 

The Hudson above Newburgh is a scene of quiet beauty and 
interest for many miles, with the landscape astern taking on a 
new charm as distance mellows the picture. The river gradually 
narrows, and the channel is once more in the center of the stream. 
At Low Pointy or Carthage Landing^ is a village and railway 
station on the east side, with a straight road to Fishkill Village. 
Opposite is the small brick-making settlement of Boseton^ or 
Middlehope, a mile above which the house of Bancroft Davis may 
be seen, close above the railway, with the Armstrong mansion a 
little beyond. Here the boat's course follows the river, in a bend 
to the right, around Low Point; and there appears ahead, upon 
the left, a rocky headland with wall-like fronts of white rock. 
This crag has long been known as the Danskammer, or Devil's 
Dance-hall — a name going back to the voyage of Henry Hudson. 
The ** devils" referred to are Indians, who were accustomed to 
meet here for councils, merrymakings, etc., always accompanied 
by dancing about the camp-fire, when they seemed fiends incar- 
nate to the witch-fearing Calvinistic Dutchman. This point 
was the boundary-line between the jurisdictions of New Amster- 
dam and Fort Orange (Albany); and Hampton Point, half-a-mile 
above, is the place where now the northern boundary of Orange 
County comes to the river and the southern border of Ulster 
County. No county crosses the river; and on the east, Dutchess 
continues as far north as Tivoli. 

Having passed the Danskamer, the pretty vale of 

New Hamburgh — one of the old Palatinate settlements— opens 
to view on the right, where Wappinger's Creek, named after the 
powerful Wappinger Indians, comes in from the northeast, and is 
crossed by the Hudson River Railroad upon a drawbridge. This 
valley is the home of many summer residents of wealth and 
social station. Resuming here the more truly northward course, 
the steamer is soon passing the bluff shores of Marlborough, 

whose spires can be seen at the head of the gorge of the Maune- 

(128) 



I 



I 



» 



/ 



k4 






\ 



. ,' \ 




NEWBURGH TO POUGHKEEPSIE. 139 

kill, in the opening of which is the railway station and steaml^at 
landing. This was one of the towns bombarded when the British 
went up the river. It is now a thriving village, which sends a 
great quantity of fruit to the city, and welcomes summer 
boarders. The hilly bank opposite, for two or three miles above 
New Hamburgh, is dotted with the fine country-houses of the 
Van Rensselaers; S. W. Johnson at ** Uplands"; J. F. Sheaf e at 
"High Cliff"; Irving Grinnell,.on the river brink, at ''Nether- 
wood "; Dr. J. Lenox Banks at ** The Cedars"— the house with a 
square white tower — and many others. Still farther north, the 
tower of "Elkhorn," the residence of Prof. R. H. Bull, will 
attract attention. 

A few miles farther brings the traveler to Milton ^ another 
little fruit-yielding port and village, among the hills on the west- 
ern side. The West Shore Railroad has a station here, and the 
Hudson River Railroad one opposite, whence a traveler may be 
set across by boatmen. Milton is coming to be a great favorite 
with summer residents. Readers of the illustrated magazines 
will be glad to know that this village was the early home of Mary 
Hallock Foote, the artist-author, who leargiid among the old 
Quaker families the facts and local color of those stories of primi- 
tive life among the Friends which have delighted her readers. 
Milton's wharf is piled high with the crates in which strawberries, 
raspberries, currants, grapes, and other small fruits are sent by 
steamboat to the city. 

Off westward may be seen the serrated summits of the STiawan- 
gunk Range (pronounced " Shawngum"), trending northward at 
the headwaters of the Wallkill. 

ICE AND THE ICE HARVEST. 

It is in this part of the Hudson River that ice-houses begin to 
attract attention, that at Marlborough being the first of a long 
line of immense storehouses that line the banks of the river, 
especially on the western side, all the way to the heajd of naviga- 
tion, and which form a feature of the scenery more conspicuous 
than ornamental. These are the storehouses in which the gar- 
nered harvest of the river is stored, to be sent to New York and 
other cities, in barges, as it is needed; and the Hudson is the 
great highway to the market. 

e 
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*'No man sows," writes John Burroughs, "yet m&nj men 
reap a harvest from the Hudson. Not the least important is the 
ice harvest, which is eagerly looked for and counted upon by 
hundreds, yes thousands, of laboring-men along its course. Ice 
or no ice sometimes means bread or no bread to scores of fami- 
lies, and it means added or diminished comfort to many more. 
It is a crop that takes two or three weeks of rugged weather to 
grow, and, if the water is very roily or brackish, even longer. It 
is seldom worked till it presents seven or eight inclies of clear- 
water ice. Men go out from time to time and examine it, as the 
farmer goes out and examines his grain or grass, to see when it 
will do to cut. If there comes a deep fall of snow, the ice is 
* pricked' so as to let the water up through, and form snow ice. 
A band of fifteen or twenty men, about a yard apart, each armed 
with a chisel-bar, and marching in line, puncture the ice at eacli 
step with a single sharp thrust. To and fro they go, leaving a 
belt behind them that presently becomes saturated with water. 
But ice, to be first quality, must grow from beneath, not from 
above. It is a crop quite as uncertain as any other. A good 
yield every two or three years, as they say of wheat out West, is 
about all that can be counted upon. When there is an abundant 
harvest, after the ice-houses are filled, they stack great quantities 
of it, as the farmer stacks his surplus hay. Such a fruitful win- 
ter was that of '74-75, when the ice formed twenty inches thick. 
The stacks are given onljr a temporary covering of boards, and 
are the first ice removed m the season. 

" The cutting and gathering of the ice enlivens these broad, 
white, desolate fields amazingly. My house happens to stand 
where I look down upon the busy scene, as from a hilltop upon 
a river meadow in haying time; only here the figures stand out 
much more sharply than they do from a summer meadow. There 
is the broad, straight, blue-black canal emerging into view, and 
running nearly across the river; this is the highway that lays 
open the farm. On either side lie the fields or ice meadows, each 
marked out by cedar or hemlock boughs. The further one is cut 
first, and, when cleared, shows a large, long, black parallelogram 
in the midst of the plain of snow. Then the next one is cut, 
leaving a strip or tongue of ice between the two for the horses to 
move and turn upon. Sometimes nearly two hundred men and 
boys, with numerous horses, are at work at once, marking, plowing, 
planing, scraping, sawing, hauling, chiseling; somefloatins: down 
the pond on great square islands towed by a horse or their fellow 
workmen; others distributed along the canal, bending to their ice- 
hooks; others upon the bridges, separating the blocks with their 
chisel-bars; others feeding the elevators; while knots and strag- 
gling lines of idlers here and there look on in cold discontent, 
unable to get a job. 

*' The best crop of ice is an early crop. Late in the season, or 
after January, the ice is apt to get * sun -struck,' when it becomes 
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* shaky,' like a piece of poor timber. The sun, when he sets 
about destroying the ice, does not simply melt it from the surface 
— that were a slow process; but he sends his shafts into it and 
separates it into spikes and needles — in short, makes kindling- 
wood of it, so as to consume it the quicker. 

' * One of the prettiest sights about the ice harvesting is the eleva- 
tor in operation " [lifting the ice into the storehouse] . * ' When all 
works well there is an unbroken procession of the great crystal 
blocks slowly ascending this incline. They go up in couples, arm in 
arm, as it were, like friends up a stairway, glowing and changing 
in the sun, and recalling the precious stones that adorn the walls 
of the celestial city. When they reach the platform where the^ 
leave the elevator, they seem to slip off like things of life and voli- 
tion; they are still in pairs, and separate only as they enter upon 
their * runs.' But here they have an ordeal to pass through, for 
they are subjected to a rapid inspection, and the black sheep are 
separated from the flock; every square with a trace of sediment or 
earth-stain in it, whose texture is not the perfect and unclouded 
crystal, is rejected and sent hurling down into the abyss; a man 
with a sharp eye in his head, and a sharp ice-hook in his hand, 
picks out the impure and fragmentary ones as they come along, 
and sends them quickly overboard. Those that pass the exami- 
nation glide into the building along the gentle Incline, and are 
switched off here and there upon branch runs, and distributed to 
all parts of the immense interior." 

This business is one of the largest and most remarkable indus- 
tries of the Hudson River and vicinity, the tonnage alone 
amounting in storage capacity to nearly three millions of tons 
yearly. Of this immense quantity, the Knickerbocker Ice Com- 
pany of New York — to whose treasurer, Mr. S. O. Reeves, the 
writer is indebted for these statistics — stores fully one-half. The 
industry affords employment during the ice-harvesting season to 
great numbers of men, and that mainly in the season when no 
other occupation is available to the laboring classes in the river 
counties, as many as 15,000 or 20,000 men being employed 
at times, when the harvesting is active, and the work goes 
on uninterruptedly. The time occupied in gathering this 
enormous quantity is necessarily lengthy, averaging thirty days in 
the season, much of the time being needed for snow-scraping and 
** cultivating" the ice, preparatory to housing it. The revenue 
thus derived from the ice dealers forms an important factor in the 
general interests of trade along the Hudson Valley, where no 
worse disaster, commercially, could happen than a failure of the 
crop. The business in this section was inaugurated in 1831, when 
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ice was first taken to New York City from Rockland Lake, as has 
already been stated. 

" The hole in the ground, in which the beginners tried to keep 
their ice from melting, has given way to these immense store- 
houses, holding variously from 7,000 to 70,000 tons, and upward. 
The hand-wagon has given way to the large and expensive 
spring-wagon, over 600 of which are in daily use by the Knicker- 
bocker Ice Company alone, and probably as many more by the rest 
of the ice dealers in New York City and vicinity; the freighting 
by sloop has given way to a wonderful fleet of ice-barges, 
especially built and adapted for the carrying and preservation of 
ice in transitu, and many tugs whose ponderous tows render the 
scene on the river picturesque, night and day. The capital has 
grown from the first $2,000, invested in 1830 at Rockland Lake, 
to upward of |5,000,000, in New York City, Brooklyn, and 
adjacent places. From such small beginnings has the ice indus- 
try augmented until it now challenges comparison with the ton- 
nage importation of all other foreign or domestic commercial 
industries whose mart is the great metropolis of the New World." 

Long before this, the great cantilever bridge spanning the 
river at Poughkeepsie has excited admiration in every eye, for its 
delicate lines do not disturb the beauty of the landscape. 

The corner-stone of this bridge was laid as early as 1873, but 
construction proceeded no farther at that time. It was re-begun 
in September, 1886, and was finished January 1, 1889. The 
builder was the Union Bridge Company. It is entirely for rail- 
way service, and has a double track, with a foot-path which is not 
yet open to the public. The bridge is 12,608 feet, or about 2^ 
miles, long, reaching from highland to highland, at an elevation 
of 213 feet above the water. One or two athletes, seeking money 
and notoriety, have allowed themselves to drop from its center, 
and survived the foolhardy feat. The breadth of the river under 
the bridge is 6,767 feet from pier to pier. The cost was about 
$3,500,000, and the present owner is a company operating in the 
interest of the Philadelphia & Reading Railroad Co. 

Presently the spires and southern suburbs of Poughkeepsie 
appear on the eastern shore; and here, one house, standing between 
the river and the highway in a fine open spot where its square 
central tower is readily perceived, should not be overlooked, 
since it is *' Locust Grove," once the home of Prof. 3. F. B. MoTse, 
who made practicable for us the invention of the electric tele- 
graph. The great Kaal BockS^ passed, where tradition says the 
early burghers of the town used to sit, and hail the sloops for 
news as they drifted by, and which is now crowned with the old 
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brick buildings of Matthew Vassar's first brewery, whence, after a 
while came the hospital, the young ladies' college, and other good 
works of that genial philanthropist; and the steamer slows up 
under the shadow of the greiit bridge at the bustling wharf of 

Poughkeepsie. — Poughkeepsie (pronounced Po-kip-sie), sit- 
uated advantageously about half-way between New York and 
Albany, is referred to by local chroniclers as the ** Queen City of 
the Hudson," Its population is reported at about 34,000, which 
is said now to be a trifle less than Newburgh's. From its 
foundation by the Dutch as a village, at the end of the last 
century, Poughkeepsie has 'always been a leading point on the 
river as a business and social center. The State Legislature met 
in it in 1777 and 1778, when the British held New York; and here 
also the State Convention for the ratification of the Federal Con- 
stitution met, holding debates in which Gov. Clinton, John Jay, 
and Alexander Hamilton took part. It is the shire town of 
Dutchess County; and it has attracted to it, and maintained, an 
average quality of citizenship and sociality that is not surpassed 
by any other town in the State. In fact, the society has been of 
so high an order, and so secure in wealth, or competence, that at 
times its preference for home-like ease over dashing activity has 
been thought a barrier to the rapid business progress the town 
might have secured; but this tendency is not so apparent now. 
The community in some directions was never laggard, however. 
It was early at the front in the educational line, and has always 
been noted for the number and character of its different schools. 
Among those which now exist are Vassar GoUege^ the first institution 
which gave to girls the advantages of a complete liberal educa- 
tion, fXTidi Eastman GoUege^ a pioneer in the commercial field. Both 
these schools hold their high rank and celebrity undiminished, 
both for the number of their students and for the fact that almost 
all the nations of the world contribute to the names on their cata- 
logues. 

Vassar College» named after its munificent founder, Mat- 
thew Vassar, is, indeed, the most widely known fact in connection 
with the city. It occupies a series of large brick buildings in the 
midst of an extensive and beautiful park, on high ground, two 
miles back from the river; and can not be seen from either the 
boats or railway, the imposing building on an eminence in the 
rear of the city, usually supposed to be its building, being a 
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former school-house, now otherwise occupied. The Main Street 
horse cars go out to the college every forty minutes (fare 10 cents). 
Apart from the general interest of the institution, its library and 
natural history and art museums are well worth a visit. The 
zo51ogical collection, mainly the work of the late Prof. James 
Orton, is unusually large and instructive; it is strong in ornithol- 
ogy, more especially in the birds of South America, where Orton 
became famous as a scientific explorer, and wrote one of the fore- 
most books upon the Amazon region. 

Eastman Park — beautiful gardens open to the public — is an 
ornament to the city which should be seen. The city also pos- 
sesses a capital Public Library, for both reference and circula- 
tion, with a reading-room attached, and an annex devoted to law- 
books — a department rarely to be found in such an institution. 
There are also a Young Men's and a Young Women's Christian 
Association, in the former of which the reading-room is a popular 
feature. Vassar BrotTiers* Institute is a worthy f ouu dation endowed 
for scientific and literary culture. There are also a number of cl ubs 
and club-houses, of which the Amrita, the Duchess, and the Bicycle 
Club are the most conspicuous. Other institutions are various 
religious and benevolent organizations, and the Vassar Hospital, 
conspicuous from the river upon a hillock in the southern part of 
the city, which is described as ** one of the most completely 
equipped and liberally endowed in the country." The churches are 
numerous, and represent all the chief denominations. There is an 
opera-house accommodating 2,200 people — which John B. Gough 
called the most interesting audience-room of its size he had ever 
seen — and other public halls. The militia have a fine armory. 

Journalism has always flourished in Poughkeepsie. Four 
daily newspapers, which also issue weeklies, are now published, 
and one semi-weekly and one Sunday paper. 

The street-railway system connects the railroad stations, steam- 
boat landing, and Vassar College. It is on the point, however, of 
bieng greatly extended, and will soon substitute an electrical 
motor for horses. The cars pass the court-house, and go near the 
public library and the principal hotels — Nelson and Morgan 
houses (single fare, 10 cents; five tickets for 25 cents). 

The water of the city is taken from the Hudson, far out from 
shore, is thoroughly filtered^ and is believed to be as good as any 
city can hope to procure. The sewerage system, owing to the 
topography of the city's site, is absolutely perfect, and much care 
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is taken to keep it so. Consequently, Poughkeepsie is a very 
healthful town. The city is lighted by electric lamps at intervals 
of 500 feet in all the streets, and has incandescent lights and gas 
for in-door service. Within a few years the erection of a IhHmng 
Track and the removal of the Dutchess County Fair from the 
center of the county to this city has added a new and welcome 
feature. Driving for amusement is, indeed, one of the foremost 
pleasures of life here, as in other towns on this side of the Hudson, 
where the splendid roads are suitable for speeding; and inspiring 
landscapes and the sight of fine estates lend a varying interest 
to any excursion, especially on the Hyde Park and the Fishkill 
roads. In the winter this place is the headquarters of Ice Boating y 
and its craft in that line are unsurpassed for beauty and speed. 
The free space on the river here, and the extended view one 
obtains of it — both to the north and south — are aids in making it 
a select place for this sport. Thirteen miles east of Pough- 
keepsie, and a station on the New burgh, Dutchess «fc Connecticut 
Railroad, is Millb^rooky a summer resort of people of note and 
wealth, which has made the farm land there worth in many 
places $3,000 and upward an acre. It is fast becoming another 
Lenox. 

Poughkeepsie has a considerable wholesale trade, and its 
manufactures are constantly increasing. This is due to its 
favorable situation as respects both water and land lines of trans- 
portation. Four steamboat lines furnish passage to New York, 
two to Albany, two to Newburgh, and two to Kingston. The 
river is navigable to these wharves ifor the largest vessels, and the 
river freight-boats have always been well patronized. Small 
steamboats make frequent trips between Poughkeepsie and the 
various little landings along the river, northward to Rondout and 
southward as far as Newburgh. A steam-ferry connects the city 
with Highland, opposite, where country roads concentrate at an 
old village landing. 

Poughkeepsie is the principal station, between New York and 
Albany, on the Hudson River Railroad, all express trains stop- 
ping here, and many of them for that 10-minute lunch in the 
station restaurant so familiar to travelers. The completion of the 
great bridge has brought here two branches of the New York 
& New England Railroad system, which now mns trains eastward 
across the bridge into the coal regions of Pennsylvania, in con- 
nection with the Philadelphia & Reading system. Another rail- 
way is in course of construction southeastward. By means of 
this bridge and the connecting railroads, coal has been reduced to 
the lowest figure, many new markets opened to Poughkeepsie's 
merchants and manufacturers, and a great impetus given to the 
city's growth and prosperity. 
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The Buckeye Mower is perhaps the most famous article made 
here, and it is sold all over the world. Added to Ihis great fac- 
tory, are the Phoenix Horse-Shoe Works, an iron works, a glass 
works, two large shoe factories^ Lane Bros.' door hangings and 
coffee-mill concern, the Fall Kill Knitting Works, a silk thread 
factory, and a large number of small miscellanebus shops, includ- 
ing that of the De Laval Separator Company, which makes a 
peculiar machine for the separation of cream from milk, and also 
a somewhat remarkable churn; it came to Poughkeepsie from 
Sweden, and is giving much enterpiise to its new work here. 

The city contains six excellent banks and one savings bank, 
and long-distance telephones connect it with Albany and New 
York. 



POUGHKEEPSIE TO KINGSTON. 

As Poughkeepsie is left behind, the huge red buildings of the 
Hudson River State Hospital become conspicuous upon the hills 
along the Hyde Park road, north of the city. Here are received 
those of unbalanced minds, to be kept and nursed until restored 
to health or else proved incurably insane. Large as it is, this is 
only the beginning of what must finally be one of the largest asy- 
lums in the world. It now shelters several hundred inmates. The 
pumping station of the city waterworks is seen near the river 
bank, whence the water is forced into a distributing reservoir on 
College Hill. 

The bank opposite Poughkeepsie is very high and precipitous, 
but it is broken just above the bridge by a narrow wooded ravine, 
at the mouth of which is the railway station of Highland, and a 
ferry and steamboat landing. A little above, some warehouses 
mark the position of the old New Paltz Landing, where the farm- 
ers of the Wallkill Valley were wont to come in former days to 
cross to Poughkeepsie or meet the sloops and steamboats. Up the 
ravine goes the old road to Highland Village, a thriving settlement 
on the plateau, which is thronged with visitors in summer, and is 
the principal provisioning place for a wide area of farms and rural 
villages on that side of the river. It is a pleasant walk up to the 
village along the ravine, down which the creek comes in one 
long, winding rapid, with here and there a tall waterfall over 
some dam, which turns, or once turned, a small mill-wheel. 
Milling is still one of the chief industries of the pretty little 
town, where there are two small but comfortable hotels. A stage 
(fare, 10 cents) makes half -hourly trips between the village and 
the river-side, meeting all trains and boats. Highland is also a 
station on the Connecticut, New York & New England Railroad, 
near the western terminus of the big bridge. The large yellow 
building seen upon the brow of the bluff overlooking the land- 
ing is Hasbrouck's Bellevue Villa, a sunmier hotel. 

The Eastern Shore is much less steep and high than the 
western, and for the next thirty miles, in particular, it is dotted 
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with old estates and costly, handsome, and often historic resi- 
dences. To this purpose the shore is well adapted, for it rises, not 
too abruptly for effective landscape gardening, to a plateau about 
one hundred feet above the water, where the houses stand upon a 
uniform level. It is upon this plateau, too, that the villages are 
situated, out of sight, along the old post road, with insignificant 
railway stations and landings down by the water-side, a fortunate 
disposition of things for the scenery of the noble river. 

The roughness of the western bank culminates ahead, as 
Poughkeepsie is left behind, in bold and shaggy headlands, form- 
ing a promontory around which the river bends just far enough 
westward to cut off the view. This slight bend, eighty miles 
from New York, the river men call Krura Elbow (the original 
Dutch name was Krom-me Hoek — a rounded point), and, as the 
steamer imperceptibly swings around it, a broad reach gradually 
opens almost as far as Rhinebeck, and there appear, in blue sil- 
houette ahead, the eastern peaks of the Catskill Mountains, 
some thirty miles distant. They will rarely be out of sight, 
henceforth, for several hours; but, before reaching their base, 
many things of nearer interest will engage the attention, always 
with that beautiful background made by the heights of Rip Van 
Winkle's story. 

Here on Ihe right, five miles above Poughkeepsie, comes 
Hyde Park, tlie road from the station leading up the gorge of 
Krum Elbow Creek to the village, half-a-mile inland. It is an 
old place, named in honor of Sir Edward Hyde, one of the early 
English governors of the province; and years ago there was 
here, where now stands the railway station, a horse-power ferry 
for the accommodation of the people on the western shore. 

The heights of Crum Elbow having been passed, the Western 
Shore becomes more habitable, and the fine river-road is lined 
with handsome places that face the water. The woods disappear, 
too, and the sloping shore is cultivated in vineyards and fruit 
orchards. Behind this gracious forefront towers the saddle- 
backed eminence called Mount Ilymettua by John Burroughs, 
*'an author and naturalist of pleasant fame" (whose cottage will 
presently come into view), because of his success in finding upon 
it bee-trees and stores of wild honey. Mount Hymettus stretches 
northward in lessening elevations, all wooded to their summits. 
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and known as the JSsopus Bills. At its base is seen, among 
private residences, the tall white Manrem Inatitutey formerly a 
Roman Catholic theological seminary, but now an orphanage. 
North of this, there intervenes between the hills and the river a 
broad space of arable lands holding several villages. The first of 
these is West Park, from whose pretty river-landing {Frothing- 
Tiam's Dock)i directly opposite Hyde Park, a most romantic lane 
leads up to the turnpike. This is a stopping-place of the steamer 
Baldwin. 

West Park is a delightful spot, where a village is gradually 
arising. The old post road runs along the brow of the terrace 
between ranks of grand shade-trees, and bordered by fine country 
places. The little Episcopal Church of the Ascension — a stone 
building overgrown with vinery — fitly recalls the rural churches 
of England; and a queer little mill brings out the sketch-book of 
every artist who strays near it. One of the oldest of the neigh- 
boring estates is that formerly occupied by the Astors— a large 
house of the English style, in spacious grounds, now owned and 
occupied by a New York brewer. This road is good for bicycles, 
though somewhat hilly, and is admirable for walking or driving. 

The Hudson is here very beautiful and interesting. Looking 
backward, one can still obtain a glimpse of the spires of Pough- 
keepsie, and of a small section of its bridge, traced in hair lines 
upon the pale blue front of the Fishkill Mountains, twenty miles 
away. Ahead, the Catskills are coming more and more plainly 
into the perspective, and each bank attracts the roving eye with 
competing charms. My own impression is, that this section from 
Poughkeepsie to Cat skill is the most pleasing part of the whole 
river, even though it lacks the majestic scenery of the Highlands. 

Conspicuous just above Hyde Park landing, standing upon 
the smooth, grassy terrace between ancient oaks and elms, is the 
Grecian Mansion of Walter Langdon— one of the most stately in 
the long line of noble riverside properties. Next above it is the 
Drayton House, the old Kirkpatrick estate; and directly opposite, 
on the West Park shore, and behind and slightly above some 
enormous ice-houses, is seen the stone cottage of Mr. John 
Burroughs, the writer of such familiar out-door books as Wake 
Bobin, Birds and Poets, Pepacton, etc.^ and many acute and pleas- 
ing essays in literary criticism. Many acres of vineyards and 
orchards He in front of the house, as along all this western side 
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of the river; and Mr. Burroughs and his neighbors ship great 
quantities of table grapes, cherries, and small fruits to New York 
and Boston. A mile above, on the same side, is the immense and 
much-advertised orchard (said to contain 25,000 trees) of the 
late R. L. Pell, who sent apples to Queen Victoria — canny man! — 
and so made a good market for his fruit in Great Britain. His 
wharf {Pdliam) is distinguished by its big stone warehouse with 
iron gates. 

Opposite it, on the eastern bank, and about a mile above Hyde 
Park, a quaint, chalet-like house appears among the trees on the 
distant terrace. This place is called ** Gros Bois" by its present 
proprietor, Robert T. Lord; but it derives a greater interest from 
the fact that years ago it was *'Placentia," the home of the 
gifted James K. Paulding, a literary man who published many 
and varied books, until his death in 1860. He was one of that 
coterio of bright minds that clustered about Washington Irving, 
and was his associate in the publication of Salmagundi, 

The little island met here, usually animated in summer by the 
camps of canoeists or lishermen, is Esopus; and just above it, oh 
the westei n bank, is the landing {Brmcn^s Dock) for Esopus Village, 
an old time cross-roads hamlet a mile and a half back. It stands 
on the shore of Black Creek, whose outlet, here at the landing, is 
almost hidden in lily-pads and masses of blossoms of the spiked 
loosestrife— a tall water weed, naturalized from Europe, which 
sprouts densely in the shallow coves all along the Hudson, encir- 
cling their margins with bands of bright magenta pink, amid 
which glow here and there the more fiery standards of the 
cardinal flower. 

Blaek Creek is a lively little river that merits its name, for its 
water is stained with the roots and bark of hemlock and cedar 
until it looks lilse an outlet of the juniper jungles of the Dismal 
Swamp. It rises down beyond Marlborough, and flows north, 
behind Mount Hymettus, expanding into a pond which the Dutch 
called Grote Biiinewater ("Big Pond") and the moderns name 
Black Pond, and frets its way down innumerable waterfalls 
and through deeps and shadows until it escapes here at Esopus 
Village. It contains a fair quantity of black bass, perch, and 
sunfisli, harbors a good many copperheads, and still turns the 
wheels of small mills, hidden away in the brush, as it used to do in 
the good old days of the Dutch. The road which leads back 
over the hills from West Park strikes it in its most picturesque 
part. 
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The name ^ Esopus'' is one that is met with often and rather 
confusingly in this part of the country. The hills on the west 
take the appellation, and the island opposite, but the marshy 
Esopus Meadows are some three miles north of Esopus Light- 
house. Esopus Village and landing are here at the mouth of 
Black Creek; while Esopus Creek empties into the Hudson 
twenty miles north at Saugerties; and Rondout Creek, at Rondout, 
used to be called the Little Esopus. 

This confusion arises, as will be clear when the history of 
Kingston is read, from the fact that in early colonial days the 
whole district on the western side of the river, of which Kings- 
Ion was the center, was known as Esopus — a Dutch and English 
corruption of an Indian word, the earliest spelling of which was 
Desopus. 

By this time, Krum Elbow has blotted out the Poughkeepsie 
bridge and the southern highlands, Mount Hymettus is well 
behind us on the west, and its continuation, the Shaupeneak, and 
Hvssey'B Mountain are becoming prominent. The eastern 
shore is lower than heretofore and better cultivated, and the 
Hudson River Railroad disappears behind a bluff where the 
little village of Staatsburgh is hidden from viewj its landing is 
indicated by ice-houses. Just beyond, Esopus Light-house marks 
the outer edge of the weedy shoals called Esopus Meadows^ oppo- 
site which, on the eastern shore, is Dinsmore*s Point, with the 
large yellow mansion of the late William B. Dinsmore behind it, 
where the river indents the eastern shore with the wide shallows 
of Vanderberg Cove. Immediately upon this cove, in a house 
on the end of the ridge, dwells the brewer, Jacob Rupert; and 
next above him another New York brewer, Pinck, occupying a 
great white stone mansion overlooking an immense lawn. This 
is "Wildercliffe," formerly the estate of Edward R. Jones., A 
little farther on, and nearer the river, is the house of Robert Suck- 
ley; and next beyond, just above the railway tunnel, is "Ellerslie " 
once the residence of the Hon. William Kelly — long prominent in 
political life — and now the summer home of ex- Vice-President 
Levi P. Morton. His estate contains about six hundred acres, 
much of which is devoted to gardens and ornamental grounds, 
and the rest is highly cultivated as a farm. 

A magnificent mew of the CatskUl Mountains is now presented. 
The passenger sees here the whole eastern series, from Overlook 
to where the Mountain House gazes down from its storied ledges. 
They are too far away and misty to exhibit details, but the lofty 
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and well-chiseled outlines culminating in High Peak, the stately 
grouping beyond the foreground of water, and the long sweep of 
swelling outlines, cumulative contours leading the eye artistically 
to the center of the picture, with the dull red and gray of Ron- 
dout's buildings in the middle distance, make a composition as 
pleasing in arrangement as it is vivid in color. Nor is the ele- 
ment of *' life " wanting, for the shimmering foreground is dotted 
with boats, sailing-craft and steamers, from some natty sloop- 
yacht or huge "day-liner" to a laboring old steam canalboat 
bound for Buffalo or bringing coal from Scranton. Sometimes a 
dingy little steam launch may be seen, loaded fore and aft with 
eatables — a regular floating market. Piled high on top of the 
pilot-house may be cabbages and corn, or other green truck, 
while the entire space in front is often filled with loaves of bread, 
and the space amidships, sheltered by an awning, may contain a 
heap of ice. A shelf runs along the low bulwarks, and it will 
perhaps be covered with fruits and vegetables whose trailing 
leaves ripple the water as the boat skims from shore to shore, or 
runs alongside a tow of canalboats, seeking for trade. 

The rough crags of Hussey's Mountain, 1,000 feet high, are now 
at hand on the west, with the brick yards and ice-houses of Port 
Ewen at its base; and there presently opens beyond it a river 
gorge crowded with shipping, and lined with buildings. This is 
Rondout Creek and harbor, and 

The City of Kingston. — Originally, as will presently be 
noted, two flourishing towns grew up here in close contiguity — 
Hondout, at the river mouth, and Kingston, whose nucleus was 
three miles inland. Both increased in size until their borders 
nearly touched, whereupon they united (1878) as a corporate city, 
under the name of the latter. 

Kingston has now a population of about 25,000, is growing 
steadily, and has a strong commercial foundation. It is the most 
important station on the West Shore Railroad between Wee- 
hawken and Albany, and the eastern terminus of the Ulster & 
Delaware Railroad, and of the Wallkill Valley Railroad, the lat- 
ter connecting it with the Erie Railroad system at Goshen, N. Y. 
These three roads have a union station in the center of the 
town, 1% miles from the landing, besides which the Ulster & 
Delaware sends its trains down to the steamboat wharf at 
Rondout as the port town and local postofflce is still familiarly 
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called. The steam-ferry (fare, 13 cents) to Rldnediff, on the 
opposite bank of the Hudson, connects the town with the Hudson 
River Railroad, and with the Hartford & Connecticut Western 
Railroad, which gives a direct line into Dutchess County and east- 
ward to New England. Arrangements are nearly completed for 
the building of a new railroad, to be called "Philadelphia & 
New England," between Kingston and Ellenville, forming, with 
existing roads and a ** link " or two to be constructed, a short and 
direct line, by way of Port Jervis, to Philadelphia and the Pennsyl- 
vania coal regions. Great things are anticipated from this new 
enterprise. Kondout is also the terminus of the Delaware & Hud- 
son Canal, and is the most important shipping-point on the whole 
river above New York. The huge Albany and Troy boats do not 
stop here, owing to the loss of time in gomg into the river-mouth 
and out again, but receive and deliver passengers by ferry at 
Rhineclifif. Kingston, however, has several steamer lines of its 
own. This is the home, and terminal port of that fast and favor- 
ite boat, Mary Powell, which has long been the queen of the 
Hudson. Here, also, are owned the steamers James W. Baldwin and 
William F. Bomer^ which are among the largest steamers on the 
river, and aflford a daily night-line "between Rondout and New 
York. The Newburgh day-line makes this a port-of-call, daily; 
and there are small steamers which pass back and forth between 
Kingston and Poughkeepsie, southward, and Saugerties north- 
ward, stopping anywhere, on both sides of the river, that passen- 
gers wish to land or embark, or any freight is offered. Lastly, 
this is the headquarters of the Cornell Steamboat Company, 
which owns about forty-five towboats and tugs, and is one of the 
largest concerns in the towing business. 

These varied means of transportation have made Kingston- 
Rondout a place of much commercial importance, and are 
encouraging the rise of manufactures. Three great industries 
are prominent: cement-making, bluestone, and coal-sJiipping. 

CEMENT AND CEMENT-MAKING, BLUESTONE, ETC. 

The mining and manufacture of hydraulic cement, known 
more especially as Rosendale cement, from the suburb up the 
Rondout where it was first produced, is the peculiar industry 
of the locality. One can not fail to notice the openings of great 
caverns, picturesquely overhung with vines and shrubbery, in the 
cliffs above the harbor, and along the high banks of Rondout 
Creek. They reach far underground, and out of them, in hot 
weather, pours a draft of air as strong and chill and damp as that 
blown from the cavernous cheeks of old Boreas himself. Out of 
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these old excavations, and from newer inines, Kingston lias dug, 
and continues to dig, a large part of its wealth, and has built up 
an industry which brings in $3,500,000 annually, and furnishes 
employment to more than 2,000 men, besides the army of coopers, 
boatmen, etc., indirectly benefited. 

This cement is water-lime, or the material for hydraulic mortar 
— that is, a mortar which will harden under water. It is made 
from a magnesian limestone, containing more or less sand and 
clay, thus approximating it to the European artificial mixture of 
23 per cent carbonate of lime (chalk) anil 77 per cent silicate of 
alumina (clay), which is called Portland cement. When, about 
1828, the Delaware & Hudson Canal was building here, the 
engineers, casting about for a cement suitable for use in con- 
structing locks, discovered that a belter kind existed right here 
than was then known in the western part of the State; and the 
mining of it upon the outcrop for immediate use soon developed 
into a general industry. Since then a similar cement-rock has 
been discovered and worked in the neighborhood of Buffalo, 
opposite Louisville, Ky. , and near Allentown, Pa. At Allento wn, 
in addition to the natural product, they are making an artificial 
" Portland" cement. In all these localities the rock is the very 
ancient Upper Silurian limestone. Here at Kingston, the partic- 
ular geological horizon is the Tentaculite, or water-lime, division 
of the Lower Helderberg series, which overlies the great Niagara 
group of limestones. The beds are massive, varying from fif- 
teen to thirty feet in thickness, and more or less interstratified 
with non-cementitious layers. They have been much disturbed, 
lie at all sorts of angles, and are broken here and there by faults. 

For the most part, only the edges appear at the surface, so 
that the rock must be removed by methods of mining similar to 
those pursued in excavating coal, rather than by quarrying, and 
many of the tunnels and shafts penetrate to the heart of the hills, 
and are sunk more than 100 feet below tide- water. The rock is 
somewhat harder to mine than coal, but there is no danger from 
liberated gases, and the roof is firm, requiring little timbering. 

The Upper Silurian rockB everywhere, as a rule, are crowded 
with the fossil remains of invertebrate sea life, as corals, crinoids, 
and a great variety of shellfish. In the series to which the 
cement-rock belongs, as it appears elsewhere, tentaculites (fossil 
pteropods of the molluscan family TentacuHtida) are especially 
numerous, and give their name to the subdivision; but, curiously 
enough, the cement-beds here are almost entirely barren of these 
or any other fossils, although the adjacent, and even the inter- 
calated, strata are highly fossiliferous. 

The rock itself, no matter how finely crushed, will not act as a 
hydraulic cement, or even as a good mortar; it needs preparation to 
impart to it its valuable quality. This preparation consists in 
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roasting or calciDing it. The area of the beds is about ten miles 
in length, extending along a ridge from the northern part of 
Kingston, or its suburb Rosendaie, south westward, with a width 
varying from forty feet to five miles; and fifteen mills are now in 
operation, of which those of the Lawrence and Newark companies 
are the largest. At each of these establishments the rock is 
brought from the mines in cars, crushed into small pieces, and 
then placed in huge kilns, mixed with fine coal. The kilns 
having once been fired, the process of roasting the mass goes on 
continuously, new supplies being poured into the top as the 
calcined stone is removed at the base. When cooled, crushed, 
and placed in barrels the cement is ready for use# 

The process and character of the change, presumably chem- 
ical, which the stone undergoes in turning into cement are not 
clearly understood. Many theories have been adveuiced, but 
none are satisfactory. Beyond the fact that the calcining drives 
off the water, little is really known about the matter; and the 
hydraulicity of this substance is another one of the many facts of 
practical experience and utility which remains unexplained. 

This cement is sold all over the Atlantic States, and the 
extent and variety of its service are increasing. Not only is it 
required for all masonry exposed to water, as sea-walls, canal- 
locks, bridge-piers, and the like, but it is used almost entirely for 
every sort of underground masonry. It is the principal constitu- 
ent of " concrete '* The foundations of all the ^eat buildings in 
New York are laid on it, and it is extensively applied in 
fortifications. Its strength and tenacity are far superior to that of 
the best mortar. When treated with water in the mass, it forms 
a stone more cohesive and trustworthy than ordinary sandstone. 

The 8,000,000 or so of barrels annually required by this in- 
dustry are made largely in this neighborhood, and cost only 10 
cents apiece; they are formed mainly of spruce-wood, and are 
usually thrown away when emptied. 

Coal at Kingston. — The total amount of coal reaching tide- 
water here, from the canal, now averages about 900,000 tons 
during the season of navigation, nearly all of which is immediately 
reshipped. All of it comes from the anthracite fields in the 
Wyoming Valley of Pennsylvania, and its transshipment here 
gives employment, on the average, to 850 men, with a large 
increase of that force at certain times. The storage docks for 
coal are the largest in the State. 

Bluestone is the name given to a more or less argillaceous 
sandstone of a bluish color, extensively quarried at various points 
along the Hudson River, and used for building purposes and (or 
flagging. The quarries are scattered throughout the Catskills 
and along their base, and are in rock of Lower Silurian Age (Hud- 
son River group), and the stone is brought in, rudely shaped, by 
railway and by teams. The double line of stones set like a 
tramway in many of the country roads and some town streets on 
10 
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this side of the river, are to enable the horses to draw these loads 
of stone without sinking irretrievably into the mud; and they are 
as deeply rutted as the old chariot-tracks in Pompeii. The 
blucstone is to a great extent prepared for architectural or pave- 
ment use here in Rondout, and then reshipped by water, some 
of it going direct to Southern const cities, the West Indies, etc. 
This industry involves a large capital and employs many men. 

The Bondout end of the city, apart from the picturesqueness 
of its river-mouth, is not very interesting. The queer little 
chain-ferry that plies between the city and Sleightburgh, on the 
southern bank, is quaint and ingenious, and gave Jervis McEntee 
a subject for a well-known painting. Huntington's brush has 
studied here, too, his painting, "On the Rondout," being con- 
sidered one of his best. A little steam launch runs up the river 
and canal some miles, offering an interesting excursion to the 
visitor. Rondout's best street lies along the top of the river's 
high southern bank. 

The northern part of tlie town, or Kingston proper, is more 
attractive. It is a handsome, well-kept little city of itself, where 
every street and square can tell some story of the past which 
somehow seems longer ago than the seige of Jerusalem. Its 
streets give glimpses of the Catskill and Shawangunk mountains, 
or of sweet valley lands in all directions, and from its suburban 
eminences pictures may be obtained that are among the most 
charming in the Hudson Valley. 

One point of view is especially recommended, and may form 
the objective point of a delightful afternoon's walk. This is the 
KuyckuyH (a Dutch word pronounced kake-out, and meaning 
*'the lookout"), the summit of a hill south of the city. It over- 
looks the broad valleys of the Rondout and Hudson, and gives 
one the best local picture of the mountains. The abrupt heights 
surrounding Lake Mohonk, in the northern Shawangunks, are 

Slain in the southeast; then comes the hilly valley of the Ron- 
out, northward, rising again, directly west" into the magnificent 
heights of the southern Catskills, where Slide, Cornell, and the 
Witiemberg dominate the range. The break occupied by the 
valley of the Esopus cuts this lofty group off from the main 
mass, northward, where dozens of well-known summits may be 
recognized around to the headlands of High Peak and South 
Mountain in the northern horizon. 

Manufactures, etc. — Kingston has many small factories (one 
of cigars employing 700 hands), and does a very large business in 
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the manufacture and sale of brick, though many of its yards are 
elsewhere along the river. The wholesale and jobbing trade of 
the town is good, and its streets are animated. The city contains 
five national banks and three savings banks; issues three daily 
newspapers; has a public hospital, well-equipped fire and police 
departments, and water brought from a mountain stream with a 
pressure sufficient for fire purposes without the aid of steamers. 
The city hall is a florid brick building, of the aldermanic school 
of architecture, midway between Rondout and old Kingston, in 
front of which is a ** manufactured " soldier's monument not 
much better. The slow and antiquated horse-car line, which 
reaches from the Rhinebeck ferry-landing to the center of old 
Kingston (fare, 10 cents; to union depot, 5 cents), is soon lo be 
replaced by electric trolley-cars. 

Historical Sketch op Kingston. — Few towns in the State 
were more patriotic than this, and none have a more thrilling 
story, or so many substantial relics of the beginnings of the com- 
monwealth; and the visitor may find aloDg its streets the actual 
buildings where many of the momentous incidents occurred that 
have been so fully recorded by Schoonmaker in his History of the 
town. 

It was in 1609 that Hudson sailed up the river; in 1610, the 
first trading-ship followed; and in 1675, the New Netberland 
Company chose the mouth of the Rondout Creek as tlie site of 
one of their three fortified trading posts. No proper settlement 
was made, however, until the level-headed Stuyvesant had come 
as governor to New York to correct the abuses of his greedy 
predecessors, and disentangle the Dutch colonists from the Indian 
troubles which they bad brought upon themselves. In 1652, 
quarrels arose in Rensselserwyck over lands, the aristocratic 
Patroons claiming too much for the "common people" to endure; 
and it must not be forgotten that these Dutchmen, as well as the 
English Puritans, were, to a §reat extent, refugees from oppres- 
sion, political and religious, m the Old Country; and were as 
deeply imbued with the spirit of liberty as their Protestant breth- 
ren in New England; nor that, if it haa not been for the unswerv- 
ing patriotism and self-sacrificing co-operation of these Hollanders 
alon^ the Hudson, the English -born colonists could never have 
won m their struggle for independence wiih Great Britain; and 
this spirit and help were nowhere more active and serviceable 
than here. 

In consequence of this quarrel with the Patroons, a band of 
trader-colonists, led by Thomas Chambers, an Englishman, moved 
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down to the level prairie lands which the Indians called Atka/rka/r- 
ton, lying along the Esopus between the mountains and the Hudson 
(see map), where the red men at first gave, and later sold, lands 
to them. Settlers rapidly followed, disagreements and fatal con- 
flicts with the Indians speedily arose, and, in 1658, Governor Stuy- 
vesant thought it worth while to visit the place, and advise with the 
people as to the future. He at once ordered the scattered farmers 
to come together and erect a stockade large enough to contain all 
their buildings, into which they were to concentrate each night. 
With a military eye, he selected a level bluff of land on the 
southern border oi the meadows, where the banks fell steeply 
away on three sides, and there was just room enough for ihe 
intended fort. Here a strong stockade was built with great 
rapidity, and it inclosed the ground now occupied by the business 
part of old Kingston. A name was officially given to the stock- 
ade and community by Governor Stuyvesant, when a charter 
was granted in 1661; this was Wildwyck. ''Wild" was the 
Dutch term for Indians, meaning simply wild, or savage, and 
•* wyck" denotes '*a place," so that, literally, Wildwyck signifies 
* ' Indian place." The name was changed to Kingston on Septem- 
ber 25, 1679, in honor of Kingston Lisle in England, the place 
from which Lovelace, the colonial governor of the moment, had 
come. It is a great misfortune that the change was made, and 
it is worth mention that '* Wiltwick" still survives as applied to 
a portion of the city. 

The early history of the colony differs little from that of most 
others in those days. The burghers and farmers behaved badly 
toward the Indians, who revenged themselves, and years of bor- 
der warfare ensued, in which both sides suffered. These were 
the "Esopus wars," during which, nevertheless, the colony 
increased and flourished, having a good road to the redout* at 
the ** strand, "or river-mouth (present Main Street), and a little 
outpost at Hurley, with a large area of grain and corn lands under 
cultivation. This post, indeed, was regarded as the garden of 
the Dutch possessions; and from the first devoted itself almost 
wholly to farming, paying little attention to the trading which 
engrossed Fort Orange and New Amsterdam. Finally, the wars 
culminated in an adroit seizure of the stockade by the redskins, 
who massacred a great many men, women, and children, and 
burned down all the houses. Then troops were sent from below, 
an active campaign was instituted against the Indians, who were 
hunted and punished far and near, and no more such disasters 
occurred; but many years elapsed before the district was safe 
from occasional inroads. Meanwhile, the country went into 
English hands, and the name was changed to Kingston, but other- 
wise there was little alteration, and the settlement grew steadily 

*It is asserted that the name Hondout is a corraption of this word 
"redont" (there was another there in revolutionary times); bnt that seems 
(re)doabtfal, and its origin is still obscnre. 
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for a century, until it had become the most important place 
between New York and Albany. Then again its peace and 
prosperity were disturbed by the discontent among the Indians, 
that finally swelled into the French and Indian wars, in which 
the American colonists were trained to a soldier's life, taught their 
strength, and given self-confidence for the impending fight with 
Great Britain. 

Many of the houses still standing and occupied in Ejngston 
date from this period. The monumental old Senate House, to be 
more particularly spoken of presently, is such an one. A part of 
the present Court House (Kingston is the shire town of Ulster) was 
built for that purpose long before the Revolution. Another relic 
is the CooTi/radt Elmendorf Tavern^ on the southeast corner of 
Maiden Lane and Fair Street, which bears the date of its erec- 
tion (1723) upon its gable; it witnessed memorable political deeds 
during the Revolution. At the lower end of Wall Street is the 
Van Steenburgh House, not only an excellent example of the old 
Dutch cottage, but noteworthy as the only building which escaped 
at the burning of the town by the British in 1777. The present 
home of the Hon. Augustus Schoonmaker, the large square 
building at John and Crown streets, formerly the Kingston 
Academy, and other antiquated but still servicable structures 
may be pointed out, whose heavy walls withstood the historic 
conflagration. Another object of interest is the Hutch Church, 
now remodeled out of all resemblance to the original structure, 
but standing on the same spot. 

Here was organized, in 1657, the oldest congregation holding 
an unbroken line of services on the same spot that can be found 
in the State of New York, and probably in the United States. It 
was, of course, Protestant Dutch Reformed, and the present 
structure is the fourth that has stood on the spot, not counting 
the log building which temporarily was used by the settlers in 
the beginning. The foundations, greatly extended to meet the 
growth of the congregation, have included part of the surround- 
ing grave-yard. The families whose past generations filled the 
first graves still worship in the church, and in the last reconstruc- 
tion of the edifice their pews were placed over the tombs of their 
ancestors, each family over its own dead. When the old Middle 
Dutch Church on Nassau Street, New York City, was torn down, 
the stones bearing the inscription in Dutch were taken to Kings- 
ton, and set in the walls of this church, where they now are. 
The church has the two original communion cups that were, 
according to tradition, presented by Queen Anne. The com- 
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munion table is said to have been used by the Prince of Orange, 
whose coat-of-arms is over the church door, and the walls are 
covered with tablets commemorating the early pastors and distin- 
guished citizens who sat in the congregation. 

THE SENATE HOUSE. 

But the particular object of historical interest and curiosity 
in Kingston is the Senate House, which is well worth examina- 
tion, not only for itself but for what it contains. 

It stands upon Clinton Avenue just around the corner 
from the postSffice and both of the principal hotels — Eagle and 
Clinton^^mdi derives its distinction from the fact that here the 
first sessions of the State Legislature were held. Originally built 
by Wessel Ten Broeck, in 1676, it later became the dwelling-place 
of that sturdy patriot Abraham Van Gasbeek, and was the 
gathering-place of the patriots of **the time that tried men's 
souls." It shared in the burning of the city by Vaughan, but its 
wall remained firm, and it was repaired and afterward became 
the home of Gen. John Armstrong, Madison's Secretary of War, 
and, later, United States Minister to France. A few years ago the 
property was bought by the State, to be preserved as a memorial 
of the past. With great propriety it has been placed under thq 
care of the historian, Marius Schoonmaker, a descendant of 
one of the oldest and most prominent local families; and is 
gradually being furnished and filled up as a museum of the 
heroic past of the town and county. The Kingston branch of the 
Daughters of the Revolution is especially interested in this laud- 
able undertaking, and holds each year an anniversary celebration 
which keeps public interest alive. 

The Museum contains documents, books, pictures — including 
many studies and portraits by John Van der Lyn — costumes, furni- 
ture, military equipments, etc., calculated to illustrate the story 
of the past. The collection is especially interesting as an expo- 
nent of the daily life and condition of the Dutch burghers, whose 
real character, manners, and customs have been so obscured by 
the veil of drollery that Washington Irving threw over them, 
that few understand the practical good sense and sterling virtue 
which characterized these excellent and patriotic founders of 
New York. 

This building was chosen as the first State House under 
peculiar pressure. During the summer of 1776 a constitution 
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and form of State government had been formulated. The meet- 
ings of delegates who had accomplished this preliminary work 
had been held at Fishkill; but that village was too small and 
exposed, and after considerable search Kingston was selected as 
the proper place for subsequent meetings. The Provincial Con- 
vention therefore gathered at Kingston in March, 1777, and held 
its sessions in the Court House until April 20, 1777, when the 
constitution was finally agreed upon and signed. This occurred 
on Sunday. The exigencies of the times admitted of no delay on 
account of the sacredness of the day. Two days afterward, on 
April 22d, the constitution was formally proclaimed from the 
front door of the Court House with great pomp and rejoicing, the 
elections followed, and George Clinton was chosen governor. 

The first Legislature got together on September 10th, and on the 
preceding day the first court ever held in the Stale of New York, 
under the constitution, convened at the Court House at Kingston, 
and was presided over by the newly appointed Chief Justice, 
John Jay — scholar, statesman, diplomat, and jurist — equally dis- 
tinguished for his virtues jind his talents, who had been a mem- 
ber of the Constitutional Convention, and was the principal 
drau(jrhtsman of that instrument. 

This first Legislature consisted of seventy members of the 
Assembly and twenty-four Senators. The Assembly convened 
at a house which then stood on the corner of Fair Street and 
Maiden Lane, and the Senate sat in this building. The joint 
body continued its deliberations until October 7th, when, on 
account of the threatened invasion of British troops, it adjourned. 
This, however, was not the last session of the Legislature m King- 
ston. It met again in 1779, and sat from August 18th to October 
25th. It was at this session that the famous act was passed con- 
fiscating the property of adherents to the British side, or Tories, 
as they were termed. The Legislature again met in Kingston in 
1780, and sat from April 22d to July 2d. It met for the fourth 
time here in 1783, and sat from January 27th to March 27th. 

THE BURNING OF KINGSTON BY THE BRITISH. 

After the capture of the Highland forts, the British fleet sailed 
up the river, firing at almost every prominent house on the shores 
as it went along. On the evening of October 15, 1777, the vessels 
came to Esopus Island and anchored there. The next morning, 
about 9 o'clock, they reached the mouth of the Rondout, where 
small earth-works, armed with light cannon, had been erected 
upon high ground overlooking the northern extension of the 
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present city along the Hudson River front called PonTwckie, 
These opened fire, but were soon silenced and captured by 
assault, but the little garrison escaped. In the harbor lay 
an armed galley and a hulk which had been used as a military 
prison. These and some sloops were captured and burned, 
together with several houses in the neighborhood, after which 
the British troops, led by Vaughan in person, and guided 
by Jacobus Leflferts, a resident Tory, marched up from the 
"strand" to Kingston, encountering no more resistance than a 
stray shot now and then from some exasperated American, and 
arrived at the village to find it deserted by almost every one 
except a few slaves. The villagers, who had not men enough to 
make even a show of resistance, had fled, taking away such valu- 
ables only as they could hastily stow into wagons, while some 
had left nearly everything in their houses, refusing to believe 
that the town would be burned. The soldiers were immediately 
scattered about the town, looting and firing the houses and barns, 
filled with the stores of the harvest. This done, they hastily 
withdrew, not daring to wait until the American troops, hurry- 
ing from New Paltz, should come up, and the enraged people 
should gather in force. Clinton's advanced guard reached the 
Kuyckuyt in time to witness the expiring conflagration, and to 
see the last of the redcoats hastening back to their vessels; and the 
general relieved his feelings by hanging on the spot that spy. 
Lieutenant Taylor, who had been captured at New Windsor, 
some days before, with the silver bullet in his gorge. 

Here are the reasons which account for the unexampled and 
entirely needless destruction of this town in 1777. One of the 
distinct objects Howe had in view, in his expedition up the river 
in that year, was the devastation of Esopus, and General Vaughan 
wrote a falsehood when, to justify his act in the eyes of the 
neutral world, he alleged in his dispatches that he was fired upon 
from the houses of the village. Quoting Augustus Schoon- 
maker: 

"In no part of the United Colonies did the fires of liberty 
burn more brightly, or the spirit of patriotism animate more 
manly breasts, than in the new State of New York and in the 
little hamlet of Kingston. The best evidence of this is found in 
the report made by General Vaughan, the British commander, on 
October 17, 1777, m which he denounces the place as ' a nursery 
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for almost every villain in the country.' . . . Lord North, 
the Prime Minister of George III., complained to Sir William 
Howe, then commanding the royal forces in New York, of * the 
pestiferous nest of reikis clustered about the banks of the 
Esopus.' Howe had already been stung by the signing of Ihe 
Articles of Association by the inhabitants of Kingston and 
Marbletown. and by the fact that the Committee of Safety 
found refuge at Kingston when driven from New York and 
Fishkill." 

A few words more will complete the story of Vaughan's 
marauding expedition, which was so noteworthy an incident in 
the war history of the Hudson Valley. The vessels proceeded up 
the river a few miles, landing to burn the houses of several 
Whigs, among which was the manor of Robert R. Livingston, 
notwithstanding the fact that Mrs. Livingston was then enter- 
taining two or more British officers (prisoners on parole) who 
were ill or wounded. The surrender of Burgoyne was now 
known, however, and Continental troops were hurrying to the 
river to cut off and destroy the invaders, if possible. The red- 
coats therefore turned back, and on the 24th of October passed 
through the Highlands, and returned to New York. 

The record of Kingston since those days has been one of pros- 
perous but uneventful growth. The town broadened its acres 
and extended more and more widely its streets. In 1805 it was 
incorporated as a village, and remained so until it consolidated 
with Rondout as a city in 1872. The town has always been 
ambitious and progressive. It founded a school of higher learn- 
ing as early as 1664, and for many years the Kingston Academy 
was the only institution of its kind north of New York, graduating 
many men of note. One of its principals was that John M. Pome- 
roy who became a standard authority upon international law. It 
is now the city high school. Earnest efforts were made to 
found here a State university; and also to make this town the 
capital of the United States. Among its citizens have been 
many of eminence in State affairs, and some who have acquired 
world-wide reputations. Here was born (October 15, 1775) John 
Van der Lyn, the painter of The Landing of Columlms in the 
rotunda of the capitol at Washington — a picture still more widely 
popular as the ornament of the back of the United Stales five- 
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dollar note, and of the two-cent postage-stamp in the Columbian 
memorial issue of 1898. 

Having early exhibited a decided taste and talent for drawing, 
Van der Lyn spent some months, under the patronage of Aaron 
Burr, in the artist Stuart's studio at Philadelphia, where, among 
other things, he made a copy of Stuart's Washington, which 
now hangs in the Senate House. Burr also enabled him to go to 
Paris in 1798, where he studied four years. In 1801 he returned 
to the United States, but in 1803 went again to Europe, and 
painted his first historical sketch. The Murder of Jane McCrea, 
an incident of the Saratoga campaign. In 1805 he moved to 
Rome, and there painted his master-piece, Marius on tJie Ruins of 
Carthage, for which he was awarded the first gold medal by 
Napoleon at an exhibition in the Louvre. He remained in Europe 
until 1816, during which time he painted his figure-pieces Ariadne 
and Cleopatra, The former is in the gallery of the Academy of 
Arts at Philadelphia, while his Cleopalra is owned in Kingston. 
He painted a full-length portrait of Washington for the United 
States House of Representatives, for which the House had appro- 
priated $1,000; but when it was unveiled in the House, such was 
its merit that the House immediately and unanimously voted an 
additional compensation of $1,500. In 1839 he received the com- 
mission for his rotunda painting above mentioned, the studies 
and primary sketches for which are preserved here, as also is the 
principal part of his panorama of the Garden of Versailles, 
painted here in 1816, from sketches made by him when in Paris. 

At Kingston, too, lived and studied the landscape painter 
Jervis McEatee, whose brush was much occupied in this truly 
picturesque region; and literature is now represented in the 
city by Henry Alibey^ whose poems have given his name an envia- 
ble notoriety. 



THE TOUR OF THE CATSKILLS. 

The writer has yet to appear who, taking the Catskill Mount- 
ains as his theme, shall adequately and truthfully deal with the 
group in all its aspects. 

The magic of Washington Irving's pen, by the relation of the 
tale of Rip Van Winkle, has endowed the whole region with 
poetic charm, and has given us the impression that every glen 
must be haunted by the ** little people," and each peak have some 
story. The fact is, on the contrary, that the legendary lore of 
the Catskills is scanty, and historical incidents of popular interest 
are almost as scarce. 

Again, if one were to believe wholly the perfervid pictures 
contained in the books issued annually by the local railway 
companies — excellent and trustworthy as tbese pamphlets are 
coming to be in many respects— he must conchide that nowhere 
else in the world were such grandeur and beauty of scenery, such 
perfection of hotel and boarding-house accommodation, such 
supernal excellence of air and water; but these must not be taken 
literally. 

The Catskills are not mountains, of course, in any proper 
sense — only big hills. Not to suggest the contrast between them 
and the Rockies or the Alps, they will not compare in mount- 
ainous size, nor in their approach to mountainous scenery, with 
the White Hills of New Hampshire, nor with the Smoky or 
Black ranges of the Carolinas; nor are their hotels better or 
worse than the average along the whole line of Appalachian 
summer resorts, from Moosehead Lake to Chattanooga. 

Nevertheless, it is a wholesome and beautiful region, easily 
accessible, offering opportunities for an outing, eitber in the 
wilderness in some secluded hamlet, or amid the holiday-keeping 
crowd, in a manner costly and luxurious, or simple and cheap, as 
you prefer; and the Catskills are year by year attracting not only 
more holiday visitors, but more home-makers. The tendency, 
indeed, of late years has been decidedly toward the building of 
cottages and the increase of villages, rather than the patronage 

(155) 
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of great hotels. It is no secret that several of the largest and 
finest of the hotels have not done as well of late as formerly, 
while the cheaper places increase and flourish. This is due 
largely to the fact that many of the best and wealthiest among 
the earlier patrons of the hotels have joined together in buying 
tracts of land and in building upon them cottages for permanent 
occupancy. lu these associations, the houses and their surround- 
ing grounds are owned individually, of course, yet are mutually 
connected by some simple regulations, which enable the com- 
munity, as a whole, to say who shall and who shall not be admitted 
to the neighborhood, and to make rules of local police. Such are 
Onteora, Twilight, Elka, and other ''parks," Fleischmann's 
pretty village, and similar aggregations of friendly summer resi- 
dents. Another fact must be noted (whether it stands in the 
relation of cause or consequence to the foregoing movement it 
would be hard to decide), namely, that the Catskills have become 
vulgarized of late years. This is due to their nearness to New 
York, and to the urgency with which, since the opening of the 
West Shore Railroad, the railways have pushed excursion schemes. 
The company which one finds at many of the hotels in mid- 
summer, therefore, is inferior in refinement to that met there 
formerly. This is particularly true of the eastern valleys, most 
quickly accessible from the city, for the invading tide of excur- 
sionists, or of purse-proud vulgarians, has not yet risen quite 
to the summit, nor overflowed the western slope. 

Two principal entrances to the Catskill Mountains exist, but 
both admit to the two lines of valleys in which the tourist may 
find nearly all of the hotels, and the great body of summer travel 
and residents. One of these entrances is along the route of the 
Ulster & Delaware Railroad from Kingston west across the south- 
ern part of tlie group; the other is from Catskill by rail to the 
Mountain House, or by stage up Kaaterskill Clove to Tanners- 
ville, and thence down Stony Clove, just behind the line of 
peaks which form the eastern front of the range. The latter 
(see the next chapter) is the older approach, but the former is 
now by far the more important, and must first be attended to; 
moreover, it comes first in our progress up the river. 

The Ulster & Delaware Railroad, as already explained, has its 
terminal station in Rondout, at the water-side, where passengers 
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arriving or departiDg by the Rhinebeck ferry, or by the river 
steamboats, can change to and from the cars without trouble. 
It skirts old Rondout on high ground, giving a good view of 
the town, and stops at the junction station of the West 
Shore Railroad, a mile inland, where passengers from that 
line are received in the union station. A third halt is then 
made at Fair Street, the upper city, or Kingston station proper. 
The railroad then finds its way across the southern part of the 
mountains, through the valley of the Esopus on the east and the 
headwaters of the Delaware on the west. Its devious course 
gives as good an idea of the scenery of the range as can easily 
be obtained. The Hudson-Delaware divide is crossed near the 
summit of Pine Hill, at Grand Hotel station, 1,886 feet above 
tide water, after which the line bends northward along the water- 
shed of the Delaware and ends at Hobart, seventy-eight miles from 
Kingston. From Hobart to Bloomville, nine miles beyond, a 
little road has been built, which is leased and operated by the 
Ulster & Delaware, so that, practically, the line and its trains 
extend to Bloomville, eighty-seven miles from Kingston. A gap 
of less than twenty miles remains between Bloomville and the 
Cooperstown & Charlotte Railroad; but as this would bring this 
company into connection with the railway system of the interior 
of the State, subject it to competition, and compel it to share 
through rates, and reduce its present large, non-competitive 
charges, the gap will probably not be bridged. At present the 
charges on the main line of the Ulster & Delaware road are at 
the rate of 4 cents a mile; and on its branches at the rate* of 10 
cents a mile! 

Leaving Kingston, finally, at the upper city station {Fair 
Street), the train crosses the Esopus, or Kingston Creek, and 
ascends the valley called Stony Hollow. At West Hurley , nine 
miles west, 540 feet of altitude have been gained, and a broad 
farming valley is opened to view. 

The mountain on the right (northward) is Overlook (altitude, 
3,500 feet). At its base is the village of Woodstock, five miles 
distant; half-way up stands Mead's ''Mountain House," one of 
the oldest resorts of the region ; and two miles farther brings 
one to the Overlook House, near the top, and having an observa- 
tory upon the very crest. The breezes are always cool, the sur- 
roundings are wild, and the view is truly an " over-look," reach- 
ing far away across the Hudson, and north and south for a long 
distance, including, it is advertised, parts of seven States; but 
the long stage-ride for passengers, and the necessity of hauling 
supplies over a rough road from this station, or from Tanners* 
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ville, have proved too large a handicap, and the hotel was closed 
with the season of 1891. 

Stages from West Hurley leave daily, except Sunday, 
throughout the year: For Woodstock, 5 miles, fare 60 cents; 
Bears ville, 7 miles, fare 60 cents; Lake Hill, 10 miles, fare 75 
cents. During the summer months only, for Mead's Mountain 
House, 8 miles, fare $1.00; Overlook Mountain House (when 
open), 9 miles, fare $1.50. 

Olive and one or two small stations in this broad valley 
having been passed, Esopus Greek is again reached and crossed 
at Broadhead's Bridge, where the line turns up the stream and 
keeps close to its western bank almost as far as the source^ This 
is the principal easterly stream of the middle Catskills, collecting 
all the water from the Pine Hill summit, Big Indian, Stony 
Clove, Beaverkill, Woodland, Shokan, Woodstock, and Platter- 
kill valleys. It i8 divided from the Catskill and Schoharie, on 
the north, by the water-shed range that extends from High Peak 
to Hunter, and from the Rondout, on the south, by Ihe peaks of 
which Slide Mount is the highest; and in old times was known 
as the "Little" Esopus, while the Rondout was " Big" Esopus. 

The next two or three stations, Shokan, Boice ville. Mount 
Pleasant, etc., as far as Phoenicia, are quiet little villages, each 
provided with a small hotel and surrounded by farmers who 
keep boarders. A continuous line of hills on the right cuts off 
the view of the mountains proper with the exception of a distant 
glimpse of the Overlook from Olive Branch, above that portion 
of the hills called Little Tonche. The central and highest 
point is named Ticeteuyck, and the most western, near Bolce- 
ville, Tonche Hook. In approaching Shokan, the beautiful 
High Point Mountain, 3,100 feet in height, is seen at the left 
side of the cars, in a southerly direction. 

At Shokan the hills shut in rather closely, and nowadays the 
place is invariably referred to as "at the gateway of the Cats- 
kills " — a phrase originating in the title of a magazine article by 
the present writer in Harper's for February, 1876. The region 
has not greatly altered since that time, such changes as have 
occurred being a loss of rusticity in the people which is accom- 
panied by the loss of a picturesqueness that it will be interesting 
to recall. Following is an extract: 
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The valley [of the Esopus, here] is several miles long and 
irregularly broad, but with a level surface. The soil is coarse 
drift-bowlder material, and water- worn stones from an ounce to 
a ton in weight are everywhere to be seen. Stone walls, conse- 
quently, almost entirely take the place of fences. These become 
browned by exposure to the weather, embroidered with varicol- 
ored lichens, entangled in thickets of briers, where lightly rests 
a mantle of snow-blossoms, or droop rich clusters of delicious 
berries, or glow sunburned masses of foliage; and they tumble 
into piles exceeding picturesque the year round. They are the 
favorite resort of sparrows and wrens, whose lithe bright forms 
dodge in and out of hiding-places with ceaseless activity, or 
choose some taller bush near by as a pedestal for joyous song. 
On every side rise hills to the height of 1,500 or 2,000 feet, 
culminating at Shokan in the two mountains Ticetenyck and 
High Point, that stand over against one another at the head of 
the valley, like two giant warders guarding the portal to the 
mysteries of the Catskills, which the far blue summits beckon 
feet and imagination to explore. 

Through this huge gate and down the valley winds the 
Esopus, ... a brawling mountain stream, such as the 
painters go to Scotland to find ; or rather, it was before the for- 
ests on its banks were felled, and its waters were befouled by 
refuse from the tanneries, mills, and villages which, attracted by 
its bark and lumber, have grown up on its banks. But to follow 
up any of its small tributaries, like the Little Beaverkill or the 
Buslikill, or to work your way to its source, is to penetrate the 
primeval forest, where, now that the bark-peelers have departed, 
rarely wanders any but the trapper or trout-fisher, or an occa- 
sional tramp like the writer, who would seek for love of them 
the inmost recesses of the wilderness. 

Through this gateway, about the beginning of the century, 
passed many of the settlers of Delaware County — ^which lies 
thirty miles to the northwest — coming from Long Island, Connect- 
icut, and from the counties beyond the Hudson. Down through 
it now comes a large part of the produce, mainly butter, from 
that county to market. The settlers beyond the mountains have 
also sent back a man or two into the world, who emerged from 
these mountain portals. ... 

If searching varied scenery nearer the village of Shokan, you 
must not fail to walk two miles down to Bishop's Falls, to which 
I alluded a moment ago, where the Esopus leaps into its little 
canon. To get the complete picture, you must climb down to 
the foot of the falls, cautiously, for the rocks are slippery with 
spray and slimy confervoid growths. Beside you is the deep dark 
pool where the fish love to lie ; over your head, the long, cov- 
ered, age-colored Olive Bridge, spanning the chasm from abut- 
ments of living rock; in front, the rock amphitheater, raised still 
higher by a lo^dam at the top, down whose steps rushes the 
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tumultuous water, white with the foam of its mad leap and 
hoarse with the thunder of its breaking waves. On your right is 
an old tannery, on your left a still older mill. This ancient mill 
is historic. Through its decayed and moss-grown flume the 
water has flowed to grind a hundred harvests. Could its walls 
repeat the stories they have listened to, tell the events they have 
seen, no other chronicle of the neighborhood were needed, for 
there have been few inhabitants within a circle of a dozen miles 
who have not driven under its roadway shed. . . . 

About a century ago a man named Bishop, with a baker's 
dozen of children, came down from Delaware County — curiously 
enough — to settle here. The space about these falls was all 
'* commons," and Mr. Bishop bought a large tract on one side of 
tiie river for a few cents an acre. His first move was to take 
advantage of the magnificent water-power, and erect a small mill, 
building so well that the solid oaken timbers stand today as 
firmly as when first put up, but browned by the lights and 
shadows of the long years which have soaked into their pores. 
The first machinery, an undershot wheel and simple gearing, was 
made entirely of wood whittled out by Bishop himself; where he 
got his buhr-stones, or whether he had any, I do not know. 
These contrivances lasted some years, but one winter were torn 
away by ice. Then a workman from Kingston made a wooden 
tub-wheel. This also stood a long time, but a few years ago was 
replaced by a turbine wheel, and the primitive gearing by the 
iron shafts and cog-wheels in present use. Meanwhile, under the 
ceaseless turning of the stream of life, the owner wore out along 
with his wheels, and Mr. Bishop was laid aside. Some would 
think this pioneer might have said, ** My life is one dem'd horrid 
grind "; but we have no record that he even thought of his stay 
on the earth thus harshly. 

The old mill, in its stability, regularity, and slow movement, is 
not a bad type of the men who bring their harvests to be crushed; 
and while waiting, grind between the stones of each other's com- 
ments the grist of neighborhood gossip. They differ mainly in 
the cut of their coats from those who came when the old mill was 
new, for they have preserved the traditions and customs of their 
forefathers with great tenacity. Their faces show the mixture of 
Yankee and Dutch blood which flows in their veins, and the 
thrift in their farming and their incessant whittling further attest 
the double parentage. All the farms have been in the families 
of those who now own them for several generations, but still 
yield abundantly. The aged orchards, the pieces of large second- 
growth timber, the occasional ruin where once stood a home- 
stead, the many low, old-style, tumble-down houses, show how 
long the vaUey has been under the plow. 

Thus far, these paragraphs remain a fair account of life all 
along this and the neighboring valleys and mountain slopes, but 
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the following picture can no longer be realized by a visitor to the 
Esopus Valley, where the old self-sufficiency has been replaced 
by worldly notions, ambitions, and materials, introduced by the 
summer boarder and the fast mail. 

" The simplest mechanical arts," I recorded in the Centennial 
year, "never had much foot-hold here, for every young man 
learns all the trades as well as the methods of agriculture, and by 
the time he is twenty-four is supposed to be proficient in every 
handicraft liliely to be of use to an independent farmer. He is a 
wheelwright, a blacksmith, a house-carpenter, a stone-mason, a 
shoemaker; can patch his harness, repair his gun, or intelli- 
gently tinker the few pieces of machinery which have forced 
their wajr from the outside world of labor-saving inventions into 
these quiet precincts. You find a workshop on every farm and 
a more or less complete set of tools for each of the trades, The 
cutting and splitting of hoop-poles occupies profitably many a 
rainy day, after the farmer has seen that his hoes lack no 
handles and his ox-yoke does not need a new bow. 

*'0n the other hand, the women are skilled in all those 
household industries which were considered the accomplish- 
ments of the Puritan maidens, and are slow to displace the spin- 
ning-wheel by the sewing-machine. Of course the testimony of 
their proficiency as cooks is *new every morning and fresh 
every evening.' In the long August afternoons, when the mel- 
low sun glances upon the circles of ruddy cider apples under ihe 
broad orchard trees, and the cat drowses on the door-step, guard- 
ing the immaculate kitchen from the invasion of the chickens, is 
heard the loud rhythmic purring of the spinning-wheel, rising 
and dying away like the droning of the giant bee. Watching 
the plainly attired woman walking back and forth beside her 
whirring wheel, guiding with dextrous hands the fieecy lengths 
she holds, one can easily think himself back in the 'good old 
colony times,' when the maidens paused in their spinning to 
chat of the news brought in the last ship from England, or 
guided their yarn with tremulous hands and beating hearts 
while their lovers were silently watching them through the 
misty spokes of the flying wheel. The carding-bee has been out- 
grown, but the idea remains, and the people still find their 
pleasures in combining play with work; husking-bees, quiltings, 
and raisings are yet the enthusiastic occasions of tremendous 
labor and equal fun. In the fall there is an occasional nutting 
party, or hunt for wild honey by ' lining ' the bees home to their 
treasure. Hundreds of pounds of fine honey are thus got every 
year out of these woods." 

The mountains which now appear grandly in the south and 
southwest are the loftiest of the Catskills, and the wildest and 
11 



163 THE TOUR OF THE CATSKILLS. 

most picturesque part of the group lies in and about them — a 
region almost uninhabited, and penetrated by only a few old 
wood roads usually ending in nothing, or continued by some 
grown up bark-peel er*s track of long ago, or an obscure foot- 
path known only to the local mountaineers, who tramp it once or 
twice late in the fall and winter to hunt bears and foxes, and 
to gather wild honey. These peaks are about four miles distant, 
and form a half-circle with long converging spurs. The central 
one of this group is Slide (4,220 feet), the highef t and most Alpine 
of all the Catskills, and next to it are Peakamoose (altitude, 3,875 
feet) and Table Mountain (altitude, 3,865 feet); but none of 
these three is to be seen from here. Their two great compan- 
ions, visible on this side, are Mount Cornell, 3,920 feet in altitude, 
and crowned by a circle of cliffs, and The Wittenberg at its right, 
3,824 feet high. Both are rough, densely wooded, and rocky, but 
they can be climbed from almost any approach. Mr. John Bur- 
roughs and the present writer once walked to the top of the 
Wittenberg from Boiceville, with no great difficulty, by ascend- 
ing Traver Hollow from Boiceville, and keeping along the ridge of 
Cross Mountain, that long spur which reaches down almost to 
the railway. The ascent was very steep near the top, and the 
descent into the head of Woodland Hollow, on the other side, 
was a continual scramble down rocky ledges. Not a path was 
seen the whole trip; and its adventures, which included a night 
spent on the summit under an extemporized hut of hemlock 
boughs, formed the subject of two articles in The Christian Union 
for June 18 and 25, 1891, in which some details may be found of 
service to any one who cares to repeat the ramble. These mount- 
ains show grandly from this side, but as the train advances 
beyond Shokan presently become hidden by the nearer mass of 
Mount Pleasant at the mouth of the Beaverkill, which comes in 
from the northeast, and up whose valley you see Sugar Loaf, 
Roundtop, High Peak, and other heights that look down on the 
Kaatcrskill Clove. Here is the Mount Pleasant station, and from 
it a road runs up the Beaverkill and through to the populous 
Sawkill Valley, and so down to Saugerties, passing many farms 
and little villages. 

PhcBnicia is the next stopping-place, important mainly as the 
junction of the Ulster & Delaware and Stony Clove railroads. 
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The valley is here closely environed by shaggy mountains, which 
are broken northeastward by a great gulch called Stony Clove — 
the latter term an old Dutch word meaning a ravine, still in 
use all along the Hudson River, and appearing commonly in 
South Africa in the modified form kloof. As you face the 
Clove, Tremper Mountain is close overhead on the right, its spurs 
forming the right-hand wall of the Clove, and Mount Sheridan 
(2,490 feet) is opposite on the left; while Mount Garfield (2,650 
feet) is directly westward, and Mount Romer southward, behind 
the observer. Esopus Creek and the Ulster & Delaware Railroad, 
therefore, come down to Phoenicia between Mounts Garfield and 
Sheridan, and continue southward between Tremper and Romer. 
Looking westward, between Romer and Garfield, one sees 
some ten miles distant the bulky mass of Panther Mountain 
(3,800 feet) and the "giant ledge " reaching southward from its 
shoulder at the head of Panther Kill. Pantlier Mountain is a 
vast elevated plateau of dense rough forests, abounding in big 
game, and utterly destitute of roads, paths, or people. Those in 
search of a wilderness, and desirous of "roughing it," can be 
recommended to go thither, and work their way along to Slide 
and the head of the Rondout until they get enough of it, 

Phoenicia contains, besides several boarding-houses, the great 
Tremper House, the first large hotel to be built in this part of the 
mountains; but the village is now less patronized than formerly, 
most persons preferring to get out of this deep nook among the 
hills to the plateau country north and west. A good path leads 
to the great outlook-ledge on Mount Sheridan, and a carriage 
road ascends to the summit of Mount Tremper, while just over 
the hills, at the left, is the pleasant Woodland Valley, as they 
now call Snyder Hollow, which is some nine miles long, and 
reaches backward, parallel with the railroad, to the very foot of 
the Wittenberg. 

STONY CLOVE, HUNTEB, AND TANNERSVILLB. 

Stony Clove is a deep and narrow ravine, where many ledges 
of bare rock break the monotony of the steep and wooded 
mountain-sides. A little stream comes cascading down its clef t, 
and the old wagon road still climbs beside it. It is perhaps true 
that it "has long been regarded as one of the great scenic 
attractions of the Catskills "; but it is by no means so interesting 
as Kaaterskill Clove, nor does it compare with some of the 



164 THE TOUR OF THE CATSKILLfiL 

railway passes in the mountains of Virginia or East Tennessee. 
The railway, built about 1880, is a narrow-gauge line called 
Stony Clove <t CatsMU Mountain BaUtcay^ leased by the Ulster & 
Delaware Co. All passengers must change cars, but freight- 
cars are lifted from their wheels, balanced upon the little 
narrow-gauge trucks, and hauled through witliout unloading. 
The terminus is Hunter. Three miles below Hunter a connect- 
ing narrow-gauge line called Kaaterskill Bailroad, and the 
property of the Ulster & Delaware Co., diverges to the east 
five miles, to a terminus at Kaaterskill station, at the rear 
of the Kaaterskill Hotel. The fare on these lines is 10 cents a 
mile; and on many of the trains are run open cars similar to 
those between Brooklyn and Coney Island. 

Three small stations, two of which are little more than chair 
factories, are passed in the ascent of the canon, where an elevation 
of 1,273 feet is gained in ten miles, and in some places the grade is 
as high as 187 feet to the mile. One of the stations, Chichester's, 
is at the mouth of a side ravine called Ox Clove. The summit 
is reached in an especially narrow pass named The Notch, where 
there is scarcely room in the bottom for the wagon road and 
railroad together, and the rocky walls are steep but beautifully 
overhung with vines and shrubbery. Four miles beyond, and 
around at the left, is the village of Hunter, forming a long street 
along the base of Hunter Mountain, next to Slide the highest of 
the Catskill peaks. It is an old place, and has churches, fac- 
tories, a weekly newspaper, etc., but has become prominent as a 
summer resort since the completion of the railway, and has 
several large hotels and so many boarding-houses that ** nearly 
2,000 visitors can be entertained in this locality." Mount Hunter 
(altitude, 4,038 feet) and The Colonel's Chair (altitude, 3,165 feet) 
overshadow the town, and are ascendible by good paths. 

Stages leave Hunter daily, except Sunday, for Lexington, 
9 miles, fare 75 cents; Hensonville, 7 miles, fare 75 cents; 
Windham, 9 miles, fare $1. These are pretty villages along the 
Schoharie, of which Windham is the best known, and has long 
been a favorite with the migrants who scatter through these 
mountains in summei*. The vicinity is especially noted for its 
excellent and shady roads, especially that to the cleared summit 
of Mount Pisgah, whence a landscape of unusual breadth and 
variety is spread before the gaze. 
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Five miles east of Hunter, by the turnpike, or six by the rail- 
road (Kaaterskill branch), is Tannersville, which is distinctively 
a summer resort. It abounds in small hotels and boarding-bouscs, 
as well as a great number of small cottages, scattered over a wide 
area of uplands, pretty thoroughly cleared of trees, so that there 
is a lack of shade and a -plenitude of dust. Able and willing to 
accommodate anybody vying with otlier places in point of cheap- 
ness, and accessible by rail and stage from both Kingston and 
Catskill, Tannersville has become tlie resort of a very mixed and 
rapidly moving summer population, and is a great resort, in par- 
ticular, of our Israelitish brethren, who love to gather where they 
can be together. A great circle of high mountains surrounds the 
town. On the east are North and South mountains. High Peak 
(or Mount Lincoln), and Roundtop; on the south, Sugar Loaf, half 
hidden by Glum Hill (the ascent of which is a favorite walk, and 
about as much mountaineering as the visitors there care to under- 
take, or would better try, if they depend upon their fanciful imita- 
tions of the alpenstock); and westward rise the bulky masses of 
Plateau and Hunter mountains; while northward is Mount 
Parker (or Spruce Top), and more distant, and the only really 
interesting peaks of the lot, are Black Dome and Blackhead. If 
one goes to the mountains simply to join a rollicking, highly 
varied crowd, which is bent upon having a ** good time" without 
much expense or attention to conventionalities, the Tanners- 
ville district will suit him; but it is not the place for quiet folk, 
who seek in the hills something else than a cheap copy of the noise 
and amusements of the city they have left behind. 

Tannersville is the station for two of the most elegant and 
exclusive of the associations of cottagers that are annually 
becoming more numerous in the Catskills. One of these is 
Onteora, the other Elka Park. 

Onteora Park is a preserve of some 2,000 acres on a hill-slope 
a mile or more north of Tannersville, and separated from it by a 
valley which was selected originally as a summer homestead by 
Mrs. F. B. Thurber of musical fame, and the wife of one of New 
York's leading merchants, with Mrs. Candace Wheeler and Miss 
Dora Wheeler, the artists, as neighbors. 

It was a place, we are told, where daisied meadows rolled away 
from their feet, and fir forests climbed the heights behind them ; 
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where little brooks trickled through the shadows of the woods, 
and away to the left the hills stood aside to show a glimpse of the 
silver Hudson, beyond which rolled again blue billows of distant 
hills, which were the Berkshires. '* Here is our home," they said, 
without more ado, and began to build mountain lodges of unhewn 
spruce logs, with pillars of the silver-skinned birch, having 
within great low-timbered rooms with wide fireplaces, floors 
strewn with the skins of bear trapped in the forest behind them, 
and furnished and fitted in the rustic fashion suiting such a 
dwelling. 

Every autumn there were collected here parties of well-known 
artists, litterateurs, and musicians. These began to take envious 
counsel among themselves — seeing all this uncostly pleasure and 
simple beauty — and to say: *' Why can't we have the same thing? " 
A land company was organized, which purchased 2,000 acres of 
the mountain, so that no intruders might come in and spoil the 
lovely environments of the place. A rustic and picturesque inn 
was built, christened the Bear and Fox. A good road to the top 
of the mountain was made through the woods, and a number of 
charming little cottages sprinkled about at odd intervals, all of 
logs and rustic in character, but individual in design. 

This club has a peculiar purpose. It is not meant for rich 
people, but for cultured and elegant ones. The land is sold, or 
cottages rented, or camping-places and board at the inn are offered 
to the right people at very low rates, and denied to UDacceptable 
applicants at any price. Artists are numerous, and make it a 
point to leave in the club house some brush memento of their 
visit. Says a happy guest: *' Famous people whose names are 
on the backs of well-known books, down on the right-hand 
corner of beautiful paintings, or signed to musical scores, lounge 
about in flannels all day, reading, sketching, or simply * inviting 
their souls,* and in the evening cluster about the great altar in 
front of the inn, where a huge log-heap blazes every evening, 
healthily weary with out-of-door sports, tossing brilliant fancies 
about or trolling minstrel songs to a banjo. There is Gilder, the 
editor of the Century, with his slender dark face and cavernous 
eyes lit by the firelight. . . . Hamilton Bell, the young 
Englishman who designs all Daly's gorgeous stage-settings and 
the Rehan's picturesque costumes, has his note-book on his knees 
explaining to the noted pianist who makes her home with Mrs. 
Thurber how Mrs. Potter's Cleopatra costumes are to look when 
he has finished them. Gravely attentive to his words is Mrs. 
Thurber's second daughter, a small girl of twelve, whose long, 
slim features, crinkled gold hair, and eyes from the northern skies 
are going to make her a famous beauty in a year or two. Close 
by is a young woman who drudges at music-teaching all the year, 
vivaciously delivering to her banjo's twang, ' Hi! Bless de Lambl 
Glory Hallelujeruml' to the joy of some half-dozen well-known 
painters. It is the very paradise of these hard-working women. 
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Whenever a clever, gifted girl is working for her living she finds 
the Onteora Club ready to make her entry here so reasonable that 
even her slender purse can afford it, and several of them have 
homes here already, simple as may be, but their own, where they 
can come and meet the most charming people in the whole of 
America, and yet not be overshadowed by the French dressmaker 
of richer women." 

Elka Park is an organization of somewhat similar character 
and limitations which has lately purchased a large tract of land 
on Spruce Top, at the source of the Schoharie, and a mile or so 
beyond Onteora Park. Its members are mainly the gentlemen of 
the Liederkranz Society, and others prominent in (German society 
in New York; and it will doubtless perfect an encampment of 
summer residences as interesting and beautiful as Onteora. 

A third association, originating in the Twilight Club of New 
York, has a tract of land called Twilig^ht Park, at the head of 
Kaaterskill Clove, upon which an excellent club-house and many 
pretty cottages have been built among the trees, whose wiodows 
look across and down the Clove. 

Still farther, along the steep acclivity of Roundtop, is a 
similar newer park, called Santa Cruz, nearly opposite the Hotel 
Kaaterskill. The station for both these parks and for Haines' Falls 
is Haines' Comers, a mile beyond Tannersville, and itself the center 
of a large number of small hotels and farm boarding-houses, 
mostly possessed by some member of the old aud numerous Haines 
family, whose farms join one another in a sort of continuous 
tribal possession all around the head of the Kaaterskill Clove. 

Two miles more brings the train to the Laurel House sta- 
tion, and just beyond to the terminus on South Lake, half- 
amile to the rear of the Hotel Kaaterskill^ and less than a 
mile, by the road, from the Mountain House and the head 
of the Otis Elevator. This eastern group of hotels and lofty 
points of interest overlooking the Hudson belongs rather to 
Catskill (city) than to the present connection, and will be spoken 
of more particularly hereafter (see Chap. VI), and it is necessary 
now only to point out, as has been done, that they are accessible 
in the rear, as it were, by this all-rail route from Kingston or the 
interior mountain towns via Stony Clove; and that they can be 
seen or made halting-places upon an interesting round-trip from 
Kingston to Catskill (city), or vice versa, by way of the Ulster & 
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Delaware, Stony Clove, Otis Elevator, and Catskill Mountain 
railroads. This can be done in a single day, at a cost of $5 to $7, 
by any one who can not afford more time, or whose curiosity will 
be satisfied by so rapid a glimpse; and it is well worth doing. 

From PTvosnida westward the Ulster & Delaware Railroad 
follows up the valley of the Esopus between Mount Sheridan on 
the right and Panther Mountain on the left, making its first stop at 
Sliandaken, in a valley which already has many hotels and bonrd- 
ing-houses, and seems destined to grow rapidly in population. 
Its most prominent hotel is Goodheim's ** Palace," formerly 
widely known as Lament's, at the entrance to Deep Notch, through 
which a road leads to the Westkill Valley, Vinegar Hill, and Lex- 
ington on the Schoharie. 

Stages from Shandaken run daily, except Sunday, throughout 
the year: For Bushnellville, 3 miles, fare 35 cents; Westkill, 7 
miles, fare 75 cents; Lexington, 11 miles, fare $1. 

Making a sharp turn westward at that point, under the brow 
of Rose Hill (northward), the road winds its way through wild 
hills to Big Indian (station), at the mouth of Big Indian Creek, 
which is really the head of the Esopus, since it is a larger stream 
than that which comes more directly from Pine Hill and is followed 
by the railroad. 

This name " Big Indian" has been accounted for by a variety 
of fantastic stories, of which one given by Van Loan is as 
follows: In 1832 Theodore Quigou, founder of the family so 
closely identified with the history of this district since then, 
settled at Pine Hill, and was shown a stump of a large pine tree, 
carved in the form of an Indian, near the present site of the Big 
Indian station. He was then told by one of the old settlers that an 
Indian whose height was eight feet was buried near the stump. 
The Indian was chased by a pack of wolves and killed near this 
spot. The beautiful and wild valley just beyond was then 
named Big Indian. A more recent and elaborate tale makes 
this red giant the hero of a love affair in which he was shot by 
his white rival, and found afterward standing dead, but erect, in a 
hollow tree, whither he had crawled after receiving the fatal bullet. 

Big Indian Creek, or the Upper Esopus, rises high up on the 
northern slope of Slide Mountain, receiving the tribute of scores 
of springs and rivulets from Big Indian and Balsam mountains 
on the west, and from the Giant Ledge and Panther Mountain on 
the east, and it is a fine clear, cold Alpine stream, once alive 
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with trout, and still holding enough to give good sport to those 
who are skillful in angling. 

Balsam Mountain Is really a part of the summit divide 
intervening between the Big Indian and Dry Brook, and is 
interesting for the sake of the Lost Glove, a long valley which 
splits it in two, aod opens here in plain sight of Big Indian sta- 
tion ahead on the left. The name refers to the mysterious actions 
of an educated, well-mannered man named Fhnt, who, about 
1856, built a log cabin far up the Clove. He would occasionally 
go away for a month at a time, and return with a good supply of 
money, procuring provisions at tbe country store, after which 
he would disappear among the mountains again. He employed 
a woman to cook, who, with her child, remained with him four 
or five years. He eventually abandoned the place, and ten 
years afterward it was known that a man of the same name had 
died in Sing Sing Prison while confined there for counterfeiting 
United States coin. Van Loan, who notes the incident, remarks 
that the seclusiveness and all the mystery surrounding the 
movements of this man, among a people who are accustomed to 
know not only the movements but the motives of all their neigh- 
bors, have connected the Lost Clove with the counterfeiter; and 
the white smoke seen in those days rising above the tree-tops 
near the head of the Clove is thought to have come from the fur- 
nace used in preparing the spurious metal. 

Up the Big Indian Valley lies the route to Slide Mountain, 
the summit of which is lOf-miles by carriage road and foot-path 
from Big Indian station. Five miles from the station is a small 
hotel kept by J. W. Dutcher, where many stop overnight so as to 
give themselves the whole of the next day for the ascent. Mr. 
Dutcher is an old resident who feels a sort of proprietorship in 
the mountain, and no one could be a more trustworthy or inter- 
esting guide than he. 

The carriage road ascends three miles beyond Dutcher's, end- 
ing at the gates of Winnisook Lodge, a woodland preserve 
owned by a club, mainly of Kingston citizens. A novel and 
commodious clubhouse has been erected, and a bit of choice 
mountain water has been converted into a small lake; there are 
also two or three private cottages. About two miles beyond 
this, on the west branch of the Neversink, is the State Deer Park, 
which covers a portion of the 80,000 acres of State domain in the 
Catskills. It contains a fine herd of deer and some other wild 
animals, which are breeding successfully, and is well worth a 
visit. From here on (2i miles) the ascent must be continued on 
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foot, but there is a fair path, which is being made into a bridle- 
road by the State. The great land-slip, or "slide," to which the 
peak owes its name, and the scar of which is plain in a long, bare, 
vertical streak upon its face, is said to have occurred during a 
period of excessively rainy weather half a century ago; but history 
has recorded no particulars of the catastrophe. 

"This crowning crag of the Catskills," says the intelligent 
writer of a recent pamphlet issued by the railway company, " is 
the grandest and most interesting of the whole group. . . . 
The view from this mountain iranscends that of any other in the 
range, it being nearly 200 feet above the highest. Here the 
lordly Hudson, like a broad silver ribbon with an occasional 
fold hidden from view, is seen for about fifty miles, extending 
from the gate of the Highlands to near Hudson. The cities of 
Poughkeepsie and Kingston, and numerous villages in New York 
and Connecticut, are in sight. The Housatonic River also shim- 
mers faintly far to the east, and portions of six different States 
can be identified. In the sublime sweep of vision from the 
observatory are streams, lakes, valleys, farms, factories, church 
spires, railroads, and mountains piled on mountains. To greet 
the rising sun from this crest on a clear morning, and watch 
again as it sinks over the rugged rim of mountains away to the 
west, is an experience that no description can portray or antici- 
pate. A recent visitor was delighted with a most novel effect 
presented by the receding sun there on a remarkably clear after- 
noon. He says the huge lengthening shadow of the giant mount- 
ain, as it reached out toward the river, finally extended over the 
city of Kingston, and he plainly saw the whole ciiy lying in the 
gloom of Slide Mountain. This is twelve or fourteen miles 
away through the air, and it is thus evident that the familiar 
characterization of Kingston as being "in the shadow of the 
Catskills" is not merely figurative, but real. A large portion of 
this mountain, including the crest, belongs to the State. The 
spruce trees on and near the top are very thickly branched, so 
that one can recline upon their tops with ease. An excellent 
spring of water has been found near the crest . . . [and] 
some choose to spend the night on this summit, which is indeed 
a decision fraught with varied possibilities, for which ample 
preparation in advance is peculiarly judicious. But the sublime 
experience fully warrants the risk of encountering the terrible 
atmospheric conflicts that at times culminate there. Plenty of 
food and an abundance of warm clothing and blankets should be 
provided. A convenient ledge of rocks will be found, under 
which a small party can secure shelter." 

Stages from Big Indian run daily, except Sunday, throughout 
the season: For Olivera, 2% miles, fare 25 cents; Slide Mountain 
P. O., 5 miles, fare 50 cents; Winnisook Lodge, %% miles, fare 
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75 cents; Branch, 12 miles, fare $1; Frost Valley, 15 miles, fare 
|1; Clary ville, 22 miles, fare $1.25. 

At Big Indian station is begun the ascent of Pine Hill, the 
summit dividing the watershed of the Hudson from that of the 
Delaware. Presently there appears on the sky-line ahead the 
broad white front of the Grand Hotel, which by the road is less 
than three miles distant. The railway, however, must take a 
more devious course in order to maintain its ascending gradient 
of about one hundred and fifty feet to the mile, and before rea(;h- 
ing the top halts at Pine HUl statioUy beneath which, in the fair 
valley, lies the scattering and pretty hamlet of Pine Hill. Besides 
the many summer hotels and cottages — which look better, on the 
average, than those passed lower down — the village has churches, 
stores, a weekly newspaper, and other features showing a con- 
siderable permanent population. 

For a charming valley tramp from Pine Hill, the reader is 
advised to follow up Birch Brook — ^in which, if you are keen- 
eyed, you may discover speckled trout, lying in its deep, quiet 
pools — to Bushnell ville; cross the divide into Deep Notch, with 
its summer ice-beds; follow Angle Brook down it to Shandaken, 
and then turn up the Shandaken Valley and follow the wagon 
road back to Pine Hill. It will take the greater part of a day; 
but if you arc a good pedestrian and fond of rambling it will 
prove one of the pleasantest days of the whole summer. 

In the mile and a half of long curve beyond, 226 feet of height 
are gained, at the end of which the train halts in front of the 
Grand Hotel, on the ** summit," 1,886 feet above tide-level, and 
forty- one miles from Rondout. 

Grand Hotel is an important summer station. A few rods 
distant is the hotel, the largest of this region, and opened in 
1881. It has a frontage of 675 feet; is luxurious in its appoint- 
ments, costly, and exclusive in its patronage. Eveiy means of 
elegant amusement and fashionable mountaineering is provided 
for, and wealth and beauty find there the most congenial com- 
pany and surroundings. From the hotel piazzas, or, better, from 
the top of the isolated, bare-topped Summit Mountain, or Monka 
Hill, as it is now styled, just behind the hotel, and 1,000 feet 
higher, one gets a wide, unobstructed, and inspiring view of 
mountains and valleys, the more beautiful because on all sides 
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the refinement of civilization mingles with the savagery of nature. 
"Southward, in the sky, is old King Slide, only slightly over- 
topping ils aspiring neighbors; westward, the faims and hamlets 
of Delaware County, and far down under the projecting rocks on 
which you stand is the green, primeval, wooded, and far-extend- 
ii^g valley." A carriage road reaches this eminence. 

The range of high hills west of the line, and facing the Grand 
Hotel, is named BcUe Ayr, and its slope, Highmounty has two 
hotels— the " Grampian " and ' * Belle Ayr" — in the center of a cot- 
tage community, where building-lots are sold only under certain 
restrictions. At the western foot of the summit, where was 
formerly the station called GriflSn's Corners — an ancient farming 
settlement — a village of beautiful and costly houses has grown 
up around that of Mr. Louis FleUchmann, the great Vienna bread 
baker and restaurateur of Broadway and 10th streets. New 
York. Here have gathered many German friends of wealth and 
cultivation, including Anton Seidl, the orchestra leader. The 
station a:d park is now known as Fleischmann's. 

In these swift-descending valleys springs one of the sources 
of the Delaware, and four miles below Fleischmann's the East 
Branch of that great river is encountered at Arkmlle^ under tlie 
shadow of Pakataghkan Mountain (altitude, 3,000 feet), which is 
south of the station, across Dry Brook. This is a cen'ral point 
for many diverging roads up neighboring valleys. It is, in fact, 
one of the delightful features of all this part of the Catskills, and 
especially here in Delaware County, on the western slope, that 
one may drive in almost any direction over excellent roads and 
find the greatest diversity of scenery. 

Seven miles southward, up Dry Brook, is Furlough Lake^ 
where George J. Gould has erected a handsome summer resi- 
dence, within sight of his father's boyhood home near Roxbury. 
Alder Lake, still farther south, is a private fish and game preserve, 
owned by a club of Kingston gentlemen, who sequestrate them- 
selves and their families there in midsummer, and have trout 
every day. The streams which concentrate here have not only 
been long famous for fishing, but soon after the Revolution 
made the place conspicuous by a novel accident. One autumn 
a sudden and tremendous rainfall on the mountains created 
terrific freshets in all the streams. A Western man would now 
say, " There was a cloudburst and the creeks boomed." One old 
farmer was first made aware of the high water by hearing his 
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children crying in the night, and reached out of his high four- 
poster to find their trundle-bed all afloat. It was before harvest, 
and thousands of ripe pumpkins were swept down by the flood, 
whicli was spoken of ever afterward as the *' pumpkin freshet." 
Stages run from Arkville daily, except Sunday, throughout 
the year: For Margaret ville, 2 miles, fare 16 cents; Clark^s 
Factory, 6 miles, fare 50 cents; Andes, 12 miles, fare fl; Delhi, 
26 miles, fare $1.76; Lumberville, 8 miles, fare 50 cents; Union 
Grove, 12 miles, fare 75 cents; Shavertown, 15 miles, fare $1; 
Pepacton, 19 miles, fare $1.25; and Downsville, 26 miles, fare 
$1.50. 

The railway here turns sharply north, and ascends the East 
Branch of the Delaware for a dozen miles to its source on Irish 
Mountain, passing through a country of dairy farms, long ago 
settled by Scotch and Scotch Irish people, where many visitors now 
find rural entertainment. Mount Pisgah * (altitude, 8,425 feet) is 
conspicuous off at the left; and Vly Mountain and Bloomberg are 
prominent peaks in the Summit Range at the right, recalling by 
tlicir names the Dutchmen who first lived at their bases; the 
latter is visible from Tannersville. In the valley of the Schoharie, 
beyond those mountains, are Gilboa, Praltsville (both reached by 
daily stage from Grand Gorge station, fare 50 and 40 cents 
respectively), Huntersfield, Windham, and various other popular 
villages and objects of interest already spoken of. 

Pratlwille has perhaps 1,000 Inhabitants, and, in addition to 
the loveliness of its situation and tho miles of maple-shaded roads 
that diverge from it in all directions, possesses an extraordinary 
curiosity in what are locally known as the Pratt Rocks, which are 
daily visited by wondering tourists. 

Old Col. Z. Pratt, long since dead, used to own much property 
in and about Prattsville, including this hillside crested with 
beetling rocks. ** With the view of improving upon nature," 
Kirk Munro tells us, *' the good colonel employed sculptors — of 
whose skill you can judge when you see their, work — to carve 
from these rocks many quaint devices, for which he furnished 
the designs. Horses, dogs, and human figures are mingled in the 
general plan, and as each was finished it was painted white to 
resemble marble. There they still remain, much to the astonish- 
ment of thepassing traveler who has not been informed concern- 
ing them. Every bowlder on the hillside is also carved into some 
shape different from that which ic origiuiUly assumed. The 

*The same name is also applied to a lofty mountain northwest of Windham, 
High Peak, at the head of Mitchell Hollow, in Greene County. 
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whole forms a unique and enduring memorial of the eccentric 
colonel." 

Huntersfield Mountain, six miles northeast, gives one of the 
most far-reaching views in the Catskills; and other neighboring 
heights are well worth climbing. Another object of specif 
interest, one mile distant, is Devasago Falls and the narrow 
cafion into which the current plunges by a leap of fifty feet. 

Boxbury, the next station beyond Grand Gorge, is a growing vil- 
lage snugly packed away between hills that are dotted with cattle 
and pastures and dairy barns. It is of growing importance as a 
summer resort, and is interesting to the outside world as the boy- 
hood home of Jay Gould, the recently deceased financier, and of 
John Burroughs, the naturalist-author. It is not generally known, 
by the way, that Mr. Gould was also author of something besides 
railway certificates and Wall Street rumors; but it is a fact that 
when a young man he wrote a history of this region — a book now 
extremely scarce. The store in which the dead railroad king 
worked when a young man is still pointed out, and the older vil- 
lagers have many stories of his business precocity. 

At South Gilboa^ a short distance farther, the ** Delaware 
Divide " is attained, and one has a fine outlook over the valleys 
and through the mountains, the scene increasing in beauty as the 
line swings westward around the base of Mount Utsayantha, 
and runs down to Stamford. 

"Stamford," to quote the enthusiastic, but not overdrawn, 
picture in the Ulster & Delaware's little book, ''is the prettiest 
and most charming village in the^ Catskills. It is seventy-four 
miles by rail from the river, and 1,767 feet above it. The early 
settlers were from Stamford, Conn., after which tbis place was 
named about a hundred years ago. The situation in the lovely open 
valley at the headwaters of the Delaware River, on the western 
border of the Catskills, with lofty mountain crags rising abruptly 
and grandly almost from the village streets, is most delightful. 
Nature has bestowed liberally here, and man may well admire 
and appreciate. For a summer mountain-home with all the 
requisites — the best air, the best water, the best sceneiy, the best 
drives, and the most wholesome and pleasing moral atmosphere — 
it will be hard to equal Stamford. Mount Utsayantha towers 
3,203 feet in the air, near the village, the sightly crest being 
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reached by a short drive up the slope over a good road. From 
the tower on this mountain the eye rests upon one of the most 
magnificent panoramas to be found anywhere, covering an area 
of 20,000 square miles, and embracing twenty-eight prominent 
peaks in the Catskill Range. Mount Churchill, a sister peak near 
by, will also be surmounted by a tower, to which a road is 
promised. Utsayantha is an Indian name, in connection with 
which forest tradition contains the details of a sad tragedy in 
which a beautiful Indian maiden, her babe, and her white hus- 
band lost their lives. 

** West of Stamford begin the little streams which braid into 
the great Susquehanna, later. One mile east is Bear Creek, which 
empties into the Schoharie. Thus within a half -hour's drive 
one may drink from the headwaters of three great rivers. One 
hundred years ago a battle between the citizen soldiery and the 
Indians and Tories was fought on the present village site, which 
then contained only two houses." 



Not until 1872 was Stamford thought of by summer vis- 
itors. Then two Brooklyn gentlemen drove over from Pratts- 
ville and sauntered into the seminary, then in charge of Dr. S. E. 
Churchill. Being delighted wilh Ihe locality, they prevailed 
upon Doctor Churchill to open his house to summer guests, and 
from that time to this the business has steadily increased. 
** Churchill Hall" was erected in 1883, and has since been 
enlarged until now it is a very spacious and elegant hotel. Mean- 
while other hotels have arisen in the village, which has a popu- 
lation of about 1,500, and does much business, especially in 
dairy products. Some of these, as the excellent "Delaware 
House," are open the year round; while others, as the *' Grant 
House," "Grey court," etc., are large summer hotels only. In 
addition to all this, many very attractive private cottages are scat- 
tered all through the village, which looks as prosperous and well- 
groomed as if it were all a part of a city park. The village 
has ^ve thriving churches, a union free school, water-works, 
electric lights, a National bank, numerous stores, a public library, 
and two of the best country weekly newspapers in the State. 
Near the village is *' Eagle's Nest," the home of the late '* Ned 
Buntline," the story-writer, and originator of the much-abused 
"dime novel," though he can not justly be held responsible for 
the evil imitations which followed and debased his earlier work. 
The Kortrights, Jefferson, Harpersfield, and other rural com- 
munities frequented by city people in summer are within easy 
driving distance. 
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^ RONDOUT TO CATSKILL AND TO THE MOUNT- 
AIN HOUSE. 

Rhinecliff) opposite Rondout, is the landing and railroad sta- 
tion for Ehinebeck, 2}4 miles inland; stage fare, 25 cents. The 
day-line boats stop here, and the station is the terminus of the 
Philadelphia^ Beading & New England Itailroad. 



i 



Rhinebeck is an ancient, pleasant, and prosperous town on 
the old post road, now numbering some 2,000 inhabitants, and 
having two hotels. These, several village boarding-houses, and 

^1^ many of the long-settled surrounding farms, are filled with sum- 

mer residents from the city. Its first-comer and the Patroon of 
the region was William Beekman, whose low-eaved stone house 
is still standing on the high ground near the station, and is now 
occupied (with additions) by the Hermance family. It was built 

ia.„ prior to 1700, and is an excellent example of the Dutch architect- 

ure of that period. The round port-holes under the eaves, 
whence an attack of Indians might be resisted, are still visible; 
and the fact that here were instituted the first religious services 
is not only a matter of history, but is attested by the very ancient 
grave-yard along the brow of the bluflf near the house. Some 

•| ^ grand views of the river and mountains are given by this road, 

and a visit to Rhinebeck is well worth the trouble. 

A fine villa with a pointed tower, seen a mile above Rhinecliff, 
is " Ferncliff," the Astor residence, formerly the home of William 
Astor, and now occupied by John Jacob Astor third. Next 
comes " Clifton Point," now the home of Louis Ehlers, and espe- 
cially interesting to members of the Methodist Church in America 
as having been built by Freeborn Garrettson, the eminent 
preacher, who married a sister of Chancellor Livingston, and to 
whose energy is due much of the prosperity of that branch of the 
Christian Church. Douglass Merrit lives just beyond at "Lea- 
cote." Opposite, in succession northward, are the estates of 
Allen Terry, D. S. Manchester, A. S. Staples, P. S. Gurney, and 
Charles A. Shultz, the last just above the little landing called 

12 (177) 
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Flatbush; and still farther along the western bank are passed in 
succession the cement- works of E. M. Brigham, and the residences 
of C. O. Livingston, C. Coddington, and Dr. G. F. Shrady. The 
last is '*Pine Ridge," and is a little below the ice-house on Tur- 
key Point. Returning to the eastern side of the river: Oppo- 
site Doctor Shrady is Astoria Point, just below which can be seen 
the brown house with a square tower owned by F. H. Delano; and 
just above it is "Rokeby," built by one of the Astors, where 
J. W. Chanler now lives. The mansion with a Greek-pillared 
front, next northward, and behind Daisy Islet, is "Edgewater," 
the home of E. C. Goodwin; and just beyond is the landing and 
railway station of Barrytown, known of old as Lower Bed Hook, 
because it served as the landing-place for Red Hook, an old-time 
posting village two miles inland, and now a station on the Hart- 
ford & Connecticut Western Railroad. There is a small hotel on 
the wharf. 

Immediately above the landing is the Aspinwall home, "Mas- 
sena '' ; and half -a-mile farther, on a lofty bluff overlooking the 
cove of South Bay, is Montgomery Hall, a magnificent place, the 
house upon which was built by the widow of that General Mont- 
gomery who fell at Quebec, and which is now inhabited by 
Carleton Hunt. Just north of the Sawkill is St. Stephens 
(theological) Seminary, near "Annadale," the estate of John Bard; 
and more inland, behind Cruger's Island, ** Deveaux Park," the 
estate of Col. Charles Livingston, and more lately named 
'* Almonte." This brings the catalogue of things of interest to 
Crugefs Island, a peninsula where Col. J. C. Cruger has spent 
money freely and well in landscape gardening, and has set up on 
the southern end of the island a quantity of architectural and 
statuesque ruins, brought many years ago from the prehistoric 
cities of Central America. The channel passes close to them on 
one side and the railroad on the other, but only a mere glimpse of 
these interesting objects is attainable. 

The marshy bayou north of Cruger's Island is North Bay, and 
the headland forming its northern shore is Tivoli, which takes its 
name from the "chateau" erected here before the Revolution by 
one of the Livingstons, but more lately occupied by the family 
of the late Col. J. L. De Peyster. This old house stands a short 
distance back of the railway station and landing, where a small 
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village has grown up. Somewhat southward of the chateau 
stands "Callender House," now occupied by Mrs. Kidd; and at 
the foot of its lawn, on the shore of North Bay, was built, in 
1807, Robert Fulton's first steamboat, the Clermont, so named out 
of compliment to Chancellor Livingston, who was the partner and 
financial supporter of Fulton in this far-reaching enterprise. 

Along the post road here, two miles back from the river, upon 
the higher ground, live J. N. Lewis, near Upper Bed Hook; then 
the Reverend Doctor Piatt; and next north, the De Peyster fam- 
ily. Tivoli itself is of importance mainly as the point of steam 
ferriage to Saugerties; but just above it is seen, among the trees 
near the shore, an interesting ante-revolutionary residence called 
"Rose Hill," now the home of Gen. J. Watts De Peyster. It is 
related that the British, on their way to bum Livingston's manor- 
house, ** Clermont," a little above, in 1777, stopped here under 
the impression that this was the house to be destroyed; but the 
owner, with the aid of his well-stocked wine-cellar, convinced 
them of their mistake, and ** Rose Hill" was left unmolested. 

The Western Shore, which we have been passing, is less 
interesting, but worthy of attention. The residences as far as 
Turkey Point, opposite Barrytown, have already been noted. 
North of that point the shore is high, diversified in outline, and 
wooded, and serves as a beautiful foreground to the Catskills, of 
which we here obtain an uninterrupted view; but it is destitute of 
buildings deserving mention until the little valley town of Olasco 
is seen, surrounded by brick-yards. Just south of Glasco is the 
house of Henry Corse, Jr., and north, along the bluff, are the 
homes of Messrs. Polhemus, O. R. Spaulding, and of Mrs. Van- 
derpool, a sister of the late President Martin Van Buren. In the 
rear of these estates runs a highway which is excellent for driv- 
ing. Upon this road, opposite Barrytown, a notable object is the 
ancient Flathush Church, near which is Aunt Tren's Lake, now 
called Lake Katrine, and turned into a picnic resort. Still farther 
inland, in the lowlands along the Esopus, runs the West Shore 
Railroad, with Glenerie and Mount Marion as stations, to the station 
for Saugerties, a mile west of that town. 

Saug^erties is a brisk and attractive village clustered about 
the gorge through which the Esopus finds an outlet to the 
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Hudson. Its beginnings were nearly as Ion g ago as those of King- 
ston — to whose jurisdiction it was attached when all this region 
was ' ' Esopus " — and it has grown by slow and substantial degrees. 
The impression one gets as he strolls about the well-shaded 
streets, and observes the character of the houses and their sur- 
roundings, is that it is a town of a settled and well-to-do popula- 
tion, among which it would be very agreeable to live if you were 
not tormented by abnormal energy. Grand views of the Catskills 
are presented, and some of the finest pictures of the river may be 
had from these high shores, while the rocky cafion of the stream, 
with its great artificial fall, is an altogether unique feature in the 
scenery of the Hudson. Barkley Heights^ south of the creek, is 
an especially attractive part. The Catskills come nearer to the 
Hudson at this than at any other point; the Overlook, Kaaterskill, 
and Mountain houses are in plain sight; and it is only a day's 
drive to any of them or to Tannersville. 

TTie Platterkill Glove, a great gorge that opens into the very 
heart of the mountains, directly west of the village, is the special 
property of Saugerties in the Catskillian collection of glens. 
The rural district at its entrance is a lovely plain, where nearly 
every farm-house is filled with city people in summer, and at its 
head is the Plaaterkill Hotel, whose stages meet express trains at 
Saugerties; but the Clove itself is the wildest of all the great 
glens that separate the eastern peaks of the range, and the most 
difficult to travel. '* Eighteen waterfalls maybe counted in a 
walk up this clove, and the wild grandeur of the scene has defied 
almost every pen and pencil. The Kaaterskill and Stony cloves 
are more frequented and less hazardous than the grand old Plat- 
terkill, and almost as beautiful; yet with the latter we must feel 
the sympathy that one gives a defiant conqueror. It rests 
captive, if you like, by the present day in one sense, but boldly 
suggestive of the days when its first inhabitants lived in it with- 
out touching one stone or curve, one stream or angle, that nature 
had set there; and the steady stream of progress, or perhaps I 
should say tourist, may go on another fifty years before the 
Platterkill will succumb to the imperious claims of man." 

Saugerties is an incorporated village, but has no bonded 
indebtedness, and taxes are low. It has a daily and two weekly 
newspapers, several public schools, one parochial school, and an 
academy; seven churches, mountain water introduced by the 
gravity system, electric and gas lights, telegraph and telephone 
communication, and several hotels offering good accommodation. 
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as well as numerous summer boarding-houses in the village and 
neighborhood. 

Saugerties is favorably situated for the location of industrial 
enterprises. There is a wide-awake board of trade; transporta- 
tion charges are reasonable; there are two banks of deposit and a 
savings bank; and abundant water-power and labor. The village 
is already the seat of several important industries, among which 
are the Sheffield Company, manufacturing writing-papers, blank- 
books, and envelopes; the Martin Cantine Company, manufactur- 
ing coated papers and card board for lithographing purposes, and 
the factory of the Barkley Fiber Company, devoted to making 
wood-pulp by the sulphide process. The great white-lead factory 
at Glenerie belongs here too. Most of these establishments can 
be seen from the steamer, in the narrow harbor which has been 
made by the Federal Government, where the wharves measure a 
mile or more along each side of the creek. Much space there is 
yet available as sites for manufacturing concerns, and others may 
be found west of the village, near the railway. One of the chief 
industries of tbe place is in the quarrying, dressing, and shipment 
of bluestone (here of Devonian age), which is largely carried on 
at the landing called Maiden^ just north of the village. The 
making of brick is also extensively prosecuted in the neighbor- 
hood. The West Shore Railroad, a daily night-line of steamboats, 
and the ferry to the Hudson River Railroad, at Tivoli, keep 
Saugerties in close communication with New York, and make it 
a good place wherein to live or to do business. 

Not many special objects remain to be pointed out along the 
western shore from Saugerties to Catskill, where we leave Ulster 
and pass into Greene County; the Eastern Shore, however, 
abounds in facts of social and historic interest. Almost opposite 
Saugerties is ** Idele," the old GhanceUor Place, now occupied by 
Miss Clarkson, and the first estate in Columbia County, the 
division-line between it and Dutchess County coming to the river 
at this point; and half-a-mile above it, opposite the bluestone 
wharves of Maiden, is "Clermont," an early manor-house of 
the Livingstons, whose manorial church still stands about four 
miles inland. The present owner and occupant is Clermont 
Livingston, a descendant of that sturdy patriot and statesman of 
the revolutionary period — one of the Provincial Committee of 
Safety, and first Chancellor of the State of New York^Robert R. 
Livingston, from whose time the present structure dates. 

The Story op Clermont. — The Livingstons of New York 
have a long and genuine pedigree, descending from long before 
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the days of James I. of Scotland, where an ancestor stood nearest 
to that king. In 1600 Alexander, the seventh Lord Livingston, 
was created first Earl of Linlithgow, a title which descended to 
the fifth earl, who, in 1713, was made a peer of the United 
Kingdom; and our local name lAnLiiligo is derived from that fact. 
But this gentleman joined the Pretender, lost his earldom, which 
has never been restored, and the line is extinct. The fifth Lord 
Livingston, guardian of Mary, Queen of Scots, whose daughter 
was one of "the four Marys" who were playmates and maids- 
of-honor to that unfortunate woman, founded a line of descend- 
ants, largely ministers of the Scotch Kirk, whence sprang an 
adventurous youne: man named Robert, born in 1654; he, having 
been exiled with his father to Holland, learned Dutch and Dutch 
notions of libertv, hastened to America as soon as he came of 
age, and went to live at Albany, where he became prominent, and 
remained until 1686. By that time he had purchased from the 
Indians lands extending for twelve miles along the east bank of 
the Hudson River north of Roelif Jansen's Kill, extending 
inland to the Massachusetts boundary, and embracing upward 
of 160,000 acres, or about 250 square miles. This was created by 
Governor Dongan into the lordship and manor of Livingston. 
In 1692 he built a manor-house on the bank of the Hudson at the 
mouth of Livingston Creek, but did not actually begin to live in 
it until 1711. One of this Patroon's acts was to procure for 
Captain Kidd the commission for privateering against pirates, 
which he turned to thrifty account by becoming head pirate 
himself; and more than one person has dug in the grounds of the 
old manor for treasure said to be buried by him. To his eldest 
son, Phillip, was left all this estate except about 18,000 acres 
known as the lower manor, which was ^ven to the second son, 
Robert, who called it *' Clermont." Phillip became the patriarch 
of a family whose members occupied distinguished places in the 
early history of the United States, and are still prominent; but 
the lands were divided by his grandson among his heirs, break- 
ing up the old manor, to the ownership of which no special 
dignity had been attached, of course, since the Declaration of 
Independence had abolished all American "lordships." The 
same remark is true of the progeny of the other sons and daugh- 
ters of this highly endowed family. Meanwhile Robert had 
built a manor-house at " Clermont "; and here were born another 
Robert i?., his grandson,, who became the chancellor, and a 
group of brothers and sisters who reached almost equal eminence. 
Col. Robert R. Livingston was so well known as an influential 
and ardent republican and soldier that the British were eager to 
cripple him, so far as was possible, by burning his place. After 
the demolition of Kingston, therefore, Vaughan, although aware 
of Burgoyne's surrender and the risk he ran, sailed up the river 
this far in order to destroy it. A wounded British officer and 
an attendant surgeon, prisoners on parole, were at the time the 
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guests of the family, who were nursing the sick man. These 
officers advised Mrs. Livingston to cease her preparations for 
saving what property she could, offering to protect the place 
against destruction. She did not consider it safe to rely upon 
their promises, or at any rate upon their ability. Her negro serv- 
ants therefore heaped what furniture and valuables they could 
into two carts, and the family started for a refuge in Ma«^sachu- 
setts. The last load was not out of sight when Mrs. Livingston 
looked back to see the building in flames. The house was 
speedily rebuilt; and when, in 18&, the Marquis Lafayette made 
his triumphal visit to the United States, and was proceeding, to 
Albany upon the steamboat Kent^ which had been chartered for 
his accommodation by the citizens of New York, a whole festive 
evening was spent at Clermont, and many a relative of the family 
was greeted by him as an old comrade in arms. 

Having passed the marshy shallow called Livingston Flats, the 
little landing of East Camp appears on the right, with West Camp 
opposite on the western shore. These were early settlements of 
the German refugees from the Palatinate who were provided' 
with lands here about 1710; and a very interesting old church 
still stands in the midst of fertile farms back of West Camp, 
which dates from those early times. The estate near Ea^t Camp 
is R. E. Allen's "Riverview"; and just above is seen the rural 
village Oermantown (the name recalls the Palatinate refugees, as 
does also New Hamburgh, etc.), the abode of several families of 
wealth and social position, and a favorite resort of summer 
residents. 

The view of the Catskills from this part of the river is very fine. 
One's gaze reaches to the very head of the Kaaterskill Clove, 
where, with a powerful glass, the cottages and hotels at Twilight 
Park and Haines' Falls can be discerned; and south of that great 
^len are seen the graceful summits, beyond Overlook, that smile 
down upon Phoenicia and the Shandaken Valley. As we pass 
on up the river, the front ran^e assumes a fanciful resemblance to 
a colossal human figure lymg upon its back — a curiosity of 
shape which the aborigines taught the first white explorers to 
recognize. ** The peak to the south is the knee; the next to the 
north is the breast; and two or three above this, the chin, the 
nose, and the forehead." 

Four miles above Gtermantown the Hudson River Railroad 
tracks will be seen crossing the mouth of a de^ bay. This is 
the mouth of Raelif JanserCs Kill^ which played a very impor- 
tant part as a boundary in the early geography, and distribution 
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of lands and jurisdictions; and on the farther side of it is the 
pretty village LirUithgo^ just above which are the Burden iron 
mines and furnaces, and the estate of Hermann Livingston, having 
the house near the shore at the base of Oak Hill. This is just 
south of Catskill station, on the Hudson River Railroad, where 
there is a steam ferry (fare, 15 cents) to 

Catskill Village. — This old town, which before the comple- 
tion of the Ulster & Delaware Railroad from Kingston was the 
only point of entrance to the Catskills for tourists and sunmier 
residents, is picturesque and interesting, and has a history 
that is full of romantic interest. As early as 1678 several square 
miles of land here was bought from the Indians by Albany men — 
the first Robert Livingston, Gerritson Van Burgen, Salisbury, 
and others; and several of the dwellings erected by these first set- 
tlers are still in existence and service. Such wars with the 
Indians and troubles with the British soldiers as Kingston and 
the lower towns experienced never came to disturb the peace 
and prosperity of this village growing up along the banks of 
Wildcat Creek,* and it early became one of the most prosperous 
communities along the river. 

The CatskiU of to-day is a large, active place, much resembling 
Peekskill in the stately appearance of many of its houses, the 
abundance of mature shade-trees, and the irregular way in which 
its streets wander up and down the hills over which it has spread. 
The business part is mainly in one long street, with shops and 
hotels — a vast amount of bustle in summer and sleepy peace in 
winter. ** Around about, in a sort of stately indifference to the 
activity of the place as a 'resort,' are the houses of olden time, 
belonging to families who have authorized Americans in their 
feeling that pride of race may be consistent with the most simply 
republican sentiment." And these old places give a dignity to the 
town. He who runs may read their story, since in few instances 
have the original forms been altered. They preserve their Dutch 
symbols, the heavy cross-beams, the generous fire places, or the 
English architecture of the last century so perfectly that their 
tale is assuredly written in stone and wood-work." 

The village lies in the valley and upon the high banks (chiefly 
the northern) of this creek. A long pier has been built out from 

♦This is the translation of the Dutch kat-kil, which has become ** Cats- 
kill^''; or. in thejyplurai form, katen-kil^ which has been corrupted into 
"kaaterskiU" or 'Tcauterskill," both of which are ludicrously wrong, but 
too firmly fixed to be made right. The " cat ^^ may have been the panther 
(or pumsO. or nothing worse than the common lynx. The Indians (Iroquois) 
oUled the range Onteora— the " land in the sky.^^ 
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the natural point of land 1o deep water, and all day-line steamers 
stop here. There is also a line of night-boats plying between this 
port and New York. This is the terminus of the Oatskill Mount- 
ain Railroad, which runs to the base of the mountains at two 
points — PalenvUle and Cairo — and whose trains come down to the 
steamboat landing in summer. The West Shore Railroad has a 
station on the west side of the town; and a ferry (fare, 15 cents) 
connects with trains on the Hudson River Railroad. 

Summer JioteU abound in the immediate vicinity of Catskill; 
and the principal business of the whole local district between the 
Hudson and the mountains is the entertainment of city people 
during the hot months. It is a fact, indeed, that the area of 
cultivated land, and the care of farming and dairying, decrease 
year by year, since all the farmers are becoming boarding-house 
keepers, though it is hard for an outsider to understand why such 
a result should follow; why can not an industrious man do both? 
The largest and oldest of the local hotels is the great white 
Prospect Park House, whose long pillared portico is a conspicuous 
object on the bluff north of the village. It commands an exten- 
sive river landscape, is most attractively situated in every respect, 
and has long been patronized by a superior class of guests. On 
the hills inland, within walking distance of the post office, are the 
Grant House and several others, while on Main Street the Irving 
and Windsor hotels are kept open the year round. All these 
hotels send hacks to meet trains and boats. 

Driving and walking routes about Catskill are recom- 
mended as follows by Van Loan, a local authority: 

'* Half-a-mile from the village, along the river-shore, is Deeper 
Hook, near the picnic grounds in the lower grove belonging to the 
estate of the artist, the late Thomas Cole " [painter of the " Voyage 
of Life" and other well-known pictures]. "No one should fail to 
visit Austin's Glen, known also as Hope Hollow and Jefferson, 
about li miles from Catskill. The track follows the course of 
the stream for some distance, and crosses it at a natural fall. 
Near a cave in the glen is a spring of ice-cold water. ... A 
walk on the * Snake Rood ' and return, by making a circuit of the 
Grant House, will occupy two hours. 

'* For driving: To Leeds (crossing the old stone bridge), tind 
back by the way of Kaaterskill or Belfast Mills, an easy two 
hours' ride. To Athens and hack; or turn to the left, one mile out 
on the Athens road, and passing the ^r«^^g/i^ (unless a shorter way 
back is desired) and then the two HgM hand roads, keep on to 
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Jefferson, where the turnpike to Catskill can be taken; or by 
adding ten minutes' time, pass around the Grant House and its 
grounds, returning by the * Snake Road.' After passing the toll- 
gate, two miles from Catskill on the Cairo road, take the trst right- 
hand road at the edge of a piece of woods, and follow it directly 
north for two miles and a half to Green's LaJce. Half-a mile 
south of Green's Lake is a smaller one called Black Lake, or 
Canoe Lake, the approach to which is through farm lands on the 
east side of the road. For a longer ride in this direction, continue 
on for a mile and a half beyond Green's Lake to the Goldbefrgy 
thence westerly to the High Hill, and back by way of the Indian 
Ridge road to Leeds. 

** Still another long ride is to take the left-hand road one mile 
beyond Leeds, at the stone school-house, and pass the five-mile 
woods. You can come out on the Catskill Mountain road, half 
way to the mountain, or can strike the mountain road nearer 
Catskill at the top of *Clay Hill.' Another route back is to 
follow down the Kaaterskill Creek, passing Eckler's at Belfast 
Mills. One of the finest rides is to take the direct Catskill Mount- 
ain road west to the old King's road, following the latter to a 
left-hand road that brings you to the brick school- house on the 
Saugerties road; thence north to its intersection with the mount- 
ain road, one mile from the village. Going south of the brick 
school-house, and taking a road that returns Ihrough the woods 
on the right hand, affords a very fine view of the mountains. A 
delightful half-day ride is to take the old King's road to High 
Falls, crossing the bridge at the falls, and take the right-hand 
road northward to the mountain turnpike near the division of 
the Palenville and Catskill Mountain House roads, half-way from 
Catskill to the mountains. 

"The Hudson River and the beautiful Catskill Creek are well 
supplied with small pleasure-boats that are constantly in demand 
by the summer visitors. Roger's Island, Ramshorn Creek, and 
up the Catskill to the dam are pleasant sails within a mile of the 
village." 

The Catskill Mountain Railroad and Otis Elevator form 
one of the principal entrances to the Catskill Mountains, and the 
direct route to the long-famous Mountain House. Its trains also 
run to Palenville as a southern terminus, and to Cairo north- 
ward. The stages from Catskill Village pass through Palenville 
en route to Tannersville ; and from Cairo stages run in summer 
to every point of importance in the northern part of Greene 
County — Greenville, Durham, Windham, etc. This northern 
** corner" of theC mountains is perhaps the most attractive, natu- 
rally, of the foot-hill districts, but is less frequented than some 
others. 
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TJie railway journey to the mountains (fare, 10 cents a mile) is a 
foretaste of the enjoyment of your vacation in the Highlands. 

**The route is well chosen," writes an observant traveler, 
"and leads you away over a country full of richness and peace; 
of idly growing things, great fields of corn, stretches of buck- 
wheat with the bloom of August on it; into ravines where the 
water rushes with an ancient melody in its movement, and out 
and over a plain beyond which the mountains rise, relegating all 
smaller things into insignificance. . . . The train takes us up 
around Cat skill proper and into Leeds, and Leeds was really old 
Catskill — in very truth the place which gave this part of the 
country a name. "Whence comes the name I believe the most 
faithful chronicler can not say. It is found in various old records. 
In a letter dated over one hundred years ago, and which the 
present owner kindly allowed me to read, 'Catskill Village' is 
mentioned, but the place now known by that name was then 
referred to as the * Strand,' or the ' Landing,' for, as I have 
said, the village of Leeds was then Catskill proper. 

** I think it nurtured in men a curious feeling of permanence, 
proprietorship; of desire to keep nature uncbanged, glorious, and 
true to her first, best impulses; for there at Leeds one finds so 
few marks of the impress of destroying man; so little which 
could jar the student of form and color as God has laid it upon 
his earth. Whether this has come from jealousy, listlessness, or 
perhaps the appreciation of vastness, ope can not say. All that 
can be reduced to fact is that Leeds village, the old Catskill, lies 
simply embosomed by the hills and vales which the Indians and 
Dutch must have known, and it seemed to me a most perfect 
relic of the past, which is fast becoming too traditional to seem 
our own." 

The Catskill Mountain House is the oldest of the large 
summer hotels in these mountains, and for a long time it enjoyed 
the lead in fashion. Within recent years it has been somewhat 
eclipsed by the superior size, magnificence, and modern stylish- 
ness of several rivals, such as the Kaaterskill, Grand, Tremper, 
etc., but it is still well kept up and flourishing. 

Originally the access was wholly from Catskill by means of 
Concord coaches, or by driving in from Hunter or Tannersville. 
For ten years after the opening of the railroad in 1882, stages 
climbed the mountain from Laurenceville. But in 1892 an 
inclined cable railway called the Otis Elevator was put into 
operation from the railroad in the valley to the f>lateau near the 
hotel. This hoists passengers in ten minutes (fare, 75 cents) from 
Otis Junction to the Mountain House; and it has become not only 
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the direct route to that hotel, but one of the regular routes to the 
Kaaterskill and Laurel houses, Haines' Falls, Twilight Park, 
Tannersville, etc. One result of the completion of this quick and 
easy means of access has been the stimulating of the cheap 
travel ; and large bodies of excursionists now rush up the mount- 
ain two or three times a week, dine at the hotel, scramble around 
the park, and rush back again at night, tired and noisy, but 
happy. 

The Mountain House stands upon the verge of one of the east- 
ern ledges of South, or Pine Orchard, Mountain, 2,250 feet above 
tide-water, and by reason of its peculiarly advantageous location 
on the front of the range commands a view of the Hudson Val- 
ley which is more extensive than that embraced by the outlook 
of any other hotel. 

The park surrounding the hotel lias a valley frontage of over 
three miles in extent, and consists of about five square miles of 
forests and farming-lands, traversed in all directions by many 
miles of carriage roads and paths, and including within its 
boundaries North and South lakes, both plentifully stocked with 
various kinds of fish, and well supplied with boats. Signs and 
guide-marks indicate the paths to various places or objects of 
interest. The top of South Mountain is easily reached; a path 
makes the circuit of its summit lower down; plain paths lead to 
KaatenkiU FaUs, along each side of the lake, and steps descend 
to the bottom of the cataract. The PalenviUe Overlook, or lEgh 
Rock, 1,728 feet above the bed of the cieek, and Moses Bock on 
the Long Leoel, may be taken in another circuitous walk. These 
are south of the hotel. Good roads and paths lead to similar 
grand outlooks . northward — Artisfs liock. Prospect Hock, the 
Sunset Rocky Bear's Den^ Newman's Ledge, and the crest of North 
Mountain, the summit next north of South Mountain, whence 
magnificent views north, east, and south are obtained. Many 
longer excursions by driving are possible — going one way and 
returning by another. 

The Hotel Kaaterskill is an immense and splendidly fur- 
nished hotel, about three miles by carriage drive, or one by a 
somewhat rugged path south of the Mountain House, and near 
the terminus of the narrow-gauge railway which descends 
through Stony Clove to Phoenicia (see page 162). It was opened 
in 1881, and is advertised as the largest mountain hotel in the 
world, and as able to accommodate 1,200 guests. The neighbor- 
hood is intersected in all directions by carriage roads and paths 
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which connect with those of the old Mountain House; and a car- 
riage road from Palenville winds up the acclivities of Ihe 
Kaaterskill Clove, despite the assertion of engineers that it was 
impracticable to build such a road. 

" So numerous and varied," says an appreciative writer, ** are 
the attractions and points of interest to be visited near and from 
the Hotel Kaaterskill, that an energetic guest could be kept con- 
stantly on the go for twenty consecutive days, visiting a new 
scene of wonderful beauty each day, and being amply repaid for 
each separate effort. Of the many fascinating points within easy 
w^alking distance of the hotel, none is more worthy a visit than 
Sunset Bock, half a-mile distant. It is a bare table-rock, over- 
hanging Kaaterskill Clove, with an almost sheer descent of 1,500 
feet. Directly opposite rises, grand and dark, 4,000 feet in the 
air, the Kaaterskill High Peak, offering to view its entire face 
from base to summit. Its sides are closed with a royal evergreen 
mantle, streaked here and there with the ermine of falling water, 
and woven of whispering pines, dark-hued firs, sturdy spruces, 
and the stately, sweet-scented balsams, with tops as straight and 
sharp as lance-tips. . . . Looking down the Clove, its 
embracing mountains form a wondrous frame for the fair picture 
of the valley of the Hudson widespread beyond, with gleams of 
water in the distance. Turning toward the setting sun, the 
glisten of Haine%' FaUs is seen at the head of the Clove, and grand 
and somber Hunter Mountain rises far inland. While the west- 
ern sun still bathes the rock in its light, the deep valley below is 
dark and tremulous with the shadows of evening. The true 
lover of nature has no need of artist tongues to tell him that he 
sees a perfect picture from Sunset Rock; he knows as he gazes, 
that were aught added, or one feature taken from it, its complete- 
ness would be marred; and that though other views may be more 
extended or more grand, none can be more truly beautiful. 

" One of the most charming drives from the hotel is down the 
mountain road, with its 'swan's neck' and 'horseshoe' curves, 
to Palenville, and then up the romantic Clove, in which there are 
many tempting bits of tumbling waters, dark pools, sequestered 
nooks, and grassy glades, to the Kaaterskill and Haines' Falls, the 
two principal cascades in the Catskills. The last grade, near the 
upper end of the Clove, is the steepest on the whole road, and on 
surmounting it the head of the Great Land Slide is crossed. 
Here, each winter, the road is torn from the hillside and hurled 
into the abyss 600 feet below. 

And oft both path and hill were torn 
Where wintry torrents down had borne. 
And heaped upon the 'cumbered land 
Its wreck of gravel, rock, and sand. 

" From the summit of the Clove the return to the hotel can be 
made by way of the back road over the mountain. 
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" The finest all-day drive from the Old Mounlain House or 
the Hotel Kaaterskill is to the Overtook Mountain House, over 
the new Flaatei'kiU Mountain road. The distance is about fifteen 
miles, and the route back from the mountains is to Tannersville 
around Clum Hill, and over the Plaaterkill turnpike to the very 
headwaters of the Schoharie and the upper end of Plaaterkill 
Clove. From here the new road, four miles in length, opened in 
1880, winds at a dizzy height along the side of Plaaterkill Mount- 
ain, above the clove of the same name." 

The Laurel House is a long-established and somewhat 
cheaper hotel than the two just mentioned, situated about a mile 
west of the Hotel Kaaterskill, at Laurel House station on the 
Stony Clove line, and near Kaaterskill Falls. It is only a short 
distance farther to Haines' Falls and Tannersville. 

These three hotels form a group by itself along the 
brink of Kaaterskill Clove, which was the earliest part of the 
Catskills to attract the attention of tourists and to become the 
resort of New York and Southern people in midsummer; and 
this is the part which is popularly identified with the legend of 
Rip Van Winkle. 

KAATERSKILL CLOVE AND RIP VAN WINKLE. 

This great ravine, long ago named Kaaterskill Clove by the 
Dutch settlers, separates High Peak from South Mountain, and is 
the channel of the Kaaterskill, which empties into the Catskill just 
above Catskill Village. West of High Peak (which is the loftiest 
point of the front range as seen from the Hudson, and nowadays 
sometimes called Lincoln Peak) is Roundtop, from the far- 
ther slopes of which springs the Schoharie, a tributary of the 
Mohawk. Fortunately, the natural beauties of this gorge 
sustain the legendary interest with which Indian tradition 
and the imagination of Irving have endowed it. A fine road 
ascends the Clove from Palenville, at its entrance, to Haines* 
Corners, at its head; and the best way to see it is to drive 
through, at leisure, in your own conveyance, or to walk; but 
two lines of stages make trips daily in summer between Catskill 
and Tannersville via Palenville and the Clove. They are very 
comfortable covered wagons (fare, $1); about four hours are con- 
sumed in the trip, and as the passenger is expected to walk up 
the last mile and a half or so of steepest road, he has plenty 
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of time and chance to see afoot the best part of the ravine. The 
most sympathetic description of this delightful little journey is 
contained in an article by Mrs. Lucy C. Lillie in Harpefs Magazine 
for September, 1883, from which the following extracts are 
made: 

•* The Kaaterskill Clove winds in and out and up and down 
with every variety of mountain and forest scenery, breaking off 
where the roads somewhat sternly divide, going up to the various 
points or peaks occupied by hotels, and here and there forcibly 
reminding the most casual tourist of the land he is in by such 
breaks as occur at the Rip Van Winkle House. 

** It seems to me that the early spring and late autumn are the 
seasons when this mythically historic spot should be seen to its 
best advantage, for the shifting elements of the summer-time 
force upon it too business-like an aspect. In the very mildest 
part of one October I remember driving up the hilly curve that 
brings on to the brief sweep of land which is a sort of halt before 
the mountain's final ascent. There to the right stands the dilapi- 
dated old house, bearing a historic picture of Rip and his flagon, 
and to the left is a terrific gorge, crowded by trees and ferns, and 
which in its lavish break westward shows one of those rich and 
smiling valleys which meet one at every opening in this luxurious 
country. Dale meets forest, and the sweep of meadow-land is 
broken by beltings of darkest foliage, while here and there 
purpling shadows lie dense and close, almost to the blink of the 
waters that seem to catch every gleam of the sunlight pouring 
down from a universal, joyous heaven. The rush and feeling of 
the air seems to speak only of the mountain-height, while all 
about are those unfathomable, cool, dark recesses, either of stone 
or impenetrable greens, where one can pause, fancying the mys- 
tery of the hills to be borne on here finally to be forever hidden. 
Nothing seems to indicate change, yet all is variety, and the 
human voice of gaiety and laughter seems only to stir some outer 
atmosphere, some thm vapor inclosing what is essential and real 
in the scene before us. I think that in spite of all that is done to 
l)ervcrt this region into a speculative country, nowhere can one 
feel so entirely, wholly, and undividedly a humble worshiper 
of nature. It confronts us in forms that defy man and decay, and 
it is for us to behold and revere in honest silence. 

*' The Rip Van Winkle House, it seems to me, is only a shell to 
bear on its outer side the cracked and worn picture of the dear 
old sleeper of these hills. Turning away from the gorge, we 
asked a man, lounging about, where the picture came from, and 
he informed us it had been there over forty years, and no one 
seemed to know its origin. It is not altogether bad in color, and 
the drawing is not worse than the best sort of a sign-board, while 
it has a certain charm of antiquity which gives it character. It 
hangs just above the tumbledown little doorway of the house, 
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and to the left, high up among the rocks and their underbrush, 
is the spot where Rip was supposed to take his sleep of twenty 
years.* 

** From the moment the real heights are entered upon there 
comes a new feeling in the air — a consciousness, dim at first, but 
fast growing inio exhilaration, that we are reaching the final 
uplands of the world. The roads are now almost perfect, and 
the tales of overturned stages and runaway horses are fast grow- 
ing mythical. These last miles up the mountain are at twilight 
full of melancholy charm, and I think that as we go on and 
upwai*d the sense of isolation even from humanity so grows that 
the darkness falls as though a shrouding of nature were only 
what one might expect. Sounds are few; movement is, as it 
were, only part of the still-life about one, and the green to right 
and left darkens into impenetrable night. Then suddenly comes 
a revelation. Here on the very summit of the highest mountain- 
peak we come upon a great lawn and terrace illumined by elec- 
tric light, a hotel all doors and windows and vivid animation. A 
band is playing; there is a visla of a long room with whirling 
figures, while everything round and about is suggestive of youth 
and brilliancy, fashion and luxury. . . . 

** Once up on the mountain-top, the traveler feels impelled or 
urged on into the ordinary stream of summer action at a summer 
resort. Before one stretches a view of hill and dale, of valley 
land, which is beautiful enough to bear every analysis. . . . 
The variety seems almost endless, and new pathways are opening 
on every side. For a time we hesitated about revisiting the 
Kaaterskill Falls, dear to our childhood, since they are so com- 
pletely under business management; but, after all, we were 
entirely repaid even for the laborious climbing up and down 
the cleft, at the foot of which one can see the falls in all their 
glory leaping and tumbling over the finely irregular rock; and 
inspiteof the business-like manner in which the visit must be 
made, there is some interest and amusement to be derived even 
from the spirit of speculation and * sight-seeing' of the native 
and the visitor. There is a little summer-house at the entrance 
to the falls, where you pay your 25 cents, and may invest 
still further, if you like, in candy — the real old-fashioned sticks 

* While Irving, perhaps purposely, left indefinite the precise spot, if any 
he had in view as the locality of the imaginarv adventures of Rip Van Winkle, 
common consent for many years has made this Clove and " Rip's Rock " the 
place. No intelligent person, probably, believes that such a character ever 
really existed or nad any such an experience; but it is not surprising that 
many believe the story to have been derived from a tradition in circulation 
among the Dutch pioneers, and handed down to Irving's time. But this is 
not true. Irving did nothing more, as indeed he hints in a fool-note, than 
rewrite, with his humorous grace, and apply to the Catskills and the Dutch 
character, a superstition which has reappeared in every European land and 
nation since earliest times, that certain notable persons were not really dead 
but only sleeping or imprisoned in the earth, awaiting the termination of a 
period, or the breaking of a spell, or some other event which should set them 
free.— E. I. 
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of candy — or such beverages as root beer, lemonade, or soda- 
water, and there are always interesting and entertaining fragments 
of conversation floating about. ... It certainly is not inspir- 
ing to have the f.ills 'turned on' to order, but those iu authority 
declare that this is done by no means simply from speculation, 
for there has been long felt a danger of the water giving out if 
not held in check. Soon, however, the scene itself dispels the 
commonplace feeling which came first. Surely this might well 
be the scene of that old tradition of the hunter and his gourd. 
And upon the rocks, even in the noisy waters high up on either 
side, seems the spell of the mountain's magic— the peculiar lone- 
liness and sense of each ro( k, each stream, each tall fir, com- 
muning with itself, repeating over and again the strange stories of 
the past." 



Cat skill to Hudson. — Resuming the voyage up the great 
river, the steamer passes close under the beautiful Catskill shore, 
to avoid the grassy flats called Roger's Island, near the eastern 
bank. In revolutionaiy times this island was densely wooded; 
and it is related that in the narrow channel behind its curtain a 
great number of river-craft were safely hidden, in 1777, when the 
English fleet came up the river; but the marauders turned back 
before reaching this point. On the hill behind it are the country 
seats of F. E. Church, the artist, and Doctor Sabine. The shores 
above the island grow hilly, and the eye is attracted to a long 
and lofty ridge upon the right, which is beautifully cultivated, 
and suggests a reminiscence. 

The ancient name, it is said, was Rorabuch, but this hill has 
been known as Mount Merino ever since the first decade of this 
century, when a furore over the rearing of merino sheep was 
introduced among farmers of the Eastern States, and the whole 
of this hill was then devoted to flocks of that breed. Although 
a few merinos had been introduced previously, it was not until 
Robert R. Livingston turned his attention to the subject, wrote 
a widespread pamphlet about it, and sent home a large importa- 
tion of blooded stock from Spain and France, where he was 
then United States Minister, that public interest was aroused. 
Enormous sums were paid for the animals at first, but their 
price soon fell to figures little in advance of those for native 
stock, and the vast sheep-pastures were again plowed for 
grain. The extensive wool industry of Vermont, however, dates 
from this period; and unquestionably the grade of American 
sheep was elevated, so that the general result of the speculation 
was beneficial. 
13 
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Mount Merino gives the rambler one of the most enchanting 
landscapes in the whole Hudson Valley. On the opposite bluffy 
shore are the estates of George Griffin, W. O. Morrison, and Mr. 
Guntley. As soon as Mount Merino is passed, the grass-grown 
shallows of Hudson Flats divide the channel, and the steamer 
swerves to the right and slows up at the wharf of 

The City of Hudson. — Hudson is a town of 10,000 people 
crowning a bold bluff on the eastern shore. It has a curious his- 
tory, quite different from that of most of the valley towns. 

Dutch and English farmers and fishermen were settled all 
along these hi il slopes, from the earliest times, as tenants of 
the lower manor of the patroonery of the Van Rensselaers, 
but nothing in the shape of a village arose until 1783, when a 
purchase oi lands was made by a company of merchants from 
Massachusetts and Rhode Island for the purpose of pursuing 
the whaling business, since during the Revolution the whale 
fisheries of Nantucket were broken up by the English. Settlers 
arrived at once, and were so numerous and influential that in 
April, 1786, the town was incorporated as a city called Hudson, 
the third city in the State, and having much wider limits than at 
present. This name was peculiarly apt, because here, or very 
near here, Henry Hudson ended the voyage of the Half Moon, 
and upon his return from his farther boat voyage halted for two 
days while he stored his vessel with wood and water and bade a 
ceremonious farewell to the natives, who had treated him with 
the greatest cordiality. This locality* was therefore peculiarly 
identified with the navigator. The city stands at the head of 
ship navigation — ^a fact which had recommended it to the choice 
of its commercial promoters; and preparations were at once made 
for sending out whaling-ships. Their early voyages were very 
successful, and reminders of this adventurous and almost 
forgotten commerce may be seen in the city to-day, as when, for 
example, the stranger comes upon a whale's jaw standing as a 
tall sign-post in the main street. A large trade was done with 
New York, Boston, and Providence, and Southern ports, 
principally with Charleston, 8. C, in provisions and general 
produce, bringing in return cargoes of rice and cotton, sugar, 
rum, and molasses. In 1790 the city was made a port of entry, 
and with the growth of its commerce it bade fair to become the 
second city in the State. Another natural and important factor 
of growth was its ship-yards. Ship-building was carried on so 
extensively that at one time more vessels were owned in the city 

*It should be mentioned, however, that the best hietorians do not now 
accept this claim, but assert that the real place was higher up; some say in 
the mouth of Kinderhook, or Stockport, Creek, and others near Schodack. 
NHmportel 
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of Hudson than in the city of New York. During the Revolu- 
tion in France, and the War of 1812 at home, many of the 
vessels owned in Hudson were employed in the carrying trade, 
and several of these were captured or destroyed by the French 
and English, several were lost by shipwreck, and when steam 
navigation became a certainty the decline of the commercial 
prosperity of the city was complete. '*In 1815," savs an 
authority, "the city was closed as a port of entry; an effort to 
revive the whaling interests was made, but with indifferent 
success, and in 18^ the last ship engaged in the business was 
sold." The high hopes of Hudson were then quenched; but 
this was due not to the fact that the expectations were replaced — 
for under the conditions of transportation which obtained at the 
time when the town was founded the town at the head of 
navigation was in the best commercial position— but because, 
with the rise of steamboats and railroads — new conditions — the 
city at the mouth of the river had so much advantage. 

Hudson stands upon a slate bluff which rises abruptly from 
the river, and from whose brow, now a public promenade, a very 
wide and pleasurable view of the river is presented. It is sixty 
feet above the beach, and across the wide moat of the Hudsqn 
the long front of the Catskills rises like some Titanic half -ruined 
fortification. 

With battlements that on their restless fronts 
Bore stars. 

Tliis bluff is the end of a narrow ridge which slopes gradually 
upward for a mile and a-half to Prospect Hill^ the high, rounded 
eminence behind the town. Warren Street, the main thoroughfare, 
extends along the crest of this ridge, with the neighboring streets 
sloping downward on each side. The town is very compactly 
built, its streets are deeply shaded, and many of its houses are old 
and excellent; the best of them cluster about the pretty square, 
with its noble trees, in front of the pillared portico of the court 
house. 

Columbia County and its little capital boast of many citizens 
of consequence in the past as well as the present. President 
Martin Van Buren lived here as a young man, and passed his 
declining years near by. Samuel J. Tilden spent his boyhood in 
this vicinity, and is buried at New Lebanon, not far away. Here, 
in the early decades of this century, were living such prominent 
men as the once famous orator Elisha Williams, and the lawyers 
Ambrose Spencer, William Van Ness, Thomas P. Grosvenor, 
Jacob R. Van Rensselaer, Col. Elisha Jenkins, and others. 
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In the days when these men were young and fashionable, they 
would go in midsummer to the Columbia White Sulphur Springs, 
four miles east of the city, where all the world made merry, as 
now they do at Saratoga. A hotel still opens its doors, and a few 
lovers of the old resort annually assemble there to preserve the 
traditions; but these springs are rarely set down ia the lists of 
fashion's watering-places. 

Not far distant, and a station on the Boston & Albany branch 
road, is the quaint and historic village of Claverack, now known 
principally as the seat of "Claverack College,*' a prosperous 
school of wide repute for both sexes. 

*' The handsome and substantial college buildings, surrounded 
by beautiful and well-shaded lawns, and commanding most 
charming views of the romantic scenery in which the neighbor- 
hood abounds, are the features of the village. The old Dutch 
church, with its staring date of 1767 on its western side, shines 
out in old-fashioned red among the towering oaks that keep ward 
over it and its adjoining cemetery. On the opposite crest is 
'Fairview,' the stately mansion built by the late Doctor Flack, 
who was the founder of the college, and its president for more 
than thirty years. Down the village street are the residences of 
the descendants of the Muhlers, the Ostranders, and the Van 
Rensselaers, and in a quaint old yellow brick, dormer-wiudowed 
house are to be seen the lares and penates of Gen. James Watson 
and other distinguished Webbs. The ' Spook Rock,' in a shady 
swirl of the Claverack Creek, is visited on moonlight nights by 
the neighboring swjiins and their sweethearts, who linger to see it 
turn in its shiny bed when it hears the institute bell." 

The distance from Hudson to the Berkshire Hills is only thirty 
miles, and this way comes a large part of the travel between that 
favorite part of Massachusetts and the metropolis. Many New 
Yorkers, sending their horses and carriages up by boat, drive over 
from here. Perhaps more would do so if the excellence of the 
roads and the varied and unsuspected beauty of the scenery in 
this neighborhood were more widely understood. From some of 
the higher points on the country roads, the hills of Berkshire, the 
Taghkanick, and even the Green Mountains, are visible, as well 
as the ever-present Catskills. Beautiful glens and quaint hamlets 
abound, reminding one of the better-known but no worthier 
region about Tarry town. 

Athens is the classical name of a little ship-building and 
brick-making town opposite Hudson, and connected with it by 
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Si earn- ferry. It missed the goal half a century ago, when it 
failed to carry out its contemplated design of bringing the Erie 
Canal to the Hudson at this point. Four miles above Athens the 
promontory long known to old pilots as "Chaney Tinker" now 
bears a light-house, and the prosaic name Four-mile Point; John 
F. Burchell has a house just below it and' George Houghtaling 
another immediately above it. 

Nearly opposite is the broad mouth of Kinderhook Creek, 
with the railway station Stockport and the rural hamlet Columbia- 
ville on its banks. This district was settled very early in the his- 
tory of the State, and queer old "cross-roads" may be searched 
out up the valley of this stream and that of its large southern 
tributary, Claverack Creek. In Kinderhook Village, a few miles 
northwest, was born and reared Martin Van Buren, Governor 
of New York, Jackson's Secretary of State, Vice-President, and 
finally President of the United States from 1837 to 1841. About 
1848 he retired to an estate there, where he resided until his 
death in 18G2. 

Haifa-dozen miles farther north the river is narrowed by a 
hilly headland called Nntten Hook (sometimes corrupted into 
"Newtown Hook"), on the eastern shore, where there is a rail- 
way station called Goxsackie, and a small hamlet, whence a steam- 
ferry crosses to Goxsackie Landing on the western bank. 

Coxsackie is said to be from an Indian word meaning " cut- 
banks," and is locally pronounced " Cook-sackie." It is chiefly 
a trading-town, having a station a mile inland on the West Shore 
Railroad, and surrounded by a large area of fine farms, where 
hundreds of town-people find summer board. 

Stuyvesant, the landing and railway station on the east side 
of the river, just above Coxsackie station, was formerly the 
'* port " of Kinderhook, and noted for its shipments of grain; but 
now it is of little importance. 

The head of natural ship-navigation in the Hudson has now 
been reached; and the steamboat channel henceforth wn'nds 
between low islands and marshy flats, which by and by nearly 
fill the river, while the shores exhibit fertility and the scenes of 
peaceful cultivation, in respect to which there is little that is 
adventurous or picturesque in story to relate. 
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The elevated sites of the substantial farm-houses and occasional 
country-seats along these shores command an inspiring view of the 
northern Catskills, of which Black Head (3.965 feel) is most con- 
spicuous. Northwest of and beyond that massive summit are 
the serrations of the range that stretches northwestward into 
Schoharie County, with Windliam High Peak (3,500 feet), Mount 
Zoar, Mount Hayden, Mount Pisgah, and Sutton Hill as successive 
peaks of prominence. Along their base flows the Catskill Creek, 
and nearer us is the course of Potuck Creek, its principal northern 
tributary. The valleys of all these streams are highly cultivated, 
largely by the descendants of the original Dutch settlers, and it is 
said that that language is still frequently heard in the more 
remote hamlets. 

New Baltimore, the next landing above Stuyvesant, is a little 
town on the western shore, noted for its industry in building 
small river-craft, such as sloops and barges. Just above it is the 
mouth of Haanakroi8 Greeks which marks the end of Greene 
County -(entered just north of Saugerties) and the beginning 
of Albany County. Immediately opposite is tlie boundary-line 
between Columbia County and its neighbor northward on that 
side of the river — Rensselaer County; so that in the rocky islet 
on the left of the channel four counties corner. This prominent 
little Barren Island was once far more prominent, actually com- 
pelling attention. Its true name is Beeren (or ** Bears"), and on 
its summit once stood the "castle" of Rensselaerstein, from 
whose wall Nicholas Kroon, the agent of Killian Van Rensselaer, 
the Patroon, compelled passing vessels to dip their colors and 
pay tribute, or take the chances of being sunk by the ordnance 
of the fort. It has now become a favorite picnic resort for excur- 
sionists from Albany and Troy; and a small steamer plies daily 
between the island and Coeyman's Landing. 

In the earliest times the Dutch gave the name Glaveraeh, or 
" Clover Reach," to this whole district — a breadth of term which 
has caused much indefiniteness in some historical narratives. It 
was all embraced in a vast grant of land to the first Van Rens- 
selaer, of whom we shall bear more when we come to the story of 
Albany. Disputes as to ownership under this grant arose; and 
in 1704 it was conveyed by Killian Van Rensselaer, the head of 
the family at that time, to his brother Hendrick. He in turn 
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devised it to his son Johannes, who erected it, under English 
royal sanction, into the Lower Manor of Rensselaerwyck. 

Immediately above Beeren Island, on the western bank, is 
Coeyman's (pronounced '^Queeman's"), a small landing and 
village, a mile or more west of which is the junction where the 
main line of the West Shore Railroad begins to bend westward 
toward Buffalo, while its Albany branch keeps on northward. 
Opposite it another small and pretty village, called Schodack, 
is seen; and five miles farther brings the traveler to the flourishing 
town of Ca^tleton, built upon the front of a steep hill from 
which the spires of Albany and its towering capitol are distinctly 
visible. 

Castleton Bar, formerly known as the '* Overslaugh," has 
always been a serious impediment to navigation at this point. 
As early as 1790 State appropriations were made for the purpose 
of improving the channel, but all efforts were unavailing until 
the present system of dykes was begun by the State in 1863. In 
1868 the United States Government assumed the work of com- 
pleting the dykes, and they may now be seen stretching for sev- 
eral miles along the river, effectually accomplishing the purpose 
for which they were intended. 

The Boston & Albany Railroad passes through the northeast- 
em edge of Castleton, and has a station called Schodack Depots 
recalling the fact that near there (some five miles north) was the 
place which the Indians called Schoti-ack, where was kept ever 
burning the central council fire of the Mohegan Indians, who 
deemed that spot their capital, so far as such a term could be 
applied to their confederacy. 



THE CAPITAL CITY. 

Albany stands upon the west bank of the Hudson, 145 miles 
above New York and about ten miles south of the mouth of the 
Mohawk River. Opposite, on the east bank, is the old town of 
Greenbusli, or East Albany, and the population of both shores is 
dense for a dozon miles above, where the cities of Troy, West 
Troy, Cohoes, Lansingburgh, AVaterford, etc., succeed one 
another with little that is "truly rural" between them. 

The steamboat wharves at Albany are close to the business 
center of the city and to the two railway stations, which are 
themselves close together at the river-side. The New York Cen- 
tral & Hudson River Railroad and the Boston & Albany Railroad 
unite in East Albany, and cross the river into the Union Station, 
where, also, certain through northern trains of the Delaware & 
Hudson system enter, so that passengers between New York and 
the north (Montreal) do not need to change stations. The West 
Shore Railroad and the Delaware «& Hudson Canal Company's 
Railroad use jointly a station between the Union Station and the 
river, just around the corner of a single block. Both of these sta- 
tions are only about five minutes' walk from the landing of all the 
Hudson River steamboat lines. All of the hotels of the city, also, 
are within easy walking distance, the "Delavan," "Stanwix 
Hall," and several minor hotels being just across the street from 
the exit of both stations; the " Kenmore " one block farther away. 

The Union Station contains a large dining-room and lunch- 
counter, and all trains halt there from ten to thirty minutes. 

Historical Sketch of Albany. — It will be remembered that 
Hudson's men ascended the river in their small boat as far as the 
mouth of the Mohawk. Whether it was by their recommenda- 
tion or not, the adventurers who followed them chose this point 
as the site of one of the first Indian trading-posts. It was well 
chosen, 'for here naturally came to the river the great trail that 
crossed over to the Mohawk at Schenectady, and then followed 
that valley westward to the lake country and to Ontario; and also 

(200) 
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trails southwest ward to the Susquehanna, and trails and canoe 
roads north and east. It was a central point on the Indian liigh- 
w^ays, as it has become upon the transportation routes of civiliza- 
tion; and moreover it was the head of natural sloop navigation. 

Albany, according to Lewis Morgan, author of T%e Leo/gue of 
the Iroquois, owes its Iroquois name to the openings there between 
the Hudson and the Mohawk. Long anterior to the foundation 
of the city this site was well known under the Seneca name 
8ka-neh'-ta-de, whence followed the name of the Hudson, Skd-neh'- 
ta-de Oa-hun'-da^ '*the river beyond the openings." It would 
thus appear that Schenectady has appropriated* the liame which 
rightfully belongs to the city upon the Hudson. 

In 1614, as we read in H. P. Phelps' admirable Albany Hand- 
book and Guide to the Capitol (Mbanj: Brandow & Barton, 1884),^ 
Henry Corstansen, under a grant of the United New ^Netherlands 
Company, erected a stockaded trading-house on the island just 
below the present city. It was garrisoned by ten or twelve men, 
who had a cannon and twelve stone-guns with which to defend 
themselves. Here they carried on an extensive fur trade with the 
Indians, until the spring freshet of 1617 nearly destroyed their 
domicile, when they moved * * up town " and erected a new fort 
on the hill near the Normanskill. The West India Company 
erected a fort in 1623 on a spot near what is now the steamboat 
landing, and called it Fort Orange, in honor of the prince who 
presided over the Netherlands; but only eight families were resi- 
dent here. In 1629 the feudal system of patroonship was instituted 
in America by act of the Dutch States General. Any member of 
the West India Company who should plant a colony of fifty or 
more adults in Dutch America was to be acknowledged a 
"Patroon of New Netherlands," and was given permission to 
acquire lands extending sixteen miles along any navigable river, 
and inland indefinitely. "The Patroons possessed," as Phelps 
points out, "absolute title to the soil; had a monopoly of fishing, 
hunting, and grinding; of all mines and minerals, and a preemp- 
tion rii^ht of buying the colonists' surplus grain or cattle; their 
courts had jurisdiction in civil and criminal cases, in the latter 
even punishment by death; colonists could not leave the colony 
without written permission, and after their terms of service were 
fulfilled they were compelled to return to Holland. The tenants 
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were in fact little better than serfs, and modifications of the 
enactment soon followed; not out of regard for the people, but 
because the Patroons waxed arrogant and came into conflict with 
the West India Company. None was more conspicuous in this 
respect than the Patroon of this region, Killian Van Rensselaer. 
He was a pearl merchant of Amsterdam and one of the West 
India Company's directors, and acquired lands which soon 
included a tract called Rennselaerwyck, forty-eight by twenty-four 
miles in extent, reaching from Beeren Island to the Mohawk. 
His colonists began to arrive in 1630, at once built a brewery, and 
soon constituted a village separate from Fort Orange, named 
Beaverswyck. The lordly pretensions of this Patroon, who arro- 
gated to himself baronial powers and privileges that interfered 
with the company's fur trade, led to quarrels in which hi was 
compelled to let go of the land about Fort Orange, although he 
kept possession of all the remainder; and the results of that feudal 
tenure led to the * anti-rent war' of forty years ago, and to long 
litigations that are scarcely ended yet, for the estate still exists as 
a land word in this and in Rensselaer counties. The fifth Patroon, 
Stephen, was the last to receive the title and entire estate, and the 
entail ceased at his death in 1839." 

When in 1664 the province fell into the hands of the English, 
the name of the settlement was changed to Albany, in honor of 
the Duke of York and Albany, who had modestly attached his 
first title to the seaport at the mouth of the river; and in 1686 the 
town was incorporated a city. 

Albany, as the center of the trails and fur trade south of the 
St. Lawrence, was much resorted to by Indians and by the 
scarcely less savage French coureurs du bois, who ended each 
transaction by a grand spree. But the town was always well 
fortified with palisades, and during the terrible closing years of 
that century, when the Indian massacre at Schenectady (1690) 
was only one of many such outrages, Albany was safe within its 
stockades, which reached from the river back to Lodge Street, 
and from Steuben Street on the north to Hudson on the south 
side. Here, in the Indian and Canadian wars half a century 
later, rendezvoused the armies of Amherst and Abercrombie, and 
then proceeded against the Champlain forts; and here were 
lighted early the fires of patriotism which burned steadily during 
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all the period of the Revolution, when the place was constantly a 
depot of supplies, and an outpost always threatened, but never 
reached, by British expeditions from Canada or from the Indian 
countr} 

This was the meeting-place of the Continental Congress of 
1754. in which all the Colonies north of Virginia convened by 
delegates to discuss the proposal of a federal union. The plan 
proposed by Benjamin Franklin was agreed to, but none of Ihe 
Colonies would ratify it because it delegated too much power to 
the general government; while the king refused to approve of it, 
on the other hand, because it did not go far enough in that direc- 
tion. But the Constitution of the United States, adopted only a 
dozen years later, was so closely similar that the idea of the 
Union may be said to have been first formulated here in Albany 
in 1754. Washington visited the town in 1783, and dined in the 
Schuyler mansion; and Lafayette, who had commanded the post 
for a time during the war, revisited the city in 1784. In 1790 
the census showed that Albany County had a population of 75,150 
(almost twice as much as New York County), and the city, 3,506. 
It was on the emigrant road to the Genesee country, " the West " 
of that day, and grew rapidly. In 1797 it was made the capital 
of the State, and by 1800 numbered 5,349 citizens, and in 1810, 
10,762. The first steamboat began running here in 1811, and the 
next year Greenbush was chosen as ihe headquarters and rendez- 
vous for General Dearborn, the commander-in chief of the armies 
in the second war with Great Britain, and thousands of troops 
were gathered in and about the city. This stimulated the growth 
of the town to 12,541 in 1830, and the opening of the Eric Canal 
to this point in 1825 (the occasion of great local rejoicing) 
doubled these figures, which had increased to 33,000 in 1830. 
Two years later (1832) saw the first railroad train running 
betw^ecn Albany and Schenectady; but it was not imtil 1851 that 
the Hudson River road gave a through rail connection to New 
York, the first train making the run in three hours and fifty -five 
minutes, including stops; nor until 1863 that the consolidated rail- 
roads were opened westward to Niagara Falls and Buffalo, and 
north to Montreal; and it was six years later (1859) before the 
opening of the Delaware & Hudson's route to Binghamton and 
the Pennsylvania coal region. Within late years the city's 
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advancement has been steady, and the population now exceeds 
100,000. 

Besides its political and social prominence the city is largely 
engaged in lumber, grain, and shipping interests, and in manufact- 
uring, particularly stoves and other ironware. 

The tour of Albany and its sights is easily accomplished. 
The capitol. State museum, and most notable buildings are all 
within walking distance of the boat landing, railway stations, and 
hotels; and for farther explorations electric street-cars and pub- 
lic carriages are available in all directions, the cars running 
north as far as Troy, west to the stock-yards and shops of West 
Albany, and south to ** The Island." 

The steaniboat landing is aa open space at the foot of Broad- 
way, whence a walk of five minutes to the right (northward) 
leads you to the foot of State Street, the business center, where 
all street-cars converge. 

The covered way from the exit of the Union Station, or 
Maiden Lane from the Delaware & Hudson Station, takes you 
in two minutes to the same central point. Broadway is the oldest, 
most varied, and important of the north and south streets. Its 
great width opposite the Union Depot is due to the fact that the 
middle was formerly occupied by a market; and its extensions 
southward and northward were, respectively, the Albany Turn- 
pike and the Troy Road. Its junction with State Street forms a 
proper starting-point for any tour of the city. 

State Street is the wide avenue which, starting at Broadway, 
slopes straight up the hill to the capitol, and then, with a slight 
southern displacement by this obstruction, stretchrs west to and 
beyond Washington Park, as the " high street " of the city. Its 
great width is due to the fact that originally it was a double 
street, in the center of which stood the public buildings of the 
early history of the town. A picture of it at the opening of this 
century is preserved in Mrs. Grant's Memoirs of an American 
Lady: 

*' The city of Albany was stretched along the banks of the 
Hudson; one very wide and long street lay parallel to the river, 
the intermediate space between it and the shore being occupied 
by gardens. A small but steep hill rose above the center of the 
town, on which stood a fort intended (but very ill adapted) for 
the defense of the place and of the neighboring country. From 
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the foot of this hill another street was built, sloping pretty 
rapidly down till it joined the one before mentioned mat ran 
along the river. This street was still wider than the other; it 
was only paved on each side, the middle being occupied by pub- 
lic edifices. These consisted of a market-place, or guard-house, a 
town hall, and the English and Dutch churches. The English 
church, belonging to the Episcopal persuasion and in the diocese 
of the Bishop of London, stood at the foot of the hill at the 
upper end of the street. The Dutch church was situated at the 
bottom of the descent where the street terminated; two irregular 
streets, not so broad but equally long, ran parallel to those, and 
a few even ones opened between them. The town in proportion to 
its population occupied a great space of ground. This city, in 
short, was a kind of semi-rural establishment; every house had 
its garden, well, and a little green behind; before every door a 
tree was planted, rendered interesting by bein^ coeval with some 
beloved member of the family; many of their trees were of a 
prodigious size and extraordinary beauty, but without regularity, 
each one planting the kind that best pleased him, or which he 
thought would afford the most agreeable shade to the open por- 
tico at his door, which was surrounded by seats, and ascended by 
a few steps. It was in these that each domestic group was seatea 
in summer evenings to enjoy the balmy twilight or serenely clear 
moonlight. Each family had a cow, fed in conmion pasture at 
the end of the town. In the evening they returned all together, 
of their own accord — with their tinkling bells hung at their necks 
— along the wide and grassy street to their wonted sheltering 
trees, to be milked at their masters' doors." 

THE STATE CAPITOL. 

Although the Legislature convened first in Albany in 1797, a 
special building was not completed until 1808. Then the "old 
capitol " was built on the hill, just in front of the present structure, 
the site of which was then occupied by the old English fortifica- 
tion. Fort Frederic. In the course of half a century this building 
was outgrown, and as early as 1863 a proposal looking toward a 
new one was introduced into the Legislature. Various cities 
made strenuous efforts to have the capital changed to their towns; 
but the general sentiment of the State, outside of New York 
City, was in favor of its remaining at Albany; and this city was 
munificent in its grant of land adequate for the purpose. Two 
appropriations, aggregating $500,000, were made, and in 1869 
foundations were begun for a building expected to cost $4,000,000, 
after plans by Thomas Fuller. These foundations are of course 
of the most substantial character, resting upon a bed of concrete 
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four feet in thickness, fifteen feet below the surface, and inclos- 
ing a sub-basement containing 114 different apartments. The 
corner-stone was laid with masonic ceremonies on June 24, 1871, 
and since then the work has progressed, now rapidly, now slowly, 
to the present time, under changing commissions, superintendents, 
and architectural advisers. By the end of 1878 it was completed 
so far as to be partly occupied, and on the evening of January 7, 
1879, the new capitol was first occupied, the Senate meeting in 
the chamber intended for the Court of Appeals and the Assembly 
in its own chamber. This event was signalized by a large and 
brilliant reception, in which the city of Albany entertained 8,000 
people, including many highly eminent men and women. A 
more formal public occupation occurred on the evening of 
February 11th; but the Senate Chamber was not occupied until 
March 10, 1881. 

Tfie site of this great building, which is so conspicuous from 
every approach to Albany, is the central hilltop of the city, 
which had been crowned with the ** castle," or "fort," of the 
colonial town from the earliest times. The surface of the park 
is 155 feet above the Hudson, and embraces 7f acres. 

"The size of the structure," says Phelps, "impresses the 
beholder at once. It is 300 feet north and south by 400 feet 
east and west, and with the porticos will cover three acres and 
seven square feet. The walls are 108 feet high from the water- 
table, and all this is worked out of solid granite brought, most 
of it, from Uallowell, Me. . . . 

" The impression produced varies with various persons. One 
accomplished writer finds it * not unlike that made by the photo- 
graphs of those gigantic structures in the northern and eastern 
parts of India, which are seen in full series on the walls of the 
South Kensington, and by their barbaric profusion of ornamenta- 
tion and true magnificence of design give the stay at-home Briton 
some faint inkling of the empire which has invested his queen 
with another and more high-sounding title. Yet when close at 
hand the building does not bear out this connection with Indian 
architecture of the grand style; it might be mere chance that at a 
distance there is a similarity; or it may be that the smallness of 
size in the decorations as compared to the structure itself explains 
fully why there is a tendency to confuse the eye by the number of 
projections, arches, pillars, shallow recesses, and what not, which 
variegate the different fagades. The confusion is not entirely 
displeasing; it gives a sense of unstinted riches, and so far 
represents exactly the spirit that has reared the pile.* 
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** On the Other hand, Mr. Edward A. Freeman, the English 
historian, was, by the general look of the city, carried so com- 
pletely into another part of ihe world ' that if any one had come 
up and told rae in French, old or new, that the new capitol was 
** le chateau de Monseigneur le Due d'Albanie,*' I could almost 
have believed him.'" 

The building is constructed around a central square court, 
and is in architectural plan a modified style of Italian Renais- 
sance. The roof, at least so far as the east front (looking down 
State Street) is concerned, is to be further modified by the 
extension there of a great gable, which will lend mass and dignity 
to that, its principal aspect. The center of the structure is to be 
surmounted by a lofty tower, capped with dome and pinnacles; 
and the east, or main, front is to be further adorned by an 
extensive portico containing a grand staircase, etc. It is not 
possible to fairly judge of the architectural effect of the great 
structure until these additions are made, and the whole is brought 
into a structural harmony now lacking. . The total cost will be 
not less than $20,000,000. 

The entrances^ pending the completion of the east front, are in 
the north front, on Washington Avenue, and in the south front, 
on State Street. These admit to the second floor. 

The firsty or gi'ound, floor has little of interest to the sight- 
seer. Its rooms are devoted to committees and to various depart- 
mental offices. 

77ie second, or entrance, floor, however, contains not only 
many offices, including that of the Secretary of State, but two 
objects of special interest, the Governor's Room and the Golden 
Corridor. 

The Governor's Room is situated in the southeast comer of 
the second, or entrance, story, and is reached by the South-side Cor- 
ridor. This corridor is lighted by elevated windows, and is 
wainscoted with colored marbles, lending a richness and variety 
of color to the hall which are exceedingly pleasing. The Execu- 
tive Chamber itself is a room CO x 40 feet in dimensions, wains- 
coted to a height of fifteen or sixteen feet with mahogany set in 
square panels. Above the line of carved molding that surmounts 
it are hangings of Spanish leather, and the ceiling is paneled in 
dark wood. 
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The Golden Corridor is in the east end of the north side, at 
the head of the assembly staircase, and is 140 feet long, extend- 
ing along the whole side of the north center. Seven large win- 
dows occupy bays separated by piers twenty feet apart, between 
which are turned arches that sustain a low and ribless groined 
vault. A critic's description and comment upon it are in these 
words: 

"The piers are covered with a damask of red upon umber. 
The angle-moldings are solidly gilded. The crimson wall screen 
on both sides is overlaid with a simple reticulation of gold lines 
framing ornaments in yellow. The whole vault is gilded, and 
upon its ground of gold, traversing each face of the vault, is a 
series of bands of minute ornament in brown, scarlet, and deep 
blue. The method — this close mosaic of minute quantities of 
crude color — is entirely oriental; and the effect is oriental also. 
The varying surfaces of the vaulting, each covered with fretted 
gold, give a vista lengthened by the dwindling arches, alive 
with flashing lights and shimmering shadows; and under the 
iridescent ceiling there seems always to hang a luminous haze. 
In the quality of pure splendor there is no architectural decora- 
tion in this country which is comparable to this." 

The Halls of the Courts and Legislature and the Library give 
to the third floor a higher interest than belongs to any other. 
Elevators on both sides of the building will carry one to these 
upper stories, or the ascent may be made by one or other of the 
noble staircases which lead to the Assembly Chamber on the 
north side and to the Senate on the south side. Most persons 
prefer to walk up one of these stairways. 

The Senate Staircase ascends from the ground floor, east of 
the entrance on the south side, to the highest gallery, and is 
probably the most magnificent work of its kind in the country. 
It is of massive gray sandstone, supported by, and supporting, 
arches whose pillars and edges are ornamented with elaborate 
carvings, lighted by openings, and overlooked by balconies. 
The greatness and strength of the structure, the elaborateness of 
the decoration, and the harmony and softness of the coloring 
combine to give an effect of dignity and richness perhaps 
unequaled in the world. It takes its name from the fact that it 
leads to the room in which the Senate sits, to which the visitor is 
conducted by an ornate passage way called the Corridor of 
Columns, 
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The Senate Chamber is at the east end of the south side, and 
was decorated by the late H. H. Richardson, who is regarded as 
America's greatest architect. Passing through lobbies wainscoted 
with marble, a room is entered whose sumptuous adornment is 
beyond realization until one has studied it long and closely. The 
light comes through great windows of stained glass, " iridescent 
and opalescent," set in frames of stone most intricately carved. 
Between the windows the wall is of Tennessee marble; but above 
them is a broad space paneled with Mexican onyx. Above this 
paneling is a string-course of simply carved marble, and above 
this an upper tier of windows, six in number. Surmounting all 
is set a broad golden frieze, consisting of a surface of gilded 
lead, beaten by hammers and stamps into an arabesque orna- 
ment in low relief that is exceedingly effective. From this 
frieze, and supported upon carved corbels of stone, spring the 
great beams of the oak ceiling, elaborately paneled and deco- 
rated. The series of arches underneath which the balcony-like 
galleries are placed, the grand fire-places on each side of the 
entrance door, and the heavy, ornate chandeliers are other very 
notable features in the magnificent design of this palatial hall. 

•• The doorway and fire-places are constructed of marble, as is 
the space between them. The openings of the fire-places are 
about six feet in height and something more in breadth. The 
cheerful effect of these when filled with blazing logs, the flames 
of which are reflected on the polished onyx and marble from all 
sides of the room, may well be imagined. . . . The chim- 
ney-pieces are finished with and surmounted by hoods slanting 
back to the wall at a steep angle, and ornamented with crockets 
and carved bands. The whole chimney-pieces are about half as 
high as the room, reaching to the string-course below the gold 
frieze. Above the doorway and wall space of Knoxville marble 
we see the wall-space up to the frieze covered with the Mexican 
onyx panel, and like the frieze in greater extent of surface than 
elsewhere. So placed, these two great fields of onyx and gold 
catch the broad southern light and afford a great diversity in 
the play of color; and offer the necessary repose to the eye after 
looking at surfaces broken by the arches of the windows on the 
south, east, and west walls." 

The Assembly Chamber, at the other end of the building, on 

the same floor, is perhaps equally magnificent in a different way. 

It is larger and less jeweled, so to speak; but the sense of 

grandeur is very striking. It measures 84 x 140 feet, but the 

14 
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galleries restrict tlie floor-space of the chamber proper to 84x55 
feet. Four massive pillars of red granite uphold the largest 
groined arch ia the world, whose peak is fifty-six feet from the 
floor. It was of this room that the well-known critic, Montgom- 
ery Schuyler, wrote: 

**The perspective of the room is so arranged that from the 
entrance one looks through the large end of the telescope, as it 
were, down vistas framed in arches narrowing and vaults hang- 
ing lower as they recede, from the great red Pinal's on either 
hand, along the vast and ever- varying surfaces of the ceilings, 
their creamy sandstone faces divided by the sweeping lines of the 
deeper-toned ribs and arches that uphold them, and fretted with 
wide belts of ornament climbing their climbing courses, touched 
with the gleam of gold and standing out from hollows filled with 
deep ultra-marine and burning vermilion, to * the dark backward 
and abysm' of the remotest vault. Through the lower arches 
one sees the openings of the windows which flood the transept, 
not with the dim religious light of old cathedrals, but with 
naked and open daylight. Around them wheel the intricate 
arabesques of their arches defined against a ground of vermilion 
and encircled with bands of gold. Above and between the lower 
three, beneath the broad belt which is some day to carry a sculpt- 
ured procession, the whole wall is covered with arabesques in a 
field of dull red. Above the upper arcade are glimpses of the 
draperies and the attitudes of colossal painted figures. 

**One feels at once in this great stone room that he is in the 
presence of a noble monument, and that in what a musician 
would call the 'dispersed harmony' of this hierarchy of ordered 
masses, and this balance and opposition of sweeping curves, there 
has been achieved in the America of the nineteenth century a 
work not unworthy to be compared with what has been done in 
more famous building ages." 

The great allegorical pictures which cover the upper portion of 
the north and south walls here are from the brush of William 
M. Hunt, the only work of the sort he ever did. Each is 45 x 15 
feet in area. That upon the northeru wall is the "Flight of 
Night," representing the allegory of Armuzd and Ahriman; and 
that upon the southern wall is "The Discoverer." A figure 
stands upright in a boat, dark against the sunset sky. Fortune, 
erect behind him, trims the sail with her lifted left hand while 
her right holds the tiller. The boat is rising to a sea, and is 
attended by Hope at the prow, with one arm poiniing forward; by 
Faith, whose face is buried in her arms, and who is floating with 
the tide; and by Science, unrolling a chart at the side. 
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The Court-Room of the Court of Appeals, in the southeast 
comer of this same (the third) floor, over the Executive Chamber, 
is another apartment worthy of examination. It is 53 x 35 feet 
in dimensions, and lofty in proportion, and is finished in oak, 
with carved stone about the windows, and much carving upon 
the rails that divide the panels, over the great fire-place of Sienna 
marble and onyx, and about the august seat of the justices of 
this highest of State Courts. Adjoining are a suite of other 
rooms devoted to the purposes of the court, all appropriately 
arranged and decorated, and like this court-room adorned with 
valuable portraits of distinguished men. 

The State Library occupies extensive quarters on this same 
floor at the west end of the capitol, and should not be overlooked 
by the visitor interested in books. Its history begins in 1818, 
and it has grown to something like 150,000 volumes. It is sus- 
tained by a moderate annual appropriation, and is open to con- 
sultation by any person. While every sort of book is to be found 
upon its shelves, its specialties are the Law Library — in which it is 
excelled only by the Library of Congress — and its books relating 
to American history and development. Among these are many 
nearly unique, and of great value in the market as well as to stu- 
dents. Many manuscripts of this nature are included. *'In 
1853 the Legislature authorized the purchase of the correspond- 
ence and other papers of George Clinton, the first Governor of the 
State These manuscripts have been bound in twenty-three folio 
volumes, and a calendar since added. A copious index to all 
names mentioned in these papers is now in preparation. Enough 
of other Clinton manuscripts have since been procured to fill ten 
similar volumes. The papers found on the person of Major 
Andre by his captors at Tarry town were among the Clinton 
manuscripts, and have been framed and put under glass. ,Tlie 
papers of Sir William Johnson, covering a period of the history 
of Central New York from 1733 to 1774, were also purchased and 
arranged and bound in twenty-two folio volumes." These 
papers have been thoroughly indexed, and the catalogue of the 
whole library, including its 65,000 or more pamphlets, is very 
complete. 

** In addition to the books other aiticles of value and interest 
have drifted in as to a safe place of deposit for the inspection of 
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visitors. AmoDg these are a sword and pistol and the surveying 
instruments of Washington; the swords presented to General 
Worth by the United States, by New York State, and by the city 
of Hudson for brilliant services in the Mexican War; busts of 
some of the eminent statesmen of New York; portraits in oil of 
man^ of the governors and regents of the university, and a 
numismatic collection of considerable value. It is a reference 
library, and only members of the Legislature, heads of depart- 
ments of the State government, and the trustees of the library 
have the privilege of taking books to their residences. The 
library is open daily from 9 a. m. to 5 p. m., except Sundays, and 
holidays, and fromthe 5th to the 20th of August; during sessions 
of theLegislature till 6 p. m., except Saturdays, when it closes at 
5 p. M." 

The fourth, or gallery, floor is so called because it gives access 
to the public galleries of the Senate, Assembly, and Court 
chiimbers. It contains, besides these entrances, the rooms of a 
number of government departments, and one of its corridors, 
that at the west end on the south side, is devoted to a museum of 
military records and relics, which to the right-thinking patriot 
is perhaps the most impressive sight in Albany. 

•* This collection," Mr. Phelps tells us in his Handbook^ which 
should be in the hands of every intelligent visitor at the capitol, 
" grew out of a desire to perpetuate in some way tlie patriotic 
memories of the War of the Rebellion. It was at first proposed 
to erect a suitable building for the purpose, and over $30,000 was 
subscribed by towns and by individuals. This money is now on 
deposit, and the interest helps to support the bureau, which is 
under the charge of the Adjutant-General. The objects of 
greatest interest are the battle-flags of the various State regiments, 
y04 in number, some of them torn in shreds, others still bearing 
plainly the names of the battles in which the regiments partici- 
pated. These are in cases in the Senate gallery corridor. There are 
twenty -eight rebel ensigns captured from the enemy, and many 
other trophies to interest the curious. Over 3,000 photographs 
have been collected, and many are framed and on exhibition. 
There is also a large collection of newspapers in which the history 
of the war was written in the time of it; many specimens 
of ordnance; some relics of the Revolutionary War and of 
the War of 1812; an interesting collection of Lincoln memo- 
rials, including a piece of the bloody shirt taken from his 
person on the night of the assassination. Another interesting 

group is the clothes worn by Colonel Ellsworth when he was shot 
own in Alexandria, and the rebel flag which he took from the 
Marshall House, an act which led to his untimely death." 

When on this floor the curious visitor will lake occasion to look 
out upon the great interior court, and examine the coats-of-arms 
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carved over the six dormer windows that open upon it from the 
attic. These coats-of-arms are those of the six colonial families 
deemed most prominent in the history of the State, which are as 
follows: On the north side, east, Limngston; middle, Schuyler; 
west, 8tuyvesant — on the south side, east, Tompkins; middle, 
Clint&n; west. Jay. 

But there is much else to see in Albany besides this magnifi- 
cent capitol. Many notable buildings surround, or are within 
easy distance of, this elm-shaded Capitol Square at the head of 
the broad and historic State Street. The old-fashioned brown- 
stone building at the northwestern comer is the Boys* Academy, 
which has been a famous school ever since 1815; and the bit of 
green in front of it is called Academy Park. 

"It was in the upper room of this building that Joseph 
Henry, who from 1826 to 1832 was one of the professors, first 
demonstrated the theory of the magnetic telegraph in transmit- 
ting intelligence, by ringing a bell through a mile of wire strung 
around the room. It only remained for Professor Morse to invent 
the code of signals and the machine for making them, and the thing 
was done. As has been well said, 'The click heard from every 
joint of those mystic wires, which now link together every city 
and village all over this continent, is but the echo of that little 
bell which first sounded in the upper room of the Albany Acad- 
emy.' It was in this building that the well-known Bullions gram- 
mars were written, and first u^ed as text-books by their author, 
professor of Latin and Greek in the institution. For many years 
T. Romeyn Beck, who created the science of medical jurispni- 
dence. was the principal, and at all times the institution has main- 
tained an enviable reputation. On the 26th of June, 1863, a 
semi-centennial celebration was held, when it was found that more 
than 5,000 students had been educated here." — Phelps. 

The slope of Academy and Capitol parks, separated by Wash- 
ington Avenue, extends down to Eagle Street, upon which, facing 
Academy Park, are two remarkable buildings— the State Hall 
and the City Hall. 

The State Hall is the large red-domed structure of Sing Sing 
marble, on the comer of Steuben Street, which has been occupied 
by various commissions and other State departments since 1842, 
but will soon be vacated by these, and become the State Museum 
of Natural History, for which it will be an admirable receptacle 
Next to it, on the corner of Maiden Lane, is ihe 
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City Hall. — This conspicuous and beautiful building is the 
masterpiece of the artist-architect H. H. Richardson. It is built 
of reddish granite in a freely modified Gothic style, and is sur- 
mounted by a square tower 202 feet high. This building was 
erected in 1883 at a total cost of about |325,000, and has excited 
the admiration of the most-cultivated critics, 

A few doors down State Street, on the south side, near Lodge 
Street, is the large plain brick building called OeologicaZ Hall, 
dark and unsuitable, in which is now housed the 

State Museum of Natural History. — It is well worth a 
visit, and should be regarded with more interest and pride than 
has hitherto been accorded to it by the people of the State gener- 
ally. The Entrance Hall is devoted to an exhibit of building- 
stones dressed in various ways so as to display their good quali- 
ties. At the right is the large and handsome cabinet of minerals. 
The other rooms upon this (the ground) floor are devoted mainly 
to offices, store-rooms, and the quarters of the State Agricultural 
Society. The 8econd floor is devoted to geology and paleontology 
primarily of this State; and the range of rocks found in New 
York is so extensive that the formations here represented consti- 
tute the most complete series of paleozoic rocks known in the 
world. This series will be found in a continuous line of table- 
cases around the room, which, examined from left to right, show 
the regular superposition of geological formations. The stu- 
dent is assisted by a long colored ** section" of the geology 
of the State, up to the base of the coal measures. A full illus- 
trative scries of the ores of the State, especially of iron, is also 
found here. 

The third fljoor is given up to collections of rock specimens and 
fossils exhibiting the geological formations of New York since 
the carboniferous period, and including the very complete and 
remarkable skeleton of the mastodon discovered many years ago 
at Cohoes. 

The zoological and ethnological collections on the fourth floor, 
however, are those of most popular interest. The former are 
especially strong in ornithology and conchology, but contain 
many American mammals, some of them lare, as the white goat 
of the northern Rocky Mountains. The birds are largely of the 
De Rham collection; while the shells are of the private collections 
of two famous conchologists, Gould and P. P. Carpenter. 
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" All the collections are arranged for study and comparison, 
and the museum is strictly an educational institution, wbicli is 
made available by thousands of students and by the public, 
and its influence is gradually pervading the entire community. 
Being a State institution the museum should be considered as 
cosmopolitan. Its intentions are to cover the whole field of natu- 
ral research, and to be a center for the dissemination of a tech- 
nical and popular knowledge of the products, fauna, and flora of 
the entire State. With this view it should be an object of inter- 
est for the remote portions of the State as well as the immediate 
locality." 

The beautiful Norman-Gothic tower of St. Peter's Episco- 
pal Church, Opposite Geological Hall, will attract admiring atten- 
tion. This building is the third which has stood upon this site; 
but the original house of worship was the "English church" 
mentioned by Mrs. Grant in the citation heretofore quoted, and 
stood in the middle of State Street opposite its present position. 
It is built of Schenectady bluestone with New Jersey brown- 
stone trimmings, and will seat about 1,000 persons. The tower, 
one of the richest specimens of French Gothic in this country, 
contains a chime of eleven bells, and another bell marked 1751, 
which is used only to ring in the new year. "A communion 
service, the gift of Queen Anne to a projected chapel among the 
Onondagas which was never built, was given to this church at 
the frontier post in 1716, and has been in use ever since. It con- 
sists of seven pieces of solid silver, each of them bearing the 
royal arms and a curious inscription. The vault in the vestry- 
room of the church also contains the parchment conveying the 
original grant of land by George I. and the charter of the parish 
given by George III. The memorial windows of the church, of 
which there are a great number, are very fine specimens of English 
decorated glass. " 

State Street is devoted to business houses for the most part — 
banks, newspapers, and office buildings. It is crossed in the 
middle by Pearl Street ^ running north and south, and containing 
the best stores and the most prominent office buildings, of which 
the new headquarters of the Delaware & Hudson Canal Company, 
and Jeimain Hall, and the Kenmorc Hotel are the most conspicu- 
ous and handsome. At the foot of State Street stands the 

Federal Building, in "free Renaissance" style, which has 
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cost about $600,000, exclusive of the ground, and is occupied by 
the Post Offlce, United States Courts, and Custom House. 

The best residence part of Albany is upon the high ground 
near and west of the capitol, and especially along Washington 
Avenue — a broad, beautifully shaded thoroughfare, lined with 
stately homes. Haifa-mile above the capitol is Washington Park, 
a beautiful pleasure-ground of over eighty acres, containing 
miles of walks and driveways, and a lake 1,600 feet long. 

" The park is reached by the State Street line of horse cars, 
which go within a short distance of it (at Knox Street); but more 
directly by the Hamilton Street line, which runs along ]^Iadison 
Avenue directly on the border. In the season for flowers no one 
sliould miss seeing the beautiful display of 40,000 bedded plants, 
most of which are placed near Willett Street, between Hudson 
and Lancaster. A band plays in the cupola of the lake-house 
nearly every week in the summer, and is listened toby thousands 
who walk or drive about the beautiful grounds. In the skating 
season the lake is of course the great place of resort; but at all 
seasons of the year, when the weather will permit, the park is 
frequented by hundreds daily. 

**The special features of the park, aside from the artistic 
manner in which it is laid out and the careful manner in which it 
is tended, are its noble trees, which were there when the land 
was taken for park purposes; and the scenery afforded by the 
distant Catskill Mountains and the Helderbergs. " 

One who wishes to see the quaint older part of the city, which 
will remind him much more of a southern than a northern town, 
should go southward along the narrow street (Lodge) beside 
Greological Hall, cross the market (whence an extremely pictur- 
esque presentation of the towering capitol is obtained), and then 
wander beyond until he is tired of the hilly narrow streets. Haif- 
a-mile or so south of the capitol he will come upon the old 
Schuyler Mansion^ now a Roman Catholic asylum, which was 
the home in revolutionary days of the aristocratic, but patriotic 
and kindly, Schuylers. It is a historic and interesting old house, 
but it does not give the impression of the elegance and wealth 
that belonged to the rich colonial families as doe3 the old home 
of Patroon Van Reusselaer, out at the head of North Broadway, 
though that grand mansion is now in the midst of lumber-yards, 
and its once flne grounds are desolate, fenceless heaps of rubbish. 
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The Upper Hudson is a very different liver from that which 
has been followed so closely between Albany and New York Bay. 
The Boreas, North, Rocky, and Cedar rivers gather from the 
innermost glens of the Adirondacks to form its rollicking youth, 
and escape from the mountains down a course that is only a long 
tumbling through rocky rifts. The wilderness beauty of th's 
uppermost torrent is profaned by many dams, and it is only 
below Eldridge's that even the hardiest canoeists dare put in their 
boats; and few of these are willing to follow the bold example set 
by Mr. Charles Farnham, the pioneer canoeist of that region, the 
story of whose running these rapids is briskly told in Vol. XXI of 
Scrihner'a Monthly, p. 857. Read this account if you want to 
know how it seems to run Spruce Mountain Rift and the Horse 
Race — the two worst rapids of the mountain-gorge. Down to the 
Glen the river is so furious that in a freshet only the most reck- 
less lumbermen venture on its rapids. The ten miles from the 
Glen to Thurman is not much better. Says Mr. Farnham: 

**The Hudson about Thurman changes from a wild moun- 
tain torrent to a stream of charming pastoral character. 
The valley here and there expands a little, and gives room for 
bits of cultivation among varied hills and dales. The gloom of 
the forest is broken by a few fields and a farm-house, that are 
very welcome to the eye. The hills often shut the course of the 
river from view with bold points and narrow passes, quite like a 
miniature of the grander Highlands. The islands in the broad 
Btream are picturesque with arching elms. The shores are varied 
with mossy rocks under golden beeches; with fields where brown 
shocks of buckwheat peep over the bank; or with green pastures 
and orchards near a home. The placid river was a long gallery 
of autumnal pictures. I floated a day through its gorgeous halls 
of crimson, gold, and green, flooded with sunlight; I drifted as 
idly and as quietly as the fleets of leaves that came and went 
with the zephyr. After the rush and nervous combat on the 
rapids, these tranquil beauties and these dreamy hours were 
inexpressibly delightful. 

' ' The roar of Hadley's Falls broke the spell, and announced one 
of the most interesting episodes in the cruise. . . . The gorge 

(217) 
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of the river here " [below the falls] "is very narrow, crooked, and 
walled In with precipitous rocks. The current is swilt, tortuous, 
and turbulent. Just below the foot of the fall is a steep plunge, 
or shoot, where the water almost falls over some rocks, and rolls 
up crested waves of quite formidable appearance. A few yards 
bplow this is a second plunge, rather rougher than the first. 
Elsewhere the current is deep, and safe enough if it does not 
dash you against the cavernous walls of rock. The best channel 
is in the center of each shoot. . . . The passage was short, 
but swift and exciting; and its successful termination was not 
the worst of it. 

"The Hudson returns at Jessup's Landing to the ways of its 
youth by plunging down a great fall and then running seven 
miles as a wild rapid between high mountains. I unwisely 
followed the counsel of the most prudent villagers instead of the 
most enterprising, and had my canoe carted four miles down the 
river to New Bridge. This mistake lost me over three miles of 
strong, swift water, deeper and safer than the rifts about River- 
side and the Glen. But I made up the loss by camping here 
several days and hunting gray squirrels. The mountains about 
are delightful hunting-bounds. Every peak commands an 
extensive view — of the deep gorge where the river foams and 
roars, of the wide valley of the Hudson rolling through the plain 
from Glen's Falls to Troy, and of the Green Mountains along the 
eastern horizon. Every evening the neighbors collected about 
my camp-fire for stories. They brought me combs of wild honey 
and sweet apples to roast. These bright fall davs in the woods, 
and the jovial hours of the evening, were some of the pleasantest 
of the trip. But finally I launched on the last rapids, and soon 
left the mountains and the rifts for the plain and the still waters 
of every-day life. 

*' The quiet Huiison below Glen's Falls offered no exciting 
passages, but this part of m}' trip was quite as delightful as any 
other, for the peaceful scenery, the rest on smooth waters, and 
the presence of civilization were all exceedingly welcome after 
the rough wilderness. At Northumberland I left the Hudson 
and followed the canal on its west bank, to avoid some dams in 
the river; and at the same time to follow a more elevated route 
for better views. The canal offered also a new phase of life, and 
many pleasant civilities. Toward sundown I paddled up to a 
canalboat loaded with lumber, and rested from a long day's pull 
by towing alongside. The captain chatted to me while he 
manned the long tiller, his wife came up from the cabin to look 
at the canoe, and their two children leaned over the rail as near 
as possible to the Allegro, and almost devoured her with 
curiosity. . . . The boat and its people seemed so attractive 
that I chartered them all to take the Allegro on board for the 
the night. She was soon placed in a hollow between the piles of 
lumber, covered with the tent, and opened to receive calls from 
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all hands. Then the family took me still more into their circle. 
As we went into their cabin, and I inspected their diminutive but 
neat quaiters, I thought it compared lavorably with the cabin of 
the Allegro; for the beds, stove, stores, and furniture were all 
within reach of a central seat. After a chat I bade them 
good-niffht, and went on deck to turn In. The silence of a 
misty night was scarcely broken by the tread of the horses on the 
tow-path. Now and then the man at the helm called out to the 
driver in a slow, sleepy voice. The boat, as well as everything 
else, seemed in perfect rest; but when the headlight glared on a 
bridge or a tree it seemed as if Nature were on a silent march to 
the rear. I soon fell asleep, after a long day of labor at the 
paddle; but the night seemed almost a dream, for I knew that 
we traveled, yet lelt not the slightest motion; that some one 
watched over our progress, although he rarely spoke; and more 
than all I enjoyed again the delightful feeling of home. 

"I turned out just before sunrise to enjoy every minute of 
the last day of my cruise; . . . and thus we floated slowly 
and idly through a charming country, while watching the 
various operations of locking and weighing the boat, and other 
peculiar scenes of canal life. As we advanced, the country 
became still fuller of human interests. The sound of flails floated 
over the banks, the hum of villages grew louder and more 
frequent. Then the smoky breath of Troy rang with shrill 
whistles and the heavy toils of commerce!" 



Albany is the central point of departure for this upper valley 
of the Hudson. Nearer to it are other attractive places of sum- 
mer travel and residence. Eastward are the Berkshire Hills and 
Lebanon Springs, reached by the Boston & Albany Railroad. 
Southward, along the line of the Delaware & Hudson Railroad, 
is Howe's Cave — a vast cavern almost as great as the Mammoth 
Cave — opening near the station, where a hotel-village has grown 
up as the foremost of the summer resorts along the base of the 
Helderbcrg Mountains. This is forty miles from Albany. Farther 
is the branch line to Sharon Springs and Cherry Valley, while 
still farther south the western Cat skills and Cooperstown are 
reached by this Hue, which passes through a beautiful and storied 
farming country all the way to Binghampton and the Wyoming 
Valley of Pennsylvania. 

West of Albany goes the great four track system of the New 
York Central Railroad, up the valley of the Mohawk, following 
the great prehistoric Indian highway to the west. The Central 
Railroad also runs a line to Troy, with trains every half-hour all 
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day; this passes along tlie eastern bank of the river through East 
Albany, Greenbush, and the iron-works district of Troy. 

Troy is the head of steamboat navigation upon the river, and 
one of the foremost manufacturing cities in the country, especially 
in shirts, collars, and cuffs, in laundryiug and laundry machinery, 
and in iron-work, locomotives, and railway-cars. Its population 
is very largely engaged in these and a multitude of smaller 
factories; and the greater part of the city is composed of shops 
and small houses, with only a few streets, and no ijublic buildings 
likely to interest the visitor. Troy, nevertheless, has some famous 
schools, of which that most widely known, perhaps, is the Poly- 
technic Institute. In its Union Depot center the New York 
Central, Delaware & Hudson, Fitchburgh, and Central Vermont 
railroads, giving it connection with its markets in all directions. 

The most interesting tours north of Albany, however, are 
those over the admirable lines of the Delaware & Hudson Canal 
Co.'s railroads, which run to Saratoga, Lake George, Rutland, 
Vt., and along Lake Champlain to various entrances to the Adi- 
rondacks, and to Montreal. 

Leaving Albany, the traveler passes through the great lumber 
district of tbat city— which is the largest lumber market in the east- 
em United States— out into charming suburbs and past the Rural 
Cetnetery, where many people of note have been buried amid the 
most charming surroundings; and so on past the United States 
arsenal and gun-foundry at Watervliet, and West Troy, to the 
the manufacturing city of CoJioes. Here the Mohawk River is 
crossed on a magnificent double- truss iron bridge 960 feet long, 
from which a good view of the falls may be had. The river at 
this point joins the Hudson through a series of branch streams, or 
*' sprouts," forming many islands of much beauty. Waterford 
and Mechanicville are large manufacturing towns passed in suc- 
cession, the latter the home and resting-place of Ellsworth— the 
first victim of the Civil War — and the junction-point of branch 
lines to Schenectady and Tro3\ 

Tlie main line now leaves the Hudson and strikes northwest- 
ward through the camp-meeting grounds of Round Lake and the 
pretty village of Balhton Spa to Saratoga, the queen of American 
summer resorts. The railroad luus through the heart of the vil- 
lage, and from the car-windows one can get a good view of the 
principal hotels and the main street. 
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From Saratoga the Adirondack Railroad reaches northward 
into the Southern Adirondacks. It reaches the Upper Hudson at 
Hadley, and then follows the valley as far as North Creek; and 
much of the way the brawling stream can be seen, though not at 
its worst. Thurman, the Glen, and other places mentioned in 
the canoe trip related a few paragraphs back, are stations on this 
line; but the i-ural wildness of the vaUey has been little disturbed 
by its presence. From the terminus at No^'th Creek stages run 
in summer into the mountains in sevei-al directions, and especially 
to Blue Mountain Lake and the lakes beyond there — Raquette, 
the Fulton Chain, Long Lake, and numberless others. 

Saratoga is in the midst of a country deeply overlaid with 
memories of the utmost interest to Americans, and full of incidents 
picturesque to foreigners. Here Arnold and Schuyler and Gates 
won renown, and Burgoyne obtained a greater fame by defeat, per- 
haps, than ever he would have secured by success. But the mem- 
ories go back to far older and fiercer stories than that; and this 
is especially true a little farther north, in the region of Lake 
George and the southern end of Lake Champlain, where French 
and English and Iroquois, noble and simple, troop past in a long 
procession of soldiers and priests and explorers as we summon 
the characters of local history during three centuries past. At 
Fort Edward, which was a camp-ground in 1690, and in 1759 was 
the site of a strong fort, where was gathered Amherst's great 
expedition, which resulted in the conquest of Canada, one 
changes cars for CatdtoeU, nt the foot of Lake George; and in 
summer one may make the circuit of that lake and return 
the next day, or at the upper end may pursue his journey 
northward by rail or boat, as pleases him. 

Fort Ann is a historic village beyond Fort Edward; and next 
comes "Whitehall, where a branch line will carry the traveler to 
Rutland, Yt., and so into the Green Mountains or on to the White 
Hills. Then comes Fort Ticonderoga, whose grim ruins crown 
the headland where Dieskau, and Montcalm, and Abercrombie, 
and Amherst, and Ethan Allan, and Burgoyne commanded in turn 
armies and an armament that were long ago turned to dust. 
What, memories of ambition and political intrigue and war these 
names Ticonderoga and Crown Point and Champlain arouse ! And 
how thrilling is it to wander about these crumbling walls and 
retrace the old redoubts where such men struggled! 
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The shining expanse of beautiful Cliamplain is plowed by the 
keels of swift steamers, and at all these ports the excursionists 
may embark for the northerly landings — Burlington, Plattsburgh, 
etc. — or he may continue in the railway-cars, along the cliff- 
bordered western verge of the lake, and enjoy some of the most 
striking scenery in the country. 

From Crown Point a railway extends westward to Paradox 
Lake, whence stages run to Schroon Lake, and on across to Taha- 
was and the headwaters of the Hudson. Westpoi^t gives another 
popular entrance (by stage) to the Adirondacks. 

*• Tally-ho stages meet trains at Westport to convey passengers 
to Elizabethtown, an enjoyable ride of eight miles through Raven 
Pass, whence stage lines run daily to Keene Valley. It is proba- 
ble that unless the traveler's time is limited he will yield to the 
temptation to tarry a few days at Elizabethtown before exploring 
the wonders beyond, and he will be wise to do so. Here are the 
most comfortable of hotels, filled in summer with hundreds of 
guests representing the best elements of American social life. 
Good drives radiate in all directions. Easy trails lead to the 
summits of Mount Hurricane and the Giant of the Valley. The 
village itself is one of unusual beauty and salubrity. The lovely 
Pleasant Valley in which it lies is comparable only with the 
famed Keene Valley, a few miles beyond. The streams and 
lakes in the vicinity will furnish good sport to the angler, and 
Uie forests unfailing attractions to the sportsman. The drive 
over Symonds Hill and back, via the Pleasant Valley road along 
the windings of the Bouquet River, and to Split Rock Falls, 
where the river descends a hundred feet through a wild chasm in 
a series of picturesque cataracts, should be taken. "Wood Hill, 
but a few minutes' easy walk from the hotels, should be visited for 
the prospect of mountains and the view up Pleasant Valley to be 
had from its summit. Cobble Hill, a short distance southwest of 
the village, presents a formidable climb; but those who are will- 
ing to perform the little hard work necessary to reach its top will 
be amply repaid by the outlook. The view from the sharp peak 
of Hurricane Mountain, which is easily ascended from the 
Elizabethtown side, is one of the best high views to be had in 
the Adirondack Mountains; second only, perhaps, to that from 
White Face. Nowhere else can the full glory of an American 
autumn be seen in greater brilliancy than on the hillsides and in 
the valley around Elizabethtown. The road to Lake Placid 
follows a westerly course, running alongside the bed of a rush- 
ing mountain stream, and passing many lovely cascades and pools. 
Ascending gradually the narrowing valley, we arrive in about 
an hour at the top of Pitch -off Pass, under a noble cliff, and are 
at an altitude of 1,710 feet. To the right, but a short distance 
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away, the bare and shining peak of Hurricane is seen. At our 
feet, a thousand feet below, feeene Valley lies spread out before 
us in almost its entire extent, a vision oi loveliness with its soft 
green meadows and graceful elms; beyond it, range upon range 
of grand mountain forms; and still farther, the pyramidal peak 
of White Face, rising high above all, presents itself for the first 
time to the observer — an exalted type of mountain sublimity 
which is quickly lost to the eye as we descend into the valley. 
Looking to the south, a new surprise opens before us in the first 
view of the Grothics, whose graceful outlines i^resent a strange- 
niss of effect not to be found elsewhere, so far as the writer 
knows, throughout the entire domain of mountain scenery. A 
few minutes *later the dark cone of Mount Marcy is seen a few 
miles southwest; but the glimpse of the monarch is as fleeting 
as that of White Face. We have now descended to the valley, 
and if the tourist has a day or two to spare he will do well to 
stop here before pursuing his journey, for he is in one of the 
loveliest vales that the sun shines upon. For six miles up the 
valley lovers of nature have dotted it with summer homes, and 
good hotels and boarding-houses are located in the most pict- 
uresque situations. The Au Sable Ponds are most conveniently 
visited from Beede's, at the head of Keene Valley. 

**The large hotels of Lake Placid are now in sight. We 
descend a short hill, cross a branch of the Au Sable, and when 
within half-a-mile of Lake Placid experience a momentary feeling 
of disappointment because our surroundings have suddenly grown 
uninteresting. A few rods beyond, however, a turn in the woods 
reveals that we have before us and around us one of the most 
entrancing scenes in all nature; a picture so glorious that the 
imagination can scarcely compass it, or conceive of a single 
element wanting to make it perfect." 

From Port Kent, farther on, one can easily visit the Au Saible 
GJiasm by rail; or pass on to the great Hotel Champlain, at Bluff 
Point, near Plattsburgh. 

This new and elegant hotel stands in the midst of spacious, 
cultivated grounds, upon a bold promontory overlooking the 
water, and commanding a very wide view of the lake and the 
green, and Adirondack Mountains. No less than 863 acres in 
the hotel grounds, mostly wooded, have been laid out in walks 
and drives. The hotel is 400 feet long, having an average width 
of about fifty feet and a central width of ninety feet. This 
immense and costly structure is surmounted by three towers — one 
at each end, and a central tower 125 feet high. It is intended that 
the * * Champlain " shall be the model summer hotel of its kind. 
**The house and its furnishings are of the highest class, and 
every convenience that can conduce to the pleasure and comfort 
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of its guests Las been provided. Such has been the rapid growth 
in popularity of Lake Champlain that the opening of this fine 
home for summer pleasure seekers signalizes an era of interest in 
this incomparable region that has placed its shores in the first 
rank of summer resorts." 

A short distance beyond, 168 miles from Albany, is the old and 
interesting town of Platt^mrgh, much resorted to in summer, and 
the' terminus of the Chateaugay Railroad, which runs up the Sara- 
nac Valley to Saranac Lake. Twenty-four miles farther brings 
the traveler to Botts^s Point, on the Canadian boundary-line, and 
only fifty miles from Montreal — a fit ending to the ** Tour of the 
Hudson." 



ALPHABETICAL LIST OF HOTELS IN THE HUD- 
SON VALLEY AND CATSKILLS. 

Those hotels bearing the star (*) are open only in summer. 

Albany, Albany Co. Pop. 100,000. Hotels: The Delavan, $4; 
The Kenmore, $4; Stanwix Hall, $2.50 to $3.50; American, $2; 
Olobe, $2; Hotel Vendome, $2; Keeler^s (Eur.). 

Andes, Delaware Co. Pop. 589. Hotel: Gri»pdl Himse, $2. 

Arkville, Delaware Co. Pop. 113. Commercial House, $1.50; 
Cole House, $1.50; Hoffm>an House,* special rates. 

Athens, Greene Co. Pop. 2,500. Hotel: Law's, $2. 

Big Indian, Ulster Co. Joslyn House,* $2; Big Indian, $2; 
Mountain House* $1.50; Slide Mountain House,* $1.50; Panther 
Mountain House* $1.50. 

Bloomville, Delaware Co. Pop. 236. Hotel: Bloomville, 
$150. 

Cairo, Greene Co. Pop. 859. Hotels: Columbian,* $3; 
Winter Clove,* $2; Evergreen Orove,* $2; Walter's, $2; Fairoiew, 
$2; Morley House, $2; Beckmth House, $1.50; Catskill Greek House, 
$1.50; Glen Falls House, $1.50; Maple Lawn, $1.50; Maple Grove 
House, $1.50; Malaeska House, $1.50; Hine House, $1.50. 

Castleton, Rensselaer Co. Pop. 1,300. Hotels: Bensselaer- 
wyck, $3; American House, $2. 

Catskill, Greene Co. Pop. 5,000. Hotels: Irving House, $2 
to $3; The Windsor, $2; Commercial, $2; Hart House (Landing), 
$2; Uriion (Landing), $2 to $3; Mountain House,* $4 to $5; Pros- 
pect Pa/rk Hotel,* $3 to $4; Grant Hmse,* $3; Glenwood,* $2.50; 
Airy Grove,* $2; Summit Hill House,* $2. 

Coeyman's, Albany Co. Pop. 963. Hotel: Pulver House, %2, 

Cold Spring, Putnam Co. Pop. 2,500. Hotel: Pacific, $2. 
15 (225) 
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Cornwall, Orange Co. Pop. 2,856. Hotels: Grand Central, 
$2 to $2.50; Cornwall, |2; Elm Park, |2; Mountain Hmm* $3; 
Elmer House* $2.50 to $3; Glen Ridge* $3; Grand View* $2.50; 
Linden Park* $2; The Cornell^ $2; Smith House;* Bay View 
House* $2; Taylor House* $2; Ward House* $2; Storm King 
House* $1 . 50 ; Palmar Hmise, * $1 . 50. 

Coxsackie, Greene Co. Pop. 2,200. Hotels: Cummings,^; 
Jacksonville, $1.50; Locust House, $1.50. 

Davenport, Delaware Co. Pop. 533. Hotels: Clarendon 
House, $2; Globe, $2. 

Dobbs' Ferry, Westchester Co. Pop. 2,083. Hotels: Glen 
Town* $3; Hotel Bellenue;* Greenburg House* $2; Emmet 
House, $2; Union Hotel, $1.50. 

East Windham, Greene Co. Pop. 110. Hotels: Butts House,* 
$2; Summit House,* $2. 

Esopus, Ulster Co. Pop. 340. Hotels: The Gladeholdt, $3; 
Locust Grove House* 

Fishkill-on-Hudson, Dutchess Co. Pop. 3,617. Hotels: Mount 
Gulian, $2; Flannery's, $2; Fleischmann's, see Griffin's Cor 

NEBS. 

Garrison's, Putnam Co. Pop. 160. Hotels: Highland Houm,* 
special rates; Garrison's, $2. 

Germantown, Columbia Co. Pop. 460. Hotel: Central, $2. 

Gilboa, Schoharie Co. Pop. 489. Hotels: Tuttle House, 
$1.50; Gilboa House, $1.50. 

Grand Gorge, Delaware Co. Pop. 231. Hotels: Schaffer 
House, $1.50; Grand Hotel, see Summit Mountain. 

Griffin's Corners, Ulster Co. Pop. 365. Hotels: Crosby 
House* $2; Switzerland,* $2; Hatfield Mansion* $1.50; Outlook* 
$1.50. 

Haines' Falls, Greene Co. Hotels: Glen Cottage* $2; Halbert 
House,* $2; Hilton House,* $2; Haines' Falls House,* $2; Shady 
Grove House,* $2; Sunset View House,* $2; Haines House,* $2; 
Vista,* $1.50; Laurel House, see Kaaterskill. 
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Hastings, Westchester Co. Pop. 1,466. Hotel: Interna- 
tional, |2. 

HaverstraWy Rockland Co. Pop. 5,170. Hotels: Commercial 
House, |2; United States ^ $1.50. 

Hensonville, Greene Co. Pop. 288. Hotels: Orchard Gfrove 
House* $1.50; Bloodgood House,* $1.50; Central Hovse^ special 
rates. 

Highland (village). Ulster Co. Pop. 1,570. Hotels: BeUeoue 
ViUa*%2) Highland House * ^2; Dean's, $1.50. 

Highland Falls, Orange Co. Pop. 2,237. Hotels: Cranston* 
(see West Point); Highland Villa,* $2.50; Highland Falls,* $2. 
Brooks* Cottage,* $1.50. 

Highmount, see Summit Mountain. 

Hobart, Delaware Co. Pop. 850. Yiotei^-. Commercial, %1.^', 
Hohart, $1.50. 

Hudson, Columbia Co. Pop. 10,027. Hotels: Worth H<mse, 
$2; Waldron Hmise, $2; Hotel Lincoln, $2; Central, $2; City, $2. 

Hunter, Greene Co. Pop. 600. Hotels: Hotel 8t, Charles* 
$2.50 to $4; Arlington, $2.50; HurUer, $2.50; West End, $2; 
Central, $3; Huntei* Mountain, $2; Prospect House,* $2; TheKa^ats- 
berg, *$2; Villa du Bois* $2; Ripley House,* $1.50. 

Hyde Park, Dutchess Co. Pop. 738. Hotel: Horning House, 
$2. 

Jefferson, Schoharie Co. Pop. 484. Hotel: Jefferson, $1.50. 

Jewett's, Greene Co. Hotels: JewetVs Heights House* $2; 
Tower Mountain House* special rates. 

Kaaterskill, Greene Co. Hotels: Hotel KaMer skill* special 
rates; Laurel House,* special rates. 

Kaaterskill Hotel, see Kaaterskill. 

Kingston, Ulster Co. Pop. 21,261. Hotels (in Kingston 
proper): Eagle, $2 to $2.50; Clinton, $2; Hotel Brunswick, $2; 
Mountain View* $2. In old Rondout: Mansion Hoitse, $2 to 
$2.50; Kingston, $2. 

Laurel House, see Kaaterskill, 
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Lexington, Greene Co. Pop. 448. Hotels: Monroe House, 
$2.50; (yHara House, $2.25; Lexington Hmse, $2. 

Longyear (Oockburn House), see Mount Pleasant. 

Margaretville, Delaware Co. Pop. 700. Hotels: Ackerli/* 
$2; Dimmiek House *%\.^\ Maple Orove, $1.50; Riverside House, 
$1.50. 

Marlborough, Ulster Co. Pop. 870. Hotels: Exchange^ %2\ 
Pleasant View House, $2. 

Matteawan, Dutchess Co. Pop. 4.278. Hotels: Commercial, 
$2; Dibble House, $2; Arlington House, $1.50. 

Milton, Ulster Co. Pop. 531. Hotel: Milton House, $1.50. 

Montgomery, Orange Co. Pop. 1,024. Hotels, National, 
$2; WaUkiU, $2; Palace, $2; Empire House, $1.50. 

Mount Pleasant, Ulster Co. Hotels: Cockburn House,* $2.50; 
The Maples,* $1.50. 

New Baltimore, Greene Co. Pop. 810. Hotels: New Balti- 
more House,* $1.50; Riverside House,* $2. 

Newburgh, Orange Co. Pop. 28,087. Hotels: United States, 
$2.50 to $3; MerchanU^, $2; Lakeview House,* $1.50. 

New Hamburgh, Dutchess Co. Pop. 573. Hotels: Central, 
$2; Perrine, $2. 

Nyack, Rockland Co. Pop. 4,111. Hotels: Prospect Housed 
$4; Ta/ppan Zee House,* $4; 8t. Oeorge, $2 to $3; The Avallon;* 
Sherman House, 

Overlook Mountain House, see Woodstock. 

Palenville, Greene Co. Pop. 362. Hotels: Pa^T)i?^e,* special 
rates; Stony Brook House,* $2 to $3; Pine Qrot>e,* $2; Maple 
Qrove,*%2\ Sunny Slope,* $2; Winehelsea,* %%\ Hauver House,* 
$2; EcJio House,* $2; Drummond FaUs,* $1.50 to $2; Airy Hill 
i7<n^«,* special rates; Central House, $1.50; Cherry Orove, special 
rates. 

Panther Mountain, see Big Indian. 

Peekskill, Westchesler Co. Pop. 9,676. Hotels: Eagle, 
$2 to $3; Requa House; Hudson Avenue Hotel, $2; Exehange, 
$1.50. 
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Phoenicia, Ulster Co. Pop. 354. Hotels: Tremper Hoiiae* 
$3 to $4; Broas House* $2; T/ie Md/rlin* $2. 

Pine Hill, Ulster Co. Pop. 400. Hotels: Ouigou House* 
(4; Grampian* $3; Bip Van Winkle*^; Alpine *%2.^\ Bonnie 
View House* $2; Gomish House* $2; Hotel Ulster* $2; The 
Brewerton* $2; Trout Brook House* $2. 

Piermont, Rockland Co. Pop. 1,400. Hotels: The Windsor; 
Baring House. 

Plaaterkill Hotel, see Platte Cloyb. 

Platte Clove, Greene Co. Hotel: Plaaterkill FaUs Mountain 
House* $2. 

Poughkeepsie, Dutchess Co. Pop. 22,206. Hotels: Nelson 
House, $2.50 to $3.50; Morgan House, $2.50 to $8; Windsor. 

Prattsville, Greene Co. Pop. 384. Hotels: GentraX, $2; 
Bevasego, $1.50; Ibwler House * $1.60; PraUsmUe, $1.50. 

Rhinebeck, Dutchess Co. Pop. 1,654. Hotels: Ehinebeek 
Hotel, $2; Bhinebeck Inn, $2. 

Rhinecliff, Dutchess Co. Pop. 600. Hotel: Bhinediff* $2. 

Rockland Lake, Rockland Co. Pop. 470. Hotels: Grand 
BocMand Hotel* $2.50 to $4; Lake Avenue Hotel.* 

Rondout, see Kingston. 

Roxbury, Delaware Co. Pop. 744. Hotels: Delaware Valley, 
$2; Lauren Villa* $2; Mountain View * $1.50. 

Saugerties, Ulster Co. Pop. 4,188. Hotels: Exchange, $2; 
Phenix, $2; Mt. Airy House,* $2; Maple Grove.* 

Shandaken, Ulster Co. Hotels: Pala>ee,* $S; Whitney House, 
$2; Cole's, $1.50. 

Shokan, Ulster Co. Hotels: Hamilton House y $2; High 
Point* $1.50. 

Sing Sing, Westchester Co. Pop. 9,352. Hotels: American, 
$2.50; Hotel Keenan, $2; Phenix House, $2; Crosier, $2; St. 
Cloud, $1.50. 

Slide Mountain, see Big Indian. 

Staatsburgh, Dutchess Co. Pop. 220. Hotel: Nadde, $1.50. 
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Stamford, Delaware Co. Pop. 1,000. Hotels: ChnrchUl 
HaM* $3 to $4; Oreycourt Inn* $2.50; Simpaon House* $2; 
Bancroft House* $2; New Grant Home* $2; Delaware Housty $2; 
Hamilton House, $2; Cold Spring* $2. 

Stuyvesant, Columbia Co. Pop. 930. Hotel: Stuyvesant 
House^ $2. 

Summit Mountain, Ulster Co. Hotels: New Grant Hotel , 
$4 to $4.50; 7Vi« Benvenue, $2; Belle Ayr, $2. 

Tannersville, Greene Co. Pop. 271. Hotels: Blythewood, 
$2.50; Pleasant View* special rates; Boggen's, $2.50; Fabian 
HovM* $2.50; Campbell House* $2.50; Cascade Home, $2; 
Mansion House* $2; Waverly House* special rates; Mulford^s* 
special rates. 

Tarrytown, Westchester Co. Pop. 3,562. Hotels: Franklin 
House, $2 to $3; Cosmopolitan, %2. 

Troy, Rensselaer Co. Pop. 00,700. Hotels: Troy House, 
$3; Fifth Avenue, $2.50 to $3; American Hmise, $2 to $2.50; 
Mansion House, $2 to $2.50; Bevere House, $2 to $2.50; Union, 
$2; Gifford's, $1.50. Congress Hall, $1.50; Northern, $1.50. 

Union Society, Greene Co. Hotel: Davis House, $2. 

Warnerville, Schoharie Co. Hotel: Curtis House, special 
rates. 

Westkill, Greene Co. Pop. 198. Waifs, $2. 

West Point, Orange Co. Pop. 1,164. (Cranston's) West 
Point Hotel, $3.50; Cranston's (formerly Cozzens')* $4 to $5; 
Fort Putnam Hotel,* $2. 

Windham, Greene Co. Pop. 700. Hotels: Windham, $2; 
Osbom House, $1.50; Munson House,* $2; 8op^ Place House,* $2; 
Townsend House,* $2; Munger House, $1.50; Glen House,* $1.50; 
Brookdale House,* $1.50. 

Woodstock, Ulster Co. Pop. 267. Hotels: (herlook,* $3; 
Mountain House,* $2; Woodstock, $2. 

Yonkers, Westchester Co. Pop. 32,038. Hotels: Getty 
House, $2.50 to $3; Mansion House, $2.50; Yonkers, $2; City 
Hotel, $1.50; Germania, $1.50. 
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Abbey, Henry 154 

Abbottsford 48 
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Historical Sketch of 200-203 

Railway Stations 200 

State Capitol 205-S13 

" Library 211 

" Museum of Natural History 214 

Alpine Oorge 46 

Andr6's Capture and Execution 66 

" •* Monument to 56 

Anthony's Nose 16,79,80, 125 

Aqueducts, Croton, New and Old 47, 48 

Arkville .. 172 

Arnold's Treason, Story of 65-^ 

Astor's Point 178 

Athens 196 

Audubon Park 30 

Au Sable Chasm 223 

Austin's Glen 185 

B. 

BallMountain 60 

Ballston Spa 220 

Balmville 119 

Barkley Heights 180 

Barr, Amelia E., Home at Cornwall 114 

Barren Island 198 

Barrytown (Lower Red Hook) 178 

Beacon Hills 106,124,126 

Bear Mount 79,82 

Beecher, Henry Ward, at Peekskill ._ 74 

Belle Ayr ._ 172 

Bergen Hill and Neck 26, 28, 33, 34 

Berkshire Hills 47,196,219 

BeverlyDock 86 

Big Indian 168, 169 
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Bishop's Falls 160 

Black Creek 140 

Black Dome 185 

Blackhead 165, 106 

Black Rock 70,111 

Bloomville 167, 178 

BoiceviUe 158, 182 

Breakneck Mountain (The Turk's Face) 86, 111, 124 

Broadwaj along the Hudson 48 

BuU Hill (Mt. Taurus) 85,106,108 

Bull's Ferry 84 

Burgoyne, General 81, 85 

Burr, Aaron > 27 

Burroughs, John 180,180 

c. 

CSalro 185,186 

Caldwell , 281 

Canoeing on the Upper Hudson 217 

"Castle PhiUipse" 40,56 

Castleton 190 

Catsklll 184 

Creek 184,186,108 

Driving and Walking Routes 185 

Mountain House 187 

Catskills, The 

First view of 188 

Gateway of 158 

Railway Fare in 164 

Routesto 156 

Washington Irving and the 155 

CatskiU Station 184 

Chain Point 81 

Church, F. E., County Seat of 103 

Claremont Heights 20 

Claverack 106 

amton, Sir Henry 60,81 

Closter 46,60 

aum Hill 165, 100 

Coeyman's 100 

Cohoes 200,220 

Cold Spring 107 

Columbiaville 107 

Constitution Island 05, 106 

Continental Village 78 

Cooper^s The Spy 42 

Cooperstown 176, 210 

Cooi>er, Susan Fenimore 18 
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Cornwall 112-116,124 

Country Seats See Maps. 

Coxsackie 197 

Cranston's 85, 86 

Cro' Nest 85,106,108,124 

CrotonBay 64 

Point 46,61,63 

River 48 

Station 64 

Crown Point 222 

Cruger's 64 

" Island 178 

Crum Elbow 188 

D. 

Danskammer 128 

Deeper Hook 185 

Deep Notch 168,171 

Delaware and Hudson Canal 22, 143 

Denning's Point 126 

Depew, Chauncy M., and Peekskill 74 

Devasago Falls 174. 

Diedrich Hook 60 

Dinsmore's Point 141 

Dobb's Ferry 80,44-46 

Drake, Joseph Rodman 109 

Dunderberg, The 78,78,82 

Durham 186 

Dutchess Junction 125, 127 

Dutch Traders 16 

E. 

Eagle VaUey 109 

East Albany 200,220 

East Camp 188 

Edgewater 82 

Eldorado 27,28 

Elizabethtown 228 

ElkaPark 167 

Ellison House, The 121 

Elysian Fields 26 

Englewood 34,35,60 

Erie Canal 22,208 

Esopus 140,141,152 

Creek 141,158,159,179 

Valley, Ernest IngersoU on, in Harper's 159, 161 

Wars 148 
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Ferries: F. page. 

Catskill Station to Catskiil 185 

Fishkill to Newburgh 119,125 

Fort Lee to New York * 28,33 

Garrison's to West Point 37 

Hudson to Athens 197 

Peekskill to Jones' Point 75 

Poughkeepsie to Highland... J 135 

Rhinebeckto Rondout 157 

Rhinecliff to Kingston 143 

Storm King Station to Cornwall 108 

Tarrytownto Nyack 59 

Tivolito Saugerties 181 

Weehawken to New York 28 

Fishkill 125-127,151 

Mountains 126,139 

Fleischmann's 172 

Foote, Mary Hallock 129 

Forrest's (Edwin) Font HiU 38 

Fort Ann 221 

Clinton 80-85 

Constitution 31,33 

Edward 11,221 

George 31 

Independence 73,81 

Lafayette 69 

Lee 31,33 

Montgomery 70,80-85 

Orange , 201 

Putnam 85 

Ticonderoga 221 

Tryon 31 

Washington 31,32 

Four-Mile Point 197 

Fulton's (Robert) First Steamboat - 179 

G. 

Garrison's 87 

Gtermantown 183 

Glasco 179 

Glenerie 179 

Glen's Falls 218 

Glenwood 39 

Gomez Explores the Hudson 16 

Gtould, George, Summer Residence of 172 

" Jay, Country Seat of 61 

Grand Hotel 171 

Grant's Tomb - 29 
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Grassy Point 68 

Qreat Chip Rock Reach j 46 

Greenbush 200,220 

Green Mountains 196, 221 

"Greystone/' Samuel J. Tilden's Home 43 

Guttenberg 28 

H. 

Haanakrois Creek 198 

Hadley 221 

Haines' Corners 167, 190 

Falls 167,188,189 

Half Moon, The 17,18,194 

Hamilton, Alexander 27 

HamptonPoint 128 

Harlem Ship Canal 30 

Hastings 43 

Haverstraw 64 

Haveretraw Bay 64, 65 

HighBridge 48 

Highland 135,137 

Highland Falls 86 

Highland Forts, Fall of the 81 

Highlands, The 76,77,85 

Highland Village 137 

High Peak 145,162,165 

High Point Mountain 158,159 

High Tor 65 

Hobart 157,176 

Hoboken 26 

Hook Mountain, (Point-No-Point) 47,60 

Horse Race, The 79,217 

Hotel Champlain 223 

" KaaterskiU 164, 167, 188 

Hudson, (City of; 17,21,194 

Hudson-Delaware Divide 157 

Hudson, Henry 16-18,194 

Hudson River: 

After the Revolution 21,22 

Breaking up of 14 

Broadest Part 64 

Channel 13 

Discovery of 16 

Dumping into 13 

During the Revolution 19,21 

First Steamboats 21,203 

John Burroughs on 11, 14, 130 

Life on 142 
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Local Historians of 44, 81, 88, 94, 118, 121, 150, 152, 169, 185 

Most Beautiful Part 13& 

Names 16,18,19,201 

NavigabiUty of 12 

New York City Shore 25 

Professor Newberry's Theory about 12 

Sources of 11,217,222 

Washington Irving on 22 

Winter Navigation of 13 

Hunter 164 

" Mountain 164,165,189 

Huntersfield Mountain 174 

Hussey's Mounta^'n 141, 142 

Hyde Park 188 

I. 

Ice and Ice Harvest 13, 129-182 

" Boating 135 

"IdlewUd," Home of N. P. WiUis 120 

Indian Head 46 

Inwood 80 

lona Island 79 

Irvington 49 

Irving, Washington 1 87,49-55,78 

J. 
Jeflfrey's Hook 30,31 

Jersey City 25,72 

Jessup's Landing 218 

Jones' Point, (Caldwell Landing) 75, 77 

K. 

KaalRock 182 

Kaaterskill dove 162,167,190,191 

Falls 188,189,192 

High Peak 189 

Station 164 

KeenVaUey 222 

Kellogg, Clara Louise, Former Home of 107 

Kidd's Plugaiflf 109 

" Point 77 

Kinderhook Creek 197 

ViUage 197 

King Estateand Mansion 27 

King's Bridge 30,31, 87 

" Ferry 68, 82 

England's Point 54, 58 
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Cement 148-145 

Historical Sketch of 147, 153 

New York's First Court and Ijegislature at 151 

Old Houses 149 

Kosciusko, Thaddeus 95, 97 

L. 

Lafayette's Headquarters 27, 121 

Lake Champlain 220, 222 

George 220, 221 

Katrine 179 

Placid 283 

Lansingburgh 200 

Laurel House Station 167, 190 

Lebanon Springs 219 

Leeds 185, 187 

Leonia 59 

Linlitbgo 184 

Little Tor 65 

Livingston Family, The 182 

Manor-House at Tarrytown 45 

("Clermont") 153,181-183 

Lost Clove, The 169 

Low Point (Carthage Landing) 124, 128 

Ludlow 89 
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Maiden 181 

Manhattanville 29 

Manhattes, The 18, 38 

Manito Mount 75, 79 

Marlborough 128 

Matteawan , 125 

McEntee, Jarvis 154 

Mechanicville 220 

Millbrook 135 

Milton 129 

Monka Hill (Summit Mountain) 171 

Montgomery Creek __ 80 

HaU 178 

Montreal 220, 224 

Montrose 64, 68 

Moodna, The (Murderer's Creek) 112,114,115, 120 

Morse, Prof . S. F. B., Home of 132 

Morton, LeviP., Summer Home of 141 

Mountain House 141, 167, 186, 188 
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Mount CorneU 146, 162 

" Garfield 163 

Hymettus 188 

Lincoln, (High Peak) 165 

Marcy 223 

Merino 193 

Pisgah 164. 173, 198 

Pleasant 162 

" Rascal 79 

" Sheridan 163, 168 

St. Vincent 38 

Tyceteneyck 158, 159 

" Utsayantha 174, 175 

N. 
Ned Buntline's " Eagle's Nest " 176 

Nepperhan, The 40, 42 

Neutral Ground, The 43 

New Baltimore 196 

Nbwburoh 116-125 

Driving Routes 119 

Historical Sketch of 117 

Tower of Victory 123, 124 

Washington's Headquarters 121 

Newburgh Bay 112, 116 

New Hamburgh 124. 128 

NewPaltz Landing 137 

New Windsor 69, 115, 120, 124 

New York City, Limits of 38 

North Bay 178, 179 

" Beacon 127 

Creek.. 221 

Mountain 165, 188 

River 19, 26 

NuttenHook 197 

Nyack 59 

O. 

Olive 158 

Oneonta 176 

OnteoraPark 165, 166 

Osca wanna Island 68 

Otis Elevator, The 167,168.186, 187 

Overlook Mountain 141, 167 

P. 
Palatinate Settlements, The 117,128, 183 

Palisades, The 35, 46 

Palenville 185, 190 
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Panther Mountain 163 

Patroons, The 201 

Paulding, James E 140 

Peakamoose 162 

Pbbkskill 78-76 

Drum mil 75 

Faulding^s Tomb 74 

State Camp of the National Guard 75 

PeekskillBay 75 

Pelham Wharf 140 

Phillipse Family, The 40-42 

Phoenicia 162, 168 

Piermont 46, 47 

Pine Hill 171 

Plaaterkill Clove 180 

Mountain Road.. 190 

Pleasant Valley 32, 222 

Plum Point .15, 120 

Pocantico Creek 54 

PoUopePs Island 112,124 

PortEwen 142 

" Kent 223 

Ponhockie 152 

PODQHKEBPSIE 133-137 

Cantilever Bridge 132 

Hudson River State Hospital 187 

Vassar CoUege 183 

Putnam, Gen. Israel 73, 81-83 

R. 

Railway Fare in the Catskills 164 

Railways: 

Adirondack 221 

Boston & Albany 199,200, 219 

Catskill Mountain 168, 185, 186 

Chateaugay 224 

Cooperstown & Charlotte 157, 176 

Delaware & Hudson 200,203,219,220 

" Otsego 176 

Erie 23,118 

Kaaterskill 164 

Newburgh, Dutchess & Connecticut 123 

New York & Northern 24 

Central & Hudson River 23,27,37,200,219 

Ontario & Western 24 

Otis Elevator 168,186,187 

Philadelphia & New England 143 

Reading & New England 177 
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Stony Clove & CatskiU Mountain 168, 164, 168 

Ulster& Delaware 143, 168, 163, 167, 168 

West Shore 83,28,69,199,200 

Red Hook 178 

Redoubt Mountain 87 

Refugees, The 34,36 

Rensselaerwyck 119,208 

Rhinebeck 138,177 

Rhinecliff 177 

Richards, T. Addison 44 

Ridgefleld 60,60 

Rip Van Winkle 190,191 

Riverdale 38 

Riverside Park and Drive 38 

RoaHook 75 

Rockland and Rockland Lake 63 

"Rockwood," Home of William Rockefeller 58 

Roger's Island 186,193 

Roe, E. P., Cornwall, Home of 113 

Roelof Jansen's Kill 188, 183 

Rondout 142,143,146 

Creek 141,158,163 

Roseton 128 

Roundtop 168,165,167,190 

Rouse'sPoint 284 

Roxbury ^ 174 

S. 
SaranacLake .._ 284 

Saratoga 880,221 

Saugerties 179-181 

Scarborough 58 

Schodack 199 

Schoharie, The 164, 173, 190 

SchroonLake 228 

Schuyler Mansion, The 816 

Shad-Fishing 15,38,64 

Shadyside 82 

Shandaken 168 

Sharon Springs 219 

Shaupeneak 141 

Shawangunk Range 129, 146 

Shokan 158,159 

Sing Sing 60-e3 

" StatePrison 68 

Sinnipink, (The Hessians' Lake) 79,83 

Skinnersand Cow Boys 48 

Sleepy Hollow 53-56 
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Slide Mountain 182,169,170 

Sneden's Landing, (Paramus) , 45, 46 

Spitzenberg, The 78 

Spruce Mountain Rift 217 

Spuyten Duyvil 87 

Staatsburgh 141 

Stage Lines: 

Arkvilleto Downsville 178 

Big Indian to Claryville 170 

Cairo to Windham 186 

Catskill to Tannersville, (via PalenviUe and The Clove) 186 

Grand Corge Station to PrattBville 178 

Hunter to Windham 164 

North Creek to Adironack Lakes 221 

Paradox Lake to Schroon Lake 222 

Raven Pass to Keene Valley 222 

Shandaken to Lexington 168 

Stamford to Richmondville 176 

West Point to Highland Falls 86 

Westport to the Adirondacks 222 

Stamford 174 

State Capitol 205-218 

State Deer Park 169 

Steamboat Lines: 

Albany 28,200 

Catskill 28,185 

Haverstraw andNewburgh 75 

Kingston 28, 189, 148 

Newburgh 28 

Peekskill 75 

Pleasant Valley 88 

Poughkeepsie 185 

Saugerties 181 

Sing Sing 62 

Troy 83 

Stevens' Point 26 

Stony aove 168 

Stony Point, Battle of 68-72 

Storm King (Butter Hill) 106,108, 111, 124 

Stuyvesant 197 

SugarLoaf. 86,86,162,165 

** Sunnyside,'' Home of Washington Irving 49,50 

T. 
Table Mountain 162 

Tannersville 165 

Tappan 47,60,67 

" Reach 60 
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TappanSea 46, 51, 53,58 

Tanytown 53-57 

Teller's Point 63 

Temple Hill 121 

Thurman , 217 

Tippet's Hill (Constables Point) 30,31,38 

Tivoli 178 

TomkinsCove 73 

Treason Hill 65 

Trinity Cemetery 29 

Troy 11,21,220 

Tubby Hook 30 

Twilight Park 167, 188 

u. 

**Undercliffe," Home of Col. George P. Morris 108 

Union Hill 26,28 

V. 

Van Buren, Martin 197 

Van Oortlandt Manor 63 

Vanderberg Cove Ill 

Van der Lyn, John 153, 154 

Van Rensselaer, Patroon 202, 216 

Vaughan's Expedition 152 

Vaux, Calvert 113 

Verdrietig Hook 60 

Verplank's Point 68,69,82 

Verrazano Enters the Hudson 16 
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Catskills, of 138, 141, 183, 198 

Crescent Reach, from 85 

Croton, from 64 

Haverstraw Bay, of 65 

Highlands, of 76 

•* from Montrose 64 

Huntersfield Mountain, from 174 

Hurricane ' " 222 
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Overlook House Observatory, from 157 

Sing Sing, from 61 
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" Gilboa, " 174 

Tower Hill, from 47 

*• of Victory, from 123 

Vly Mountain ,-— , -— 178 
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PRESS NOTICES. 

This guide, printed in a neat form and with clear type, is excellent, and 
is written bv a gentleman who knows about New York, all the ins and outs, 
and the nooks and comers thereof. — New York Times. 

This is a manual of information about the City of New York. A pleasing 
feature of the book is nineteen full-page illustrations of points of interest in 
and about the citv, which are reproduced by the half-tone process. There 
are also many other cuts and engravings. Altog:ether the Tbook presents a 
very pleasing appearance, and in general make-up is superior to the majority 
of so-called '* hand-books ■" of the metropolis. — Photo-American Review. 

One need not fear to make the assertion that it contains much matter 
new and interesting to even the New Yorker whose boast is that he "knows 
the town." Almost every imaginable subject from the ordinary points of 
resort, hotels, restaurants, theatres, business districts, courts, and public 
offices to the proper " tip " for a waiter is concisely set forth.— JVisMJorfc Daily 
Advertiser. 

Will prove an admirable aid to the sight-seer.— iVeto Haven Daily News, 

CONTENTS. 

1— General Facts as to New York City. »— The Arrival in New York. 
S— Getting About the City. 4— Theatres, the Opera, and other Amusements. 
5— Racing and Athletic Sports. 6— Suggestions as to Shopping. 7— The 
City's Parks and Squares. 8— The Metropolitan Museum of Art, and the 
Egyptian Obelisk. 9— A Tour of the City. 10— The Rivers and Harbor. 
11— A Ramble at Night. 12— Sundaj and Religious Work in New York. 13— 
Educational Institutions. 14— Art and Architecture. 15 - Clubs and Societies. 
16— Military Affairs. 17— Hospitals, Dispensaries, and Nurses. 18— Metro- 
politan Benevolence. 19— The Markets of the City. 30— Brooklyn. 21— 
Seaside Resorts 

LIST OF FULL-PAGE ILLUSTRATIONS. 

The Ci^ Hall and Printing House Square. The Grand Central Depot. 
The Grand Union Hotel. The Harlem Bridges. The Madison Square Garden. 
Base Ball Grounds, 155th Street and 8th Avenue. The A. T. Stewart Retail 
Store. In Central Park. TheEast Drive— Central Park. Junction of Broad- 
way and 5th Avenue. The Produce Exchange. The New York Cotton 
Exchange. Junction of Broadway and Park Row. Union Square. A Sound 
Steamer. A Yacht Race. Fifth Avenue, Looking North from 51st Street. 
The Brooklyn Bridge. Manhattan Beach. 



FOR SALE BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 



RAND, McNALLY & CO., PUBLISHERS, 

CHICAGO AMD NEW YORK- 



The Banner Route" 



THE Wabash Railroad 

Fonas an important link with all lines from the East to all points 

WEST AND SOUTHWEST. 

The Only Through Sleeping Car Line from 

NEW YORK or BOSTON to ST. LOUrS via 

Niagara Falls 

Leave New York. Grand Central Station, daily, 6.00 p. ra. 
Leave Boston, Boston & Albany R. K. Station, daily, 3,00 p. m. 
Arrive St. Louis, second morning, 7.45. 

ALL MEALS SERVED IN DINING CARS. 

TJnoaeli Sleeping Cars to Chicago and St. Louia, via West Shore R. R., 
daily, from font West 43d Street, st B.So p. m. 

Throueh Sleeping Cars and Palace Kecllning Ch^ Cars (Seats Free) 
between Detroit or Toledo and St, LonU; Detroit and Chicago, Toledo and 
Kansas City; St. Lonle and Eun^aa City; Omaha and Denver. 
ST. LOUIS TO SAN FRANCISCO EVERY THURSDAY. 

Tourist Sleeping Cats leave St. Lonie eyery Thursday at 6.BS p. m. Arrive 
in SSD Francii^co Monday evening. Splcndi'l opcorlimit; for persons In 
moderate circumetanoes, ae the price for double lower Iwrth has been refluced to 
S3.^, and the paspenget can get tbls accfimmodatJon on a second dasH ticket. 

Korfnnher information call on or address 
CHAS. M. HAYS, F. CHANDLER, 

General Manager. General Paeeenger and Ticket Agent, 

ST. LOUIS, MO. 
H. B- McCLELLAN, ccncrkl tKsrcnN agent. . 



De Potter's • 
Tours 



:UROPE 

THE 

Orient 

ID ROUND THE 
WORLD. 

NDUCTED 
RTIES 

3est )n Plan 
Select In Membership 
proachable in Travelinjc 
Motel ArranEements 

igements for private or fam- 
larties. with or without escort, 

I passage by all lines. 

st Tickets at reduced rates, 

II parts of Europe, for families 
nail parties. 



A. De POTTER, 1122 Broadway, New York 



Mansion House ' 



Corner Union Arenug and Strand, Rondout, H. Y. 






Nelson House 

PoUGHKEEPSIE, N. Y. 



LARGEST ^ 

BEST EQUIPPED 

And Most Liberally Managed 
Hotel in the City 

H. N. Bain, Proprietor 

MARKET STREET 



Can you sell TIJ icycles ? 

THE REMINGTON 
Equaled by Few 



Excelled by None. 

THREE PATTERNS FOR '93. 

Responsible agents wanted in all unoccupied territory. 
Send for Catalogue. 

Remington Arms Co. 

313-315 Broadway, New York. 




AZE'S 



SUMMER EXCURSIONS 

AND VACATION TRIPS 



INCLUDE THE 

WHITE MOUNTAINS, ADIRONDACKS, 
THE GREAT LAKES, 
NIAGARA, THOUSAND ISLANDS, 
LAKE GEORGE, 

and every point of Interest from tbe Atlantic to the Pacific. 
Send for Programme of American Tours, 
Tours to Europe, the East, and Bound the World. 

Weekly Kf'? Excursions 

Leave New York, Boston, and Philadelphia hy Special Vestlhule train. $35 00 

includes conductor, hotels, transfers, etc. Send for Programme. 

Best ticketing and hotel arrangements to all parts 

of the United States, Canada, etc. 

Select Parties to Europe May 13, June lO, July 1,8, 15 

HENRY GAZE A SONS, 

Originators and first conductors of Oriental Tours. Established 1844. Officially ap- 
pointed International Tourist Agents for the World's Columbian Exposition, at Chi- 
cago. Bole Passenger Agents for the Thewflkieh Nile Steamship Co. OfHclal Ticket 
Agents for New York Central, Pennsylvania, Boston & Albany, West Shore B. R., etc. 

CHIEF' OFFICES' 

113 Broadway, New York. 201 S. Clark St., Chicago,'lll. 03 West Bay St., Jacksonville, 

Fla. US Strand, London. 2 Rue Scribe, Paris. 7 Rue Khamil Pacha, Cairo. 

[V|aps and Quides 

To all of the 

Principal 






Cities 



AND 



EVERY COUNTRY 

THE WORLD 




Globes, Map Racks, Spring Map Rollers, German Maps, Wall and Pocket 
Maps, Historical Maps, Classical, Biblical, Historical, Anatomical, Astro- 
nomicaJ, Physical, ana General Atlases of all kinds kept in stock. Address 

RAND, McNALLY & CO., 

Map Publishers and Engravers, 

61 East Ninth St., 162 to 172 Adams St., 

NEW YORK. CHICAGO. 



J 



KODAKS 



^/ Consider 
^ Their Points 



First Point — The Lens. To take a good picture requires 
a good lens. The lens is the soul of a camera. Kodaks 
have the best lenses — hence, they take the best pictures. 

Another Point — Bulk. Kodaks are compact. All other 
cameras are larger, heavier, and must be loaded oftener. 

Still Another Point — Workmanship. Kodaks are care- 
fully made. A test in actual use — the only practical test 
— is given every Kodak, If found perfect, it is loaded 
and sealed. We guarantee each one. 

Other Points? Yes, plenty. Kodaks are adapted to hand 
or tripod use with roll film or glass plates, and are fitted 
with focusing index and counter for exposures. They 
are always sold loaded, ready for use. Consider these 
points. 

Prices, $6.00 to $75.00 



EASTMAN KODAK CO. 



Rochester, N. Y. 



For further points send for Catalogue . . 



The Largest and Best Located 
Hotel in the City 



■.°: 



MANSION 
HOUSE 



M. Crowley,. Proprietor 
American Plan 



Troy, N. Y. 



ROME, WITERTIWN^OGDERSBVRB UIIROIO. 



N. T. C. & H. R. R. R. Co., Lessee. 



THE GREAT HIGHWAY 

AND 

Favorite Route for Fashionable Pleasure Travel. 

THE ONLY ALL-RAIL ROUTE 

To THE THOUSAND ISLANDS, 

" The Loveliest River Resort in the World." 

The Rm W. & O. R. R. is leased in perpetuity to the New York Central and 
Hudson River R. R. The lessee company has expended more than one mil- 
lion dollars in permanent improvements and betterments, relaying the rail- 
way of the Eastern Division with the heaviest steel rails used north of t^e 
trunk lines; renewing and re-ballasting the roadbed, increasing the number 
of ties per mile, replacing the bridges with heavier new ones of steel and iron, 
and making various other improvements on the R., W. & O. system. Stand- 
ard locomotives, capable of nauling the heaviest passenger trains at high 
speed, have been added to the motive power, and sumptuous new coaches to 
the passenger equipment. 

SOLID VESTIBULE TRAINS TO AND FROM THE 

THOUSAND ISLANDS 

Stopping onlv at principal cities and making the following very fast time: 

Mew York, 8 hours; Albany, 5 hours; Utica. 3 hours; Niagara F^lUb, 8H 
hours; Buffalo, 8 hours; Rochester, 6^ hours; Syracuse, 8^ hours, connect- 
ing with the fast Express and limited trains to and from Chicago, St. Louis, 
Cincinnati, Detroit, Toledo, Pittsburg, Cleveland, and the West, also with 
Boston and New England points. 

Thirteen express trains week-days, and five Express trains Sundays, run 
in and out of Clajrton (Thousand Islands). Fast trains run to and from the 
West expressly to avoid the slow lake trip, with its many discomforts, and to 
enable tourists and pleasure-seekers to enjoy among t^e Thousand Islands 
the time thus gained (from 4 to 12 hours) which otherwise would be con- 
sumed in an uncertain and uninteresting lake passage. 

WAGNER VESTIBULE NEWEST BUFFET SLEEP- 
ING AND DRAWING-ROOM CARS 

on all through trains. 

All trains connect at Clayton with Thousand Island Steamboat Co. for all 
places in the Thousand Island region. Connection .is also made at Clayton 
with Richelieu and Ontario Navigation Co. steamers for Montreal, Quebec, 
the river Saguenay, etc., {xassing all of the Thousand Islands and rapids of 
the river St. Lawrence by daylight. 

The Rome, Watertown and Ogdensburg R. R. is the Great Tourist Route 
to all places on the St. Lawrence river, all Canadian resorts, the Adirondack 
Mountains, Green Moimtains, White Mountains and sea coast resorts. 

Wagner Buffet Sleeping Cars run by this route between Chicago and 
Portland, Maine, passing throuf^h the celebrated White Mountain notch by 
daylight and stopping directly m front of the principal hotels in the White 
Mountain region. 

Send ten cents postage for the illustrated book, " Routes and Rates for 
Summer Tours,'' with 280 pages, 150 fine illustrations, 11 valuable maps, the 
best book given away. 

THEO. BUTTERFIELD. Gcnl Pass. Agent. 

B'TRACTTBE. N. TC. 



Boston Journal 



MR. HAYNE8' 

NEW YORK SUCCESS 



Gotham's Largest Hotel, 

AND One of the Greatest in the World, 

Operated by a New EnglanderI 

One of the most remarkable successes of New York hotel enter- 
prises is Mr. Haynes* Broadway Central Hotel, at Broadway, near 
Bleecker Street, opposite Bond Street. Mr. Haynes spent nearly a 
year in time and over $150,000 in money in rebuilding, reorganizing 
and refurnishing the property to meet the demand for a first-class 
family and business hotel on the American and European plans at 
popular prices. This is the largest hotel in New York and one of 
the great hotels of the world, and can comfortably accommodate 
1,000 persons. It is the most conveniently located hotel for business 
or pleasure in the city. The new Broadway cable cars reach every 
fashionable store, theater, and attraction of the city, and transfer 
with all cross-town lines, reaching every station, steamer dock, and 
ferry in town, and the elevated roads have their stations both at the 
rear and one block in front. New York hotel men predicted that 
the great property could never be filled, but for the past month over 
fifty cots have been used nightly, and many turned away. Mr. 
Haynes' wonderful success in this great enterprise is not only highly 
creditable to himself, but confers honor on the New England spirit 
that has made such success possible. 

9 



Boston Traveller 



A first-class, respectable, comfortable home in New York. Thou- 
sands of people would like to spend a week in New York, but the grand 
hotels are too expensive, and the cheap ones are too cheap. Mr. 
Tilly Haynes of Boston has secured a lease of the Great Broad- 
way Central Hotel, in the heart of the city, on the most favorable 
terms ; has expended over one hundred thousand dollars in an entire 
reconstruction of the property, and will run it as a first-class, great, 
popular family house on the American and European plans, similar 
to what has proven so phenomenal a success at the United States 
Hotel, Boston. The location is excellent ; the new cable cars on 
Broadway reach every fashionable store, theater, and attraction of the 
city, and transfer with all cross-town lines, reaching every station, 
dock, and ferry in town. Guests arriving at Grand Central Depot, 
Forty-second >treet, can take the Fourth Avenue cars direct to Bond 
Street, one block in front of the hotel. 
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"Connecting Cleveland and Buffalo while you steep." 

ATTENTION OF THE TOURIST 

IB fi»T.T.g-n xo oxra 

Liiie of Magnificent Side-wheel Steamers 



BUFFALO-' 
CLEVELAND 

Commencing May 1, 1893 

BTKAMBiui viLii atn* DAII.7 OK roiAjOwixa 
TIME TABLE 



Amtrm olbvklajtd. i 

We also desire to call the attention of the public to our 

ALL Water Route to the 
World's Fair 

And the Summer Resorts of the Great Lakes 

OXTB eTBAjcBBa AKB vmuitPAaaED fob 

Stanchness, Speed, Comfort 

For further particulars send for our illustrated book of 
Summer Tours. 

H. R. ROGERS, W. r. HERMAN, T. F. NEWMAN, 

CLEVELAND, OHIO. 
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West Shore Railroad. 

CN. Y. O. A H. R. R. R. Co., LeBs«e.) 
THE PICTDRES42UI: TOURIST ROUTE BETWEEN 

THE EAST, WEST, NORTH AND SOUTH, 

THB POPULAR ROUTE TO NIAOABA FAIXS THBOUOH THE 

BEAUTIFUL MOHAWK TALLET AND ALONG THE 

WB8T SHORE OF THE HUDSON RIVBB. 



O. E. LAMBCRT, General Passenger Agent. 

No. S TAMDBBBILT ATE., NEW TORK. 



Hotel Champlain 



Oir LAKlf CBAMf LAUT, TBKXX MUiXe SOUTH 



The Superb Summer Resort 
of the North 

Vast and magnificent views of lakes and mountains; fishing 
and hunting; riding and rambling; exquisite scenery: romantic 
and historic localities; a lofty and airy situation; panoramic 
views of Adirondack and Green Mountams. 

O. D. SEAVEY, Manauer 

P. O. ADDRESS, HOTEL CHAMPLAIN, CLINTON CO.. N. V. 

Delaware & Hudson R.R. 

THX aBOKTaST. QUICKEST, AITD BEST LJHE 



New York and Montreal 

Visitors to the World's Fair should bear in mind that the 
route via Montreal, Lake Champlain. Lake George, Saratoga, 
and the Hudson River, is the greatest highway of s 
pleasure travel in America. 

Send six cents postage for fine descriptive g^uide ti 

J. W. BURDICK 

QENERAL PABSENQER AGENT, ALBANY, N V 



